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O'Kbevb is almost the only dramatist (with the ezeeptioa*of 
Biekeretaff, theaathorof Love in a Yiliage) who has transplanted 
httmour from town to eoantry, who has enlivened mral scenes 
with Indicrons sketches, and sent a merry feMow among village lads and 
lasses, to langh at others, and to get laughed at in turn. Scarcely 
any of his pieces are wiihoat a Darby, a Jemmy Jumps, a Sheityg 
or some such comical wag : and, though he wrote many of his cha> 
racters purposely to exhibit the drollery of Edwin, yet, as he did 
not entirely depart from natsre, they have been snccessfolly repre- 
sented by succeeding actors, who, if they failed to excite the extra- 
vagant mirth peculiar to that child of glee, were nevertheless highly 
tUertalnlng. 

The empire of Gnpld Is universal. Unlike other potentates, be 
does every thing in his own proper person, and nothing by deputy. 
In this farce, Mr. CKeefe has sent him to Scotland. But ** what 
should he do in the north, when he should be in the touth f" Ex- 
perience, however, proves his omnipresence — he is seen only in his 
effects, and is as much an enigma as the wind, that puts us to our 
wit's ead to discover whence it coraeth, and whither it goeth. The 
Highland Reel is an instance of his pranks in the Western Isles of 
Scotland. 'Charley and Moggy, two young lovers, have made up 
their minds to elope together ; and, as it is usual in these matters to 
keep folks as much in the dark as possible, they rise before day- 
light to take their trip. Now Mr. M'Gilpin, the father of Moggy, is 
a believer in witches, wizards, and warlocks, and, having been 
grievously disturbed by certain strange noises during the night, 
rises just in time to discover that his daughter is about to elope ; 
and to receive a box— not on his ear, but his head, containing 
ftnery, which Mog^ throws out at window for Charley to catch, 
previow to her taking the lover's leap herself. Charley has all this 
tine contrived to keep ont of sight ; the old gentleman is therefore 
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4 REMARKS. 

pauled to learn who can be his daughter's gallant. The opportane 
^ntry of Shelty, who comes betimes to rouse the boys and girls to 
make merry at a wedding, ' solves his doubts ; he accuses him of a 
design to seduce the innocence of Moggy, and the latter is ingenions 
enough to favour the idea. M^Gilpln, therefore, for her safer enatody, 
confides his daughter to the care of Charley. Some odd mistakes 
occur in the progress of the piece— one of the most whimsical is, 
the superstitious fears of M'Gilpin for a certain crab-stick, the pro- 
perty of Shelty, 'that Charley makes the old man believe has tlie 
magic power of imposing silence, and was cut A-om a yew-tree in the 
church-yard, and made a present of to Shelty by his old grandmo- 
ther, who was switch I 

The dialogue, songs, characters, and ^incidents, are quite in the 
style of O'Keefe— quibbling, comic, and sometimes extravagant. 
There is a chirruping tone about this lively writer, that no suc- 
ceeding dramatist has caught. He seems in perfect good humour 
with himself, and all the world : and in the midst of his fun and 
frolic he throws in a sound moral, a dash of feeling, as delightful aa 
they are nnezpected. 

Shelty is the shief character in the piece. He may say— 

" Naught from my birth or ancestCHrs I claim ; 
All is my own, my honour and my shame," 

for bis father, Mr. Croudy, Is a smuggler and a poacher— and he i« 
descended, like Caliban, though one remove farther, from a witch — 
his grandmother, Goody Commins, having been banished from the 
island, like Sycorax, for her sorceries. Shelty is a Jovial fellow, 
and the only one in the island renowned for his harmonioas jollifi- 
cations. He moreover keeps a whiskey-shop, which may in a great 
measure account for that second tight which has been attributed to 
his family— for tecond afght we shrewdly suspect is nothijig more 
than the faculty of seeing dottle — and who that has swallowed tn- 
qnent potations of mountain dew will deny the possession of this 
marvellous giftt But,'*however descended, Shelty is a whimsical 
fellow. We can 'readily believe that he reversed nature's rale, 
and was bornJati^Aing, instead of crying; and that the jocose 
singularity produced that universal relaxation of muscle thronghoat 
the whole family, down to the parson that christened him, and the 
clerk that cried. Amen! 

Munden's Shelty was quite in his own way. His shining face, 
leering eye, and ludicroqs gestures, gave a perfect exhibition of thia 
son of ft—necromancer, and grandson of a witch. It was i^ character 
in which he might be said to revel. When shall we again hear. 
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" fVhen rve money, 1 am merry ^ sang with eqoai apirit 1 
Llston plays Sbelty with great homoor y Ife gives it ail tlie breadth 
- and richness that belong to his style of acting; he assumes also an 
nnosnal degree of comic vivacity. Harlcy laclcs the qoaint drollery 
of M unden, and the oily fatness of Liston, bat he is excellent in hit 
way. Of all the Moggies in oar recollec'iion. Miss Foote is by far 
the most interesting. Her sprightly air, *' Though'! am now a very 
Utile Zjod,** was arcn and ft-oiicsome. Indeed, her whole perform- 
ance was every way worthy of an enamoured lass who could be 
generoas and romantic enoagh to hazard an expedient so repugnant 
to female propriety, to make two lovers happy. 

^ D G. 
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STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The Condacton of this work print no Plays bat those which they 
have seen actei. The Stage Directions are g:iven from their own 
personal observations, daring the most recent performances. 

EXITS and ENTRANCES. 

R. means Right i L,Left; D,V, Door In Flat ; U,D, Right 
Door; L. D. Left Door; S. E. Second Entrance; U. B. t/pper 
Entrance ; M. D. Middle Door, 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 

R. means Right; L. Left; G. Centre; R. C. Right of Centre; 
L. C. Left of Centre, 

R. RC. ^ C. LC. It. 

*«* The Reader ie suppoetd to be on the Stage, facing the Audience* 



MEMOIR OF MISS FOOT£. 



Miss Foote was born in the year 1798. Her father 
was for many years proprietor and manager of the Ply- 
month Theatre, on which stage we hare to record her first 
dramatic essay, in the character of Juliet, in July, 1810. 
Her rapid improvement in the histrionic art procured 
her an engagement at Corent-Garden Theatre, and she 
made her first appearance on those boards, on the 26th 
May, 1813, in Amanthis, in the Child of Nature. 

No character could have been more judiciously chosen 
for the advantageous display of a beautiful countenance 
and figure, than Amanthis. Miss Foote possessed these 
qualifications in an eminent degree, together with a man* 
ner peculiarly interesting. Hei: success was therefore 
complete. The public, however, were not aware of the 
full extent of her powers, until the appearance of Mr. 
Morton's farce of *' A Roland for an Oliver," when her 
performance of Maria Darlington charmed by its spirit, 
and captivate^ by its elegance. 

Since that period, Miss Foote has ranked with the 
most popular actresses of the present day. Her Letitia 
Hardy is arch and vivacious ; her Virginia is natural 
and affecting. 
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^o^tumt* 



M'GILPIN.—Brown coat— scarlet waistcoat— black ^velvet 
breeches — morning gown — black cap. 

SANDY.— Tartan plaid jacket, waistcoat, and kelt — blue bonnet, 
with black feathers — fleshings — Scotch stockings, and shoes. 

SHELTY.— Red plaid jaclcet, waistcoat, and kelt — fleshings— plaid 
stockings — shoes, and cap. 

CHARLEY — Light blae frock — scarlet waistcoat— drab breeches. 

'HAPTAIN DASH.— Scarlet regimental coat— white pantaloons, 
iasb. 

SERGEANT JACK.- Ditto, only trimmed with white lace, in. 
stead of gold. 

LAIRD OF RAASEY.— Gray coat— bUck waistcoat— black 
breeches — drab great-coat. 

CROUDY-^Blne Gnemsy striped sUrtp-plaid kett— fleihingt— 
plaid stockings. 

APIE. — Countryman's coat — drab breeches. 

BENIN.— Old gr«en livery coat— scarlet waistcoat— black aliag 

breeches. 

MOGGY*r-First dress : Drab petticoat, with plaid trimming— 
Second dress .* Tartan plain ja(:ket, waistcoat, and kelt— blue bonnet 
with very large black feathers— ^fleshings— plaid cloth stockings — 
shoes — plaid scarf. 

JENNY.- White mnslin dress, neatly trimmed with plaid riband 
white body— plaid scarf. 



Cast of the Characters, aa Performed at tlie Theatres Be^al, 

London. 
CoTent Garden. 



JtTGilpin - 
Sandy - 
Sheltyy 
Charley 
Captain Dash 
Sergeant Jack 



• Mr. Quick. 

• Mr. Incledon. 

- Mr. Man den. ' 

- Mr. Townsend. 

- Mr. Glaremont. 
> Mr. Clarke. 



Laird o/Raasey - Mr. Thompson. 

Croudy • > Mr. Cnbett. 

Apie - ' . Mr. Rees. 
a. • 
^ Benin - <• Mr. Simmons. 



" Jenny 



Mrs. Martyr. 
Miss Mitchell. 



Corent Garden, Drary Lane, 

Mr. Btanchard. Mr. Gattie. 
Mr. Pyne. Mr. Yarnold. 

Mr. Liston. Mr. Hariey. 
Mr. Taylor. Mr. J. Rnaseil. 
Mr. Horrebow. Mr. Webster. 
Mr. J. -Isaacs. Mr. G. Smith. 



Mr. Atkins. 
Mr. -Chapman. 
Mr. Louis. 
Mr. Parsloe. 



Mr. Hnghes. 
Mr. Thompson. 
Mr. Vining. 
Miss L.WilmoC 



Miss M. Tree. Miss Foote. 
Miss Love. Miss Nicol. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ji 8maU Courtyard before M'Gilpin's Houge, 
inclosed with a low paling and a umaU gate, l. s. e. 

Stage rather dark. Time — Morning, twiUght, 
Charley discovered — Moggy appears aJtaWindow, l. s« e. 

DUET. 

CAa. The lamb and the heifer are taking their rest, 

Mog, The lark and the sparrow lie snug in their nest ; 

Cha, PusSy dozes ; 

Mog^ , And so does my doggy. 

Cha, All are snoring but Charley 

JKfo^* And Moggy ! 

We wake to lore before it is day. 
Cha, Come, my dearest ! 
Mog. I come, my dear 1 

Both, We must be tripping away. 
Mog, No portion, dear Charley, if I marry thee^ 

My little old dad will give unto me ! 

Will lore cool if you take me so barely 7 
Cha, Mog in her smicket is welcome to Charley ! 
Mog, We wake to lore before it is day, &c. 
Cha, Come, my dearest, &c. 
[Moggy retires from the window, — Exit Charley, l. u. e. 

Enter M'Gilpin /rom the House, l. s. e. 

M^GU, I will beliere in witchcrafts, in wizards^ and 
warlocks. Though I did pack Goody Commins out of 
the island, yet I am certain her eires hare been about 
my house this night.— No noise in Jenny's room, nor in 
my daughter Moggy's, nor in Charley's, nor in Benin's ; 
yety noises I most assuredly heard. [Moggy from ft>/ 
wvudow throws a box on his head — he falls ifown*"] En ! 
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Mog, Have yoa got it ? 

M'GU.Yes. What, mv daughter 1 Oh, oh! [AMe, 

Mog, ^Softly,'] rthougbt I heard my father. 

M^GU, {In an under 'tone.'] So did T. ' 

Mog, Do you think he's got up 1 

M^Gil. No ; but he's getting up. [Biaes* 

Mog, Now you'll catch me ? 

M*GU, [Aside,} Yes, I'll catch you — ^you jade I 

Mog, Now for it. 

M^Gil, [Jlsid^.] The deril ! she won't jump out of the 
window ! 

Mog, Now, my fine fellow, — here goes — 

M^GU, Oh, Lord I My child will break her bones* 
[Aside.] Stop ! can't you come out at the street-door ? 
it's open. ' 

Mog. Psha ! why didn't you tell me so before ? Upon 
my word, I don't like such jokes. 

[She retires from ivindow and goes down, 

M*Gil. [Aside.] Nor T, upon my soul. [Sheliyf withouty 
-&., sings,] If I could carry on her mistake, I may find 
out who her seducer is — I, think it's scarce light enough 
for her to know me now. 

Entet Shelty, singing, r. 

She, If Sandy and Jenny are to be married to-day, 
it's time to rouse the boys and girls. 

M*Gil, I think I know that voice. Oh I this is her 
fine fellow, I suppose. 

[Aside, — The'stage becomes gradually lighter. 

Enter Moggy from the House, l. s. e. — Charley steals in. 

Mog, Come, now I'm for you, my dilding ! 

[Takes M* Gilpin under the arm. 

M^Gil, And )'m for you, my dolding! [In his own 
voice, laying hold of her, — Moggy screams] And pray^ 
my dear, where were yoa going so early ? £h ! 

Mog. Going! Sir, — I — I — was going — 

M^GU, I know you was going, sir ; but where, sir ? 

Mog4 (l. c.) To— to — church, sir. 

M^Gil, Jump out of the window to go to church ! 

Enter Charley /rom the House, l. s. e., hay undressed, 
and pretending to be scarcely awake, 

:cia. Aw ! aw !— What's the matter here? Aw! 

[Yawning, 






SOEMB I.] THB -HIGHLAND RBEL. 11 

M*GU, Where l^ave you been, sirrah'? 

Cha, Sir — I — I wa»— aw — ^aw — fast asleep ! 

M^GiL You stupid. — Where's Jenny ? 

CAo. Sir — she's— aw — aw — ^fast asleep ! 

M^GU, (r. C-) You lazy lubber ! snoring in bed, and 
robbers and rayishers running away with my daughter 1 
ITo Shelly, "] Sirrah, —what do you want with my 
daughter ? 

She, (r.) I ! [Looking simple. 

X:ha, (l.) Eh ! Shelty ?— Moggy ! —Oh, oh ! {Looking 
at ihem,'\ Well, hang me if I didn't long suspect this. 
[Ande^ to Moggy, 1 Turn it upon him, and we are safe. 

Mog, [CroBSBB to Shelty,"] Go, my dear Shelty. 

She. f R.) Eh I 

Mog. Don't attempt to seduce my innocence any more ? 

She.' I — ^seduce ! 

Mog, Your wanting me to jump out of the. window to 
you — 

She. I—jump! 

M'GU. To make a girl periiaps break her bones ! 

Mog. Ay, my poor little bones 1 you cruel lad ! 

She. Why, is the devil in you all ? 

M^GU. Don't name the devil, you profligate ! You*re 
as wicked as the vritch your grandmoUier, and the 
smuggling thief your father ! 

She. My gpranny was an innocent old woman, and so 
is my daddy. 

M^Gil, Charley, I commit her to your care. 

Mog. Oh, cruel father 1 [CAorley takes hold (if her. 

M*GU. Take her, Charley 1 You marry, you jade ! 
you shan't be even present at a wedding — I'll have San- 
dy's and Jenny's celebrated to-day ; and, oh, not a peep 
at it— up to your malepardis — go ! 

Cha. Come, miss ; [Apartf to Moggy] I'll take care 
you don't marry anybody — but myself. 

[Charley takes Moggy into the house, l, s. e. 

MGU, That's right, Charley ! [FoUows them. 

She. [Solus — looking out.] As well as I can distin- 
goish, yonder seems a boat put off from that ship that 
cou'dn't get in last night — I may pick up customers 
among the passengers ; they can't come to a neater 
house than mine. Every body says') ha, ha, ha ! that 
Shelty's ^ queer fellow ; I believe I am — ^but I don't 
know how— I get on— 1 do— I will ! 
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AIR— Shelty. 

When Tve mooey I am merry, 

When I've none I'm very sad, 
When I'm spber I am civil, 

When I'm drunk I'm roaring mad. 
With my fal, lal, tidle turn. 
Likewise toodle, teedle turn, 
Not forgetting titherin I, 
And also folderoodle urn. ^ 

When disputing with a puppy, 

T convince him with a rap ; 
And when romping with a. girl. 

By accident I — tear a cap. 
With my fal, lal, &c. 

Gadzooks, I'll never marry, 

I'm a lad that's bold and free. 
Yet I love a pretty girl, 

A pretty girl is fond of me. 
With my fal, lal, &c. 

There's a maiden in a corner. 
Round and sound, and plump ^d fat; > 

She and T drink tea together. 
But no matter, sir, for that 
With my fal, lal, &c. 

If this maiden be with bairn, 

As I do suppose she be. 
Like good pappy I must learn 

To dandle Jacky on my knee. 

With my fal, lal, &c. [Ext*, R. 

Enter M^Gilpin and Charley, Jrom house, l. s. e. 

M*Gil. Oh, my daughter is a most degenerate girl ! 
Well, you've locked her up ? 

Cha. Yes, Sir. [Shows a key. 

M'GU. Keep her from Shelty. 

Cha, I'll keep her from Shelty, don't fear, sir. 

M*Gil, My good boy, hpw much I'm obliged to you — 
how shall I reward you ? 

Cha.' I shall want cash for our frolic—a choice oppor- 
tunity to coax him out of a little. [Aside, 
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M*Gil. Only let me know what I should do for you. 

Cka. Why, sir, Isust Christmas yon promised me a 
Christmas-box ; now didn't you ? 

M'GU. I did so, my faithful Charley 'y keep but a 
strict watch upon Moggy, and— maybe you have 
thoughts of some little blossom yourself: only let me 
know the girl that can make you happy, and you shall 
have her by my authority. 

Cha. Ah, sir, there is a gi^l— 

DUET — M'GiLPiN anci.CHARLEY. 

M*GU. R. c. Thy secrets to ihy kind master tell, 
Cha, L. c. ;i love a maid— 
M* GiL ' Is she fnll of play ? 
Cha, No kid more gamesome— 

M'GU. Where does she dwell ? 

Cha. l^ng twango dillo 

Twang, lango dillo day. 

M*GU, If you're in love, boy, you're not to blame. 

Cha. As much, kind sir,'I have heard you say ; 

I love my charming — 
M*GU, Ay, what's her name ? 

Cha, I^ang twango dillo 

Twango, lango dillo day. 

M'GU. My Christmas-box — 

Cha, Oh, I understand I 

Thy faithful services^ I'll repay ; 

Here's five bright shilliogs. 

[Takes out money, 

Cha, Here's my hand. 

M*Gil. Lang twango dillo 

Twangs lango dillo day. 

[Exeunt Af * Gilpin and Charley into house, 

SCENE II. 

Enter Sandy, r. 

Sandy. IJoyfuUy,] I have been to Edinbro', and have 
got all our gear in the sweetest taste for my marriage 
with my dear Jenny— Oh, yonder she comes, bright as 
the mom which gives the flowers their beauty ! welcome 
as the gale which wafts its sweetness I 

B 
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AIR — ^Sandy. 

Ob, had I Allan Ramsay's art 

To sing my passion tender ! 
In ev'ry verse she'd read my heart, 

Such soothing strains I'd send her : 
Nor his, nor gentle Rizzio's aid, 

To show is all a folly, 
How much I love the charming. maid. 

Sweet Jane of Grisipoly. 

She makes me know what all desire 

With such bewitching glances ; 
Her modest air then checks my fire, 

And stops my bold advances : 
Meek as the lamb on yonder lawn, 

Yet by her conquered wholly, 
For sometimes sprightly as the fawn. 

Sweet Jane of Grisipoly. 

My senses she's bewilder'd quite, 

I seem an amorous ninny, — 
A letter to a friend I write. 

For Sandy I sign Jenny ; 
Last Sunday, when from church I -came. 

With looks demure and holy, 
I cried, when asked the text to name, 
^ Twas Jane^of Grisipoly. 

My Jenny is no fortune great. 

And I am poor and lowly ; 
A straw for power and grand estate. 

Her person I love solely ; 
From every sordid, selfish view, 

So free my heart is wholly ; 
And she is kind as I am tme. 

Sweet Jase of Grisipoly. 

Enter Jenny, l. 

Jen* (l. c.) Welcome home, my Sandy ! 

San, (p.) lEmhraceJ] My love ! I must gather all the 
lads to make a handsome wedding procession to the 
>kirk, Jenny. 

Jen» And I to assemble the lasses. Ob, Sandy — here^ 
as the packet's in, will yon see if there's any letter for 
me, as I desired the lottery-man to send me notice if 
this chance should be drawn a prize. IGives it to hivn: 



SCENE III.] THE HICHLAMO R^BL. 15 

Sain* Ha, ha, ha ! yoa neyer to(d me you had bought 
a lottery chADce : but it must, it shall be a prize ; I'll 
keep it safe for you — this day proves I'm a favourite of 
fortune, and she shall smile upon my Jenny. 

[Exit Sandyy r. 
[Song introduced by Jenny — Exit Jenny, l. 

SCENE III.— uifi open C^ountry -^Shelty'e House. 

Enter Captain Dash and Sergeant Jack, r. 

Both, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ser, Yes ; the letter you'll send by little Tom the 
drummer, will prepare the old taxman. Ha, ha, ha ! 
he won't have a doubt that you're the real captain in 
the army, ha, ha, ha ! 

Cap. Ha, ha, ha ! and my sole commission only the 
promise of a pair of colours in the East-India service, 
on condition I can raise an hundred men, ha, ha, ha ! 

Ser, Ha, ha, ha I Ay, by this sham of pretending 
their young laird is our colonel, from the afifection of a 
Scotch highlander, I vfarrant they'll flock to our 
standard — we know our ground, and the character of 
old M'Oilpin— flatter his eloquence, and promise him an 
agency, and we have every man ^n the island. 

Cap, Daih'me, I'd rather have one pretty woman I 
saw just now, than th^ honour of planting my standard 
on the walls of Belgrade. [A loud laugh of Peasants, l. 

Ser, Some country gambols going forward. 

Cap» The time to recruit— introduce yourself to them : 
coax, wheedle, drink, swear — Zounds ! make 'em-^ 

S&, As wicked as ourselves. 

[Exit Captain into house, R. u. b. 

Enter Shelty, playing the pipfis brfore some country 

lads, L. 

She. (l. c.) Ay, lads, I think well honour Sandy's 
wedding ;'but the lasses musVt set out for kirk be- 
fore us. 

Ser. (c.) Ha, my hearties ! My honest lad, shake 
hands ! [To Slielty, 

She, Every man shake his own band. 

Ser, Why, you all seem very merry to-day. 

She, Yes •, and we'll all be merry to-morrow, ha, ha, 
hal and we were merry yesterday, ha, ha, ha ! 

Ser. Ha, ha, ha ! why, you're a pleasant fellow ! 

She. Ha, ha, ha ! yes, I ana— ha, ha, ha ! I was born 

b2 
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. laughing, ha, ha, ha! instead of crying, — my'mother 
laughed out, ha, ha, ha ! — My daddy liked to have 
dropped me out of his arms on the floor laughing at me, 
ha, ha, ha ! — What's the child's name ? said the parson 
that christened me. Shelty, says my god-daddy ; ha, 
ha, hal then the parson laughed, ha, ha, ha ! — Amen, 
says the clerk, ha, ha, ha ! Since that moment every- 
body has laughed at me, ha, ha, ha I and 1 laugh at 
everybody, ha, ha, ha ! 

Ser» Ha, ha, ha ! I should like to enlist such a plea- 
sant fellow. — Your good-humour would keep us in such 
spirits ; you'd be the drum of the corps. 

She, Yes ; and your rattan would be the drum-stick 
of the corps, to beat the travally on my back^row-dy- 
dow ! Good morning to you ! 

StT, I tell you, you'd make a devilish good soldier. 

She^ That's more than my daddy could. 

Set, Ha, ha, ha ! youVe an odd fish. 

She, Yes ; but I won't be a red herring. 

Set, No ; but you^re a pickled one though ; but pray 
what are you ? 

She, Me! Tm a merchant, and a brogue-maker — I 
sells a horn of malt — moreover, I am a famous piper. 
My father, Mr. Croudy, is a famous necromancer ; he's 
the gift of second sight; and Mrs. Commins,my granny, 
was banished for a witch. Now I must tune my 
chanter. 

Ser, Any particular festival to-day ? 

She* A wedding ; and there's the lads assembled to 
honour the wedding of Sandy and Jenny. Come, lads, 
quick ! march two and two till we join Miss Jenny. 

Ser, He! well said, my ladl you deserve encourage- 
■ ment I've a rough guinea here, and, egad, I'll make 
one at this wedding, to drink my. king*8 health, and 
success to the young couple. 

AIR. — Sergeant and Chorus. 

For soldiers the feast prepare, 

Who friends protect and foes annoy ; 
What war has won let's now enjoy, 
Good cheer bright mirth bestowing. 
Old Sirloin first we'll nobly dare, 
Our host looks round his table. 

His breast with friendship glowing, 
We jovial lads, whilst able, 
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Resolv'd to do all honour 

To the donor. 
With courage charge 

His boird and roast, 
In goblets large. 

Each loyal toast 
With sparkling bumpers flow^ig. 

Let drams beat, and fifes sound shrill ; 
Ye clarions, lend your sweetest notes ; 
Now, trumpets, rend your- silver throats, 
Proclaim in warlike measure, 
When the racy bowl we fill, 

The fEur shall do their duty, 

And sip its balmy treasure, 
ToQchM by the lip of beauty : ~ 

Tis now a draught for Hector : 
Tis nectar, 
The god's delight — here's wine and love, 
like Mars who fight should kiss like Jove, 
By turns the 8oldier*s pleasure. 

[Exeunt into the House, 

Enter Charley, l. 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha ! My master goes to seize his own 
goods that I stole out of his stores, and hid in the rocks 
for him to seek out, whilst I run off with his daughter. 

Enter Moggy, unperedved, l. s. e. 

I mast ran and let her out. [Going. 

Mog. (c.) Dear sir, won't you wait for company ? 

Cha, ri..c.) Moggy ! how the plague did you get out? 

Mog, No matter ; here I am, and take me while you 
can. 

Cha, Hey 1 £ood ! this is doing things ! — Ha, ha, ha ! 
Charming ! IVe cut out work for your father on the op- 
posits side of the island ; so Y\\ run down to the pier 
and get the boat ready, and off we skim like curlews, 
t [Exit, L. 

Mog, Make haste, Charley ! — Oh, my bonny Char- 
ley !-— Eh I yon's a boat put in — here's some of the pas- 
sengers [Lookingi — ^by the description it must be the 
strange paraon that's expected from Mull to marry Jenny 
and Sandy. 

d3 
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Enter Laird qf Raasey oMd Srrvant, l« d. e. 

Laird. That dwelling lPoini$ to Shelbf$] looks like 
a public-house. 

Ser, Yea, sir, it is. 

Laird. Then engage a room, and leave my baggage. 
Here — my great coat was comfortable on the water, 
but on land His cumbrous. [Takes it off and gives it to 
Servant,^ And lay out my best periwig, that I may 
look decent. 

Ser, Yes, sir. [Exit with things into Shelty's* 

Laird, ^l.) Here, pretty maiden ! 

Mog, Sir — what a civil gentleman ! [Aside, 

Laird, (r.) Do you know one Sandy Frazer ? 

Mog, Ehl Sandy? 

Laird» Whom I am to marry to one Jenny. 

Mog, He, he ! Lord ! if I could persuade him 
Charley and I are they ! may be he*d marry us. [Aside, 1 
Oh, sir ; dear sir I reverend sir ! you're heartily wel- 
come, sir — [Courtesying,'] My Charley, I dare say, sir 
— ^my Sandy is just gone yonder to the pier, to look out 
for you, sir. 
* Laird, Oh, then you are Jenny. 

Mog, Yes, sir [Courtesy ing,"] I am Jenny, sir — I hope 
&e won't find me out [Aside, — The Laird views her with 
attention.'] Lord ! I believe he suspects me. [Aside and 
cor\fused,'] Oh, sir ! here comes my Sandy I — ^Now, sir, 
you'll — Oh, heavens ! my father ! [Aside J] Good bye, 
sir. [Going, 

LaUrd, But, lassie, stop— 

Mog, Yes, sir ; I'll stop when I'm out of your sight. 

[Exit^ running into SheUy*sf 
Laird, A Whimsical sort of a young lady. 

[Exit irfter Moggy into house. 

Enter Charley, l. 

Cha, The boat's ready, and — hey! where has she 
scampered ! This giddy tit, just to kick up her heels at 
the starting-post ! — Her father ! Zounds 1 if s well she 
has missed him ! 

Enter M^Gilpin, in a rage, l, 

M*GiL (l. c.) Fine police, if the king's ofipcers are to 
be assaulted in the execution of their duty. 

Cha, (c.) Ha, ha, ha I [Aside,] Oh then, sir^ you've 
beat old Croudy ? 
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JlfPGa. No, damn him! bathe beat me! But I'll 
let the raffian know nobody shall cheat the king in this 
island, but myself. ' He^sa poacher, too, goes fowling, 
growsing, and cocking; but Til growse andx^ock him I 
I'll show him, that in Col I'm grand fowler, prowler, 
and controller. — Hid son Shelty have a child of 
mine ! My dear Charley, take care of Moggy. 

Cha. She*8 safe, 1*11 answer, sir. 

M*GU. Oddsfish I but where is Jenny ? 

Cha, This instant gone into Shelty's. 

M*GU, Run you 4n, boy, and secure her, whilst I 
raise the posse after Croudjr. 

Cha, Lord I sir, Jenny'd never stay with me ; you'd 
best in and secure her yourself, and Til bring the 
constables for Croudy. 

lExii M* Gilpin tnU the House, and Charley, L. 

SCENE rV.^Jnterior of SheUy's Hou»e,-^A broad- 
Bword hanging on the scene, a table with hat and wig on 
U, chairs, a cloak on one (r.) A small stool. 

Enter Shsltt, with ajug, L. 

Voices without, (r. and l.) calling. Shelty ! Shelty ! 

She. Yes, sir — I am here, sir— I am there, sir-— com- 
ing, sir. [Drinks,'] Lord ! what nice ale do I sells ! — 
Yes, sir ; — my house is so full. Oh, what a mortal fine 
chance have I to make money ! besides, I'm your only 
lad in the island for harmonious jollifications I Bit 
father's wrangling with M'Gilpin. will kick down all 1 
Here he comes ; now if he hasn't be^n in some new 
combustifications ! 

Enter Croddy, l. 

Cro. (c.) Ha! [Takes the mugfromSheUy and drinks.] 
Ho ! a scoundrel ! tell me 1 rob the king ! — The custom- 
house officer takes his pay and smuggles — and he*8 a 
damn'd bad servant indeed that robs his master. Boy, 
M'Gilpin would have seized my boat, though he only 
last week clawed up my other. [Drinks,"] Lost my poor 
swallow ! [Returns Shelty the empty mug. 

She. I shou'dn't have thought as much. 

[Turning the mug mouth downwards. 

Cro. This taxman — Oh, zounds, I'll — 

She. (l. c.) Lord 1 father ! how you do put me out of 
all sorts ! here's my house full — ^there's the sergeant. 
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Sandy, and all the lad9 playing cards; and here^s 
Sandy's marriage — 

Cro. Gro, froth your ale, and score double, boy ; I've 
threshed M'Oilpin. 

She. You haVt. ' 

Cro, Vve banged him, sirrah !^ 

Enter Apie, l. 

' Apie. Oh, mercy! Master Croudy, hete's the con- 
stables ! And here's Mr. M'Gilpin ! 

She, Lord ! liord ! you'll be taken ! Go you, and 
let nobody come up. [Pirf« Apie off, l, — Sees chthes.^ 
£h ! this is the luckiest — here, step into this great-coAt, 
hat, and wig, the parson's servant left here. . No time 
for thinking — do take a fool's advice ! 

Cro. £h! 

She, If youVe taken, to gaol you go. Do you want to 
make a riot in my house, and give him a pretence to take 
away my licence ? — No, do things easy^here, quick, 
quick ! [Helps him on with the dothes,'] There — ^the devil 
a one of them can you know now — I'll run and get the 
boat ready. YouVe so nicely disguised, you may easily 
get to it — Huh 1 Oh dear! [Exit, l< 

Cro, Oh, you cowardly cur ! youVe no son of mane—* 
My cudgel is but a — if I had only — Zounds 1 Is'nt that 
my broad-sword yonder ? I made a present of it to this 
pigeon, but he never had spirit to use it ! [Takes itj^rom 
over the chimney,^ If they take me, they must first take 
this— no disguise, now— It never shall be said a High- 
lander sneaked out like a poltroon, with his broad- 
sword in his hand — no, no! [Flings clothesoff, and exit, r. 

Enter Moggy, frightened, l, 

Mog, Oh, Lud ! where shall I hide from father? If 
I could stand behind the door and slip out as he comes 
in — ^but what could bewitch Charley to send ^him after 
me 1 If I could but get down to the pier ! What's this ? 
[Looks ai clothes, ^c] Ha ! the parson^s ! — Ecod ! I've 
a great mind to try now if I can't hide myself in it — ^ha, 
ha, ha ! On they go. [Puts on a great-coat and tcig,^ — 
Ha, ha, ha ! — and wig=— ha, ha, ha ! ' 

[SPGUpin and Shelty without, l. 

M'GH, She is here. 

Mog, (r. c.) O Lord ! there's father ! 
. ^he. She is not. 
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M' GU. Sirrah ! Charley told me she came in Jast now. 

Moff,' Did be. indeed ? 

Enter M*Gilpin and Shelty, l. 

She, (c.) She is not, I tell yoa. You've done like a 
wise man. [Apart to Moggy y who mistakes her for Crotidy. 

M'Gil (l. c.) I'll have the house searched. 

She. [To Moggy.] Don't speak, and FIl get you out. 

M'GiL Where's Jenny ? You're of a stamp with the 
rascal your father. 

She. [To M'Gilpin.] Father, keep your temper. 

M'Gil. Deliver up Jenny, you scoundrel ! 

She, Keep your cudgel quiet. Oh, Jenny! you think 
I'nD a devil among the girls. This morning, I was run- 
ning: away with Moggy— now, it's Mr. Shelty, sir, you've 
been kissins Jennv ' 

M'GU. What old fellow's that ? [Pointing to Moggy. 

She, Fellow I this ? Oh, sir* this gentleman is the 
parson from Raasay. ' 

M'Gil. Od ! I beg bis pardon. How do you do, 
doctor ? Oh, true, you're come to marry Sandy and 
Jenny — ah ! that's all up, sir. 

.Sh&, Don't speak to biro, sir. 

M*GU. Damn your busy — Sirrah ! yftu are the ca^ise 
of my child's present distresses, you miscreant !' I'll— 
Ecod ! I'll revenge all upon the rogue your fathet !— - 
Doctor — Oh, here, Charley has brought the constables ! 

She. Father, you see you must fight your way. 

Enter Charley and two Constables, l. 

Cha, Sir, I saw Croudy enter here. 

Jlf*Gi7. We'll have him ! There, Charley, you show 
the doctor here to my house, whilst the constables and 
I search. this for Croudy. 

She, [Apart to CItarley,) Do, Charley, take the doc- 
tor — it's my father — get him ofi*. 

Cha, What! I help the escape of smugglers! Sir, 
that's Croudy in disguise. 

Mog. [Apart to Charley.] It's me, you blockhead I 

Cha,, Moggy again? [Aside,] Ay, come along, doctor. 

M^Gil, No, you old rogue ! no collusion with my 
clerk — I know you, Croudy ; 1 see the tip of his nose ; 
constables, lay hold of him. 

[The Constables lay hold of Moggy, Shelty takes the 
stick from one, and beats the other. Moggy throws 
off her disguise, and kneels b^ere her father, l. o. 
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She, Keep off— I'll defend ray father with my life. 

Mo^. Oh, save niy dearest father ! 

ilf'Gt/. My daughter ! ' ' 

She, This my daddy ! 

M'GU, My dear child ! Before I locked — but now 
I'll double lockyou. No, I'll takecareof you mjeelf, my 
dutiful, affectionate — But, you jade, who got you out ? 

Mog, Who but my dear Shelty ? 

She, I ? me ? 

M'GU, Ay ; what are locks and brick walls against 
such an Algerine family as Shelty 's ? Even the old 
water-thief, his father, would rob a bishop of his butter- 
boats. 

She. Is the devil in ye all? But where the de\ri] 
can old Croudy be ? Egad ! as I found Miss Moggy 
under a great-coat, perhaps I may find my daddy under 
a petticoat! 

FINALE. 

Cha, Oh ! Shelty, you devil, there's nothing can cure 
you, 

ITo M' Gilpin,] There is not a girl, sir, that's safe 
from hj^ wiles ! 
Mog, Go, Shelty, you devil ! I cannot endure you : 

'Tis Shelty, papa, that my duty beguiles ! 
M*GU, You warlock 1 seducer ! get out of my sight, or. 

You rascal, my cane on your napper shall fall. 
She* Miss Moggy turned parson. Old W igsby a fighter ! 

The devil, I think, has got into you all. 
AU, Sure, such a dance of confusion and bother 

There never was danc'd since the world was a ball. 

For we all seem mistaking the one for the other $ 

The devil, I think, is got into us all ! 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 

SCENE L—M' Gilpin's Hause^ 

Enter Benin with a bundle, u, meeting Moggy, who 

enters, r. 

Mog, Well, Benin, have you — show, my good — 
Ben, (l. c.) Yes, missy ; and I tink dey vil fit you. 
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Mog, (c.) My best creatare ! 

Ben, Ah, missy ; but massa lick a me as I vas vorse 
creature — ^mis^y, if you run away, I vill run too-^massa 
kill a me, if know I help you. 

Mog* Psha ! you fool, I'm not going to run away* 

Ben,, Missy, dere be Miss Jeony write letter in parlour 
below — ^want me fetch it. Missy — now don't telLMassa 1 
brought you clothes. [ExHy L. 

Mog. Let's see what you have brought [Opens the bun- 
iUe]. Jacket, kilt, bonnet, complete — I won't even tell 
Charley of my design till I*m equipped, ha, ha, ha 1 111 
surprise him — there, I'll lay all snug [Puts them in the 
press at d. f.] Now, if Charley could borrow cash to 
f»rry us up to £Aiabro',\ father could never find us 
<mt there — diet's see — lod f I har'n't above half a guinea 
left of my own poeket-money-~oh^ poor Charley and I — 

Enter Benin, l. 

Ben, Miss Moggy^ Jenny desire me give you dis. * 

[Gives a letter, 
Mog. Very well.— [£«« Benin, l.] What's this? 
[Opens letter and takes out a bUL'i An £dinbro' bank- 
note for forty pounds. — Let's sfe [Reads.] — ** My dear 
^^ggffy Sandy J in a fit of despair, has enlisted himself 
among the sotdiers-^I have sold my httent'chance for the 
inclosed forty pounds! For certain, toe. captain will 
never part with such a soldier as my Sandy, therefore I 
shtdl take your Mnt and foUow the drum — as Ishidl not 
want the money, accept it, my dear friend, for travelUng 
charges ^besides, a supply of cash you'Ufind necessary t^ 
fou eon obtain ^our father's pardon for the sitep you are 
about to take — in which be happier than your J^tty."— 
My generous friend ! — No, I will not enjoy happiness 
whilst you feel sorrow ! — ^with the assistance of my 
Highland dress here in my cupboard, if I can once 
more .elope, the first use I make of my liberty is to pro* 
core it for you, Sandy !— Ay, though father catches me 
. the next moment 

Enter^WOjtviVy l. 

M*Gil. I'll first catch you this moment [Takes her by 
the arm and takes a hey out t^ his pocket.'] Go in there. 
Mog. No, sir. 
M'Oa, Go in. 
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Enter Charley, l. 

Cka, Whaf s the matter, sir 7 

lii'GiL Here's a young lady woa't be locked up. 

Cha, Oh fie, miss ! refuse to be locked up I that* 8 so 
unreasonable of you. 

M*Git. (c.) So it is.~ IsnH it a proof what a high 
value I set upon you, hussy ? Don't I lock up my 
guineas ? You young brazen-face, go in there. [^He 
puts her into a room^ Ri] If i should be obliged to go 
out, Charley, you'll have a watch here, and 111 certainly 
give you — 

[As M^ Gilpin turns his head to speak to Charley, Moggy, 
unseen by either, slips again out of the room, puUs 
Charley by the ear, and runs into the press in flat, 
where she had brfore put the clothes.'] 

Cha, (l. c.) Now, sir, what's that for ? 

IPuts his hand to his ear, 
* M'GU, Charley, don't say a word against it^I shall 
do as I like with my family. 

Cha. Yes, sir ; but when yon count ears, pray don't 
consider me one of your family. 

M*Gil, Ay, true, my lad — however, [Tumg to the 
room door, r,, where he thinks Moggy i«.] Stay you there, 
the plague of my family ! [Lochs the door.] I think I 
have you fast now, my dearee ! 

Cha. My poor girl ! [Aside, 

M^GU. Charley, boy — though I have the key, yet I 
scarce think Fm sure of her even now ; she's full of 
hocus-pocus I So, d'ye^hear, now and then throw an eye 
to the door. That rogue, Shelty, must have been as- 
sisted by his grandmother, the old witch I banished, to 
have got her out before. 

Cha. £h, I'll encourage this thought ! [Aside, 

M*Gil. Charley, I'm now going into my study to 
practise oratory — don't let anybody interrupt me, boy ! 
— hem ! [Exit, with much self-sufficiency , l. 

Cha. I find he don't know yet that old Lord Donald 
is come — ha, ha, ha ! this ridiculous idea of Shelty'is 
grandmother being a witch — ha, ha, ha ! I'm strangely 
tickled with the thought. 

Ben. [Without, l.] Very well, Shelty— I'll tell my 
massa ! 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha ! And here comes Shelty, in the nick 
to help my project ! Ha, ha, ha ! I'll try it, however. 
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M'Gil [Without u] 1*11 break your bones. 

JB^n. fW'i^fcoM*, L.] Me don't care — oh! ICrying^ 

Cha. Hey ! what now ? 

M*GiL [Without, l.] An impudent scoundrel ! I'll — 

<!ha. Here he comes, and in a rare humour for 
my purpose. If I can but make him give her up to 
Shelty I Once she's out of these doors, I have my dear 
girl! 

Enter M'Gilpin, l., in a violent rage, and Benin crying, 

M'GU^ (l. c.) You Tillain ! you shouldn't have inter- 
rupted me at study — no, not for the Lord Advocate of 
Scotland. 

Ben. (l.) [Crying.'] Why, massere, I did tought — 

M*GU. Will you prate ? Interrupted for Shelty ! 

[Looks in a paper. 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ben. [Apart to Charley.'] . You may laugh, massere 
never beats you — oh ! eh, do, he did tumpa me. 

Cha. [Aside, l.o.] This may give lift to my scheme. 

{^Apart to JBentn.] No, Benin, master never beats me, 

. because v^hen I find he^s in a passion I never answer him. 

Ben. He ! if it saves me a beating, I will not make 
him no answer. 

Cha. (l. c.) Don't you know he's an orator, and likes 
to have all the talk to himself. 

Ben. Ha, ha, ha ! then he shall — thank ye, Charley — 
ha, ha, ha! when I find ^e raise his voice, I will no 
answer him — ha, ha, ha I' [Exit, l. 

M^GU: I wonder he dares thrust his saucy face into 
my house. 

Cha, Now for it — if I can but work upon his fancy. 
XAside,] Ay, sir, Shelty would make you believe he has 
the power to bring you to terms. 

M^GU. Power and terms ! What do yon mean ? 

Cha, And yet, 1 assure you, sir, I put little or no 
faith in these sort of old women's stories. — I see Shelty's 
intent — as he said — . ' 

M'Gil. Why, what did he say f 

Cha, Says he, just now : — ** Charley, T have your 
master under my thumb ; I know that the clue to his 
fame and fortune is his tongue; therefore," says he, 
** with my scizzors of fate I'm determined to cut" — 

M*Gil, What! to cut my tongue with his scizzors 1 
Oh, the bloody-minded— 

c 
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Cha. No, sir, to cut tke thread of your discoune; 
to deprive you of — 

M'Ga. Of what, Charley ? 

Cha, Your power of — 

M'Gil. Of what, boy? 

Cha. Of voice, 

M*Gil, What, make me not speak ! impossible ! I 
will talk, though there were three women in company. 

Cha, I tell you, sir, it*s his wicked determination, 
if you don't give him Miss Moggy, to take from your 
speech all sound ! I^ok, sir, be comes — and look, see 
the very talisman in his hand. 

M'Gil Eh !— what, that crab-stick ? 

Gka. Stick ! I know it*s cut from the yew-tree in the 
church-yard ; and he told me he had it from the witch, 
jiis grandmother. > [Taking a stick, 

M'GU. Charley, don't talk Wicked— now I-*I don't 
think the fellow looks like a conjurer. 

Enter Shelty, with great consequence^ L. 

She. Where's M'Gilpin? 

Cha. You don't mean my master, Shelty ? 

She. The master now has a master. 

M'GiU What's t^at, sirrah ? 

She. Only the kicker shall be kick'd— Laird Donald's 
come ; fine overhauling of accounts, master Steward 1 
Now the eagle's pounc'd, you'll have something else to 
do than brooding over your tender chick, my old cock. 

M^GU. Ay, though you'd take the chick from the 
roost ; ay, from under my wing, you most catiff hawk ! 

yet you shall never prevent me from Ay, spite of 

your arts, the old cock will crow. 

She, Let's hear you. 

Cha. [Apart to M^GiJL'pinJl You see, by his insolence, 
he^s conscious of his power. 

M'GU. I do. 

CIm. Forbear! [To Sheltif. 

She. Forbear! * 

Cha. You know ^I know your business. 

She. Business ! — ^true; you. know I'm a piper. 

M^GiL Keep off-i-if yon dare use your infernal scis- 
sors 

She. I've no scissors ; but I have — look here — I 
know you'll be hatching up a story to Laird Donald ; 
but, if you dare open your lips to the prejudice of me, 
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or^y daddy — see— let this keep yon silent. [^Shows his 
»Hc^.] I'll— oh ! by the 

ChtL [Aptfrt to M' Gilpin J] He says that [Pointing to 
Shelty*s stick] shall make you silent. 

M*Gil, Keep off your baleful yew — 

She. Ym as. good as you. 

M''GU. SliverM in the «ioon*s eclipse ! 

She. Moon's eclipse ! — he's touch'd. 

M'GU. Ami? Has he? 

Cha. Hark'e, Shelty, dare to come near my master 
with your damn'd twig there, and I'll kick you and it 
%9 the devil. 

She. Rick me, you little pick-thank I I'll — 

[Strikes Chakey with his stick, as he endeavours to 
put him off J L.] 

M*Gil (c.)To him ! out with him, my hero ! [Charley 
wrests the stick from Shelty, and thrttsts him ojf, l.] 
You are a clever boy, faith ! [Charley throws Shelty's 
stick down^ struts abouty uses much action, and moves his 
Jips as if talking.'] Oad, Charley can't speak, he's so 
very angry — I never saw him in a passion before — Is he 
gone ? — He is — the knave ! — So, let's come to ourselves 
and consider— call Benin [Charley moves his lips as if 
eaUing.] fcWhy don't you call him when I bid you; 
ZoandSf sirrah ! call him — Benin ! [Calls very /oud, looks 
ai Charley y who moves his l^.] Damn the fellow, what is 
he at Y is Benin coming, eh 7-r-What, an't I worthy of an 
answer ? Dam'me, I'll knock you down if you stand 
making months at me, you rascid! — £h — why — he can't 
— can't yon speak, eh? — Aye, indeed, I saw Shelty 
strike him with that fatal stick — but it's impossible !— it 
canU be — speak, I won't believe but you can — £h !-» 
come, none of your capers upon me — Come, speak, 
this moment-— this instant say in plain, audible English, 
^' How do you.do, Mr. M'Gilpin,*' or down you go as flat 
as a fluke. Eh, poor Charley ! faith he really has lost 
his voice — I won't believe it — I'm strongly tempted to 
try it on myself; but then, when I get into Parliament — 
if T lose my voice, I should be fit only to be the speaker 
«— ril venture — You, Charley, sirrah ! take up that stick 
and touch me with it — ^Very gently, boy [Charley hits 
him very forcibly.] Zounds ! thaf s enough to knock a 
man speachless ! 

Char. Oh, if I never recover my voice, I am a misera- 
ble man ! 

c9. 
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M^GiL Why, you hare, you rogue— I heard- you 
speak then very plain. 

Char, £h ! now my master's lips move as if he was 
talking. 

M'GU, Ha, ha, ha ! why I am talking, you fool ! 

Cha. Yes, they still move, but no sound — Eh 1 per- 
haps I may now have recovered my voice by the stick 
touching my master — Oh, true, Shelty told me the dumb- 
ness was transferable. 

M^Gil, Transferable! the dumbness — What's that you 
say, boy ? 

Char. Yes, by the motion of his lips, the poor gentle- 
man thinks he's speaking. 

iVf' Gil. Speaking! Zounds! Fm bawling! — I wont 
believe but I am heard — Sirrah ! 1*11 — 

Enter Benin, l. 

Now 111 see — [Aside.'] — Here, you scoundrel ! do you 
hear me ? [ Very loud. 

Ben* lAaideJ] Tank you, Charley I 

[Exitt without looking at M*Gilpinm 

M'GU. (o.) Ay — it's plain — I can't make myself be 
heard — Oh ! I've lost my voice ! [Very loud.] But, zounds ! 
it can't be ! — This may be a confederacy — but hold — if so 
*— my daughter can't be in the plot, as nobody could 
have spoke to her since I locked her up here within — 
True, and even the window is nailed down — I'll see if 
she can hear me. 

[Unlocks the door^ and goes into the room^ r. 

Char, (l.c.) Oh the plague! now Aloggy'll answer 
him, and overthrow all my magic. - 

Re-enter M*GiLPiii from the rooom, r., tit a great rage 

and astonishment, 

M'GU, She's gone ! — I shall go mad ! he has got her 
out ; but how ? no other way but the chimney or the 
key-hole •^How the devil! — Bless us! Yes, if Shelty 
could carry her off when here — I found the door locked 
— I can no longer doubt his power to take my speech— 
Oh ! I'm a most miserable old gentleman ! I'm in grief, 
and nobody to pity me — I complain, and none can hear 
my lamentations! [Weeps.] £h! But — hold! — As 
Charley recovered by my getting the dumbness, I can as 
easily transfer it to somebody else, and so recover my 
own voice, ha, ha, ha! Psjia! except his taking 
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Moggy, if this ia the worst, a fig for his power ! ha, ha, 
ha ! Vve a great mind to return it again to Charley ! 
ha, ha, ha 1 Bat his voice will be necessary to explain 
my accounts to Laird Donald. 

Cha. Well, sir, what does Miss Moggy say to her 
lover's tricks* 

M^Gil. Psha! this fool tantalizing me with ques- 
tions, when he knows I can't make him hear my an- 
swers ! Who shall I confer this favour on ? — Eh I — Ay ! 
— Stupid Benin ; the blackamoor has little occasion for 
his guttural sounds. 

Enter Benin, l. 

Ben. Sir, here's Laird Ponald ! [ Very submissively. 

M*Gil, Oh, dear ! I must recover my tongue to talk 
him over ! Yes, I'll give my dumbness to Benin— Dam'me, 
I'll bang you into silence, my double-dyed, swarthy ac- 
quai ntance. [ Takes tm stick from ike ground^ 

Ben. lAside.] Tank ye, Charley. ' [Exit, L. 

M*GU. He has hopp'd off like a blackbird— Wouldn't 
even wait till I'd shake salt upon his tail. [Exeunt, L. 

SCENE 11.—^ Street in a Country Toicn. 

Enter Sandy and Jenny, r. 

Jen. My dear Sandy, don't grieve ; why should ill- 
fortune disturb our tranquillity, unless it could lessen 
our affection ! 

San. M'Gilpin*s design of giving you to Captain Dash 
distracts me ! 

Jen. But he sha'nt— my obligations to him are great ; 
yet, this tyrannous attempt to fetter my inclinations, and 
a suspicion that his motives were not quite disinterested, 
have somewhat abated my debt of gratitude. 

San. And here won't let me continue in my farm with- 
out this fine of fifty pounds, so I must give it up— but 
he laid it on to ruin mel 

Jen. Well, and even so, arn't there other farms'? or 
no farm — could you not be happy with poor Jenny ? 

San. My dear Jenny ! — 

AIR — Sandy. 

At dawn I rose with jocund glee, 
For joyful was the day, 
^ Taat could this blessing give to me ; 
Now joy is fled away — Jenny ! 

o3 
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No flocks, nor herds, nor stores of gold, 

Nor house, nor home, have I ; 
If beauty must be bought and sold, 

Alas ! I cannot buy— Jenny ! 

Yet I am rich, if thou art kind, 

So priz'd a smile from thee ; 
True love alone our hearts shall bind, 

Thou art all the world to me — ^Jenny I 

Sweet, gentle maid, though patient, meek. 

My lily drops a tear ! 
Ah ! raise thy drooping head, and seek 

Soft peace and comfort here — Jenny ! 

lExeunty r« 



SCENE m.-^Shelty's House. 



/ 



Enter, from the Home, Captain Dash and Sergeant 

Jack. 

Cap. Ha ! ha 1 well, Jack, our success is e*en beyond 
my expectation. 

Ser. I Ve done my best, because I undertook the thing ; 

but under a false hope trepanning the poor fellows from 

their homes and families ! — excuse me, but I can't enjoy 

' th6 prosperity that's built on the distresses of another. . 

Cop. (c.) Psha ! damn your nonsense 1 What the 

devil is come to you ? This Sandy is Oh, have you 

seen his Jenny ? 

Ser, (l. c.) Yes ; I've seen her, and I wish she was 
his. 

Cap, Wish she was his? Very civil, when you know I 
love her to distraction — Hey — what's here ? 

Enter Moggy, r., dressed as a Highlander, with a thin 

cane in her hand, 

Mog, (r. c.) I beg your honour's pardon ; but hasn't 
your honour 'listed one Sandy jFrazer ? 

Cap. Yes, my lad ; and I'll list you too. 

Ser. Yes ; we'll list you, if you are willing. 

Mog, It's for that I'm come, if you'll take me in my 
brother's place ? 

Ser. Why, is Sandy your brother ] 

Mog. Yes, Sir, he is ; and the eldest of eight little 



SCBNB III.] THB HIGHLAND REEL. 81 

brothers and sisters, not one of them but me able to earn 
a morsel of bread for themselves — Oh, merciful, good 
Captain! take me and discharge brother Sandy ! Oh ! 

ICries. 

Cap. Ha, ha« ha ! you young dog t do you think I'll 
exchange an effective man for such a little whipper- 
snapper as you 7 Get along, you little monkey I 

Mog. I am a little monkey*— Oh ! I shall never be 
able to maintain the family ! Oh ! [Cries, 

Cap. Ha, ha, ha ! Why, Jack, [To Sergeant.'] here's 
another opportunity for your sentiment, ha,--ba, ba ! 

Ser, Yes ; and for your humanity, if you h^ve any. 

[Wmiksup. 

Cap. Humanity ! eh ! — Go home, my boy [To Moggy. 

Mog. Sir, I've raisM a little bit of money here, by sell- 
ing some of our stock ; if this could make up for my 
deficiency till I grdw bigger — 

Ser. \Advancing.'\ Hey, money I * 

Cap. Money ! ' [Draws her to hUn, 

Mog. Yes, sir ; if you i^vill accept this forty pounds, 
and me in the place of my brother Sandy — Oh, -worthy, 
noble gentleman ! you'll see what a good fine soldier lil 
make in time. 

Cap. Eh — ^in — time — [Looks at her.'] — forty pounds — 

Ser. And this younker will grow taller. 

Mog. Oh yes, sir, I intend to grow a deal taller. 

SONG— Moggy. 

Though Vm now a very little lad, 

If fighting-men cannot be had. 

For want of better I may do 

To follow the boys with the rat-tat- too — 

I may seem tender, yet I'm tough. 

And, though not much of me,' I'm right good stuff; 

Of this I'll boast, say more who can, 

I never was afraid to see my man. 

I'm a chick-a-biddy — see 
Take me now, now, now, 

A merry little he 

For your row, dow, dow. 
Brown Bess I'll knock about, oh, there^s my joy I 
With my knapsack at back like a roving boy. 

In my tartan plaid a young spldier view. 
My philabeg, and dirk^ and bonnet blue ; 
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Give the word, and V\\ march where you command ; 
Noble sergeant, with a shilling strike my hand. 
-My captain,, when he talces his glass, 
May like to toy with a pretty lass ; 
For such a one I've a roguish eye, — 
He'll ne'er want a girl when I am by. 

I'm a chick 'a-biddy, Scc« 

Though a barber has nerer yet mow'd my chin, 
'With my great broad-sword I long to begin, 
Cut slash, ram, dam, ob^ glorious fun ! 
For a gun pip-pop change my little pop-gun. 
The foes should fly like geese in flocks, — 
Even 'Turks I*d drive like turkey 'Cocks; 
Wherever quartered I shall be. 
Oh zounds ! how I'll kiss my landlady. 

I'm a chick-a-biddy, &c. 

Cap, Ha, ha, ha! Well, my little— tallboy. [Writes 
in hU pocket-book and tears a leqf otU, which he gives to 
Moggy.'] Ha, ha, h4! there*s your brother Sandy's dis- 
charge — I take your forty pounds. — There's a shilling. 

Mo^. A shilling ! generous captain ! Thank ye, sir — 
this paper — what a present for my poor Jenny ! 

[Aside with Joy, 

Ser, Sir, weVe lucky rogues ! This forty pounds 
comes to us most k-propos. [Apart to Captain. 

Cap. What do you mean, fellow ? We and us ! In 
profit I am solus. [To Moggy.} Now you are the king's 
man. 

Mog. And Sandy is his own. 

Enter Shelty, and Sandy, as a Recruit, r. 

Mog. (r.) [Giving Sandy the paper she received from 
the CaptainJ] There's your discharge, Sandy ; no more 
the king*s, you're now only Jenny's man. 

Enter Jenny, r. 

Cap. Hey, the devil ! What's all this about ! Here, 
you little busy rascal ? [To Moggy."] True, my lad [To 
Sandy] — as he says, you're free ; but I'll order your 
pert young brother here up to the halberts. 

[Points to Moggy. 

San. (r. c.) My — I've no brother ! 

Cap. (c.) Why, dam'me, you little son of a gun ! 
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Mog. No, sir ; but I happen to be daughter to an old - 
great gun, ' {^Sees Charley coming; and crosses to kim. 

Enter Charley, l. 

Here's my match ! — [Takes him by the Juind.^ And, hey I 
I'm off like a sky-rocket. IRuTis off with Charley, L. 

Jen, (r.) Sandy, didn't you know her ? 

Cap. Oh, bo ! [To Sandy.'} I see it now — yon have 
been a coufederate in this imposition. . 

S€m.' Totally innocent ! 

Mnter Laird of Raasey, l. 

Laird, (l. c.) \To Captain,"] Pray, sir, by whoso au- 
thority do you list men in this island ? 

C<^. The king, and my colonel. 

Laird, Who is .your colonel? 

Cap, The owner of this island, my friend, young Bob 
M'Donald. 

Laird, Well, this is rather odd ; my son a colonel ! 
The first time I ever heard he was even in the army. 

Cap, Son I—Jack ! [To Sergeant.] Zounds ! if— Can 
this be the old laird ? 

Laird, [Seeing Sandy.] £h ! Is't possible ? Bob !~ 

Cap, Why, sir, do you know this Sandy ?. 

Laird. What d'je mean by Sandy ? This is my son 
Robert, ha, ha, ha 1 your friend, young Bob M'Donald'! 
Cap. This young Donald !-»Confusion ! Jack, we are 
undone ! Yes [Apart to Sergeant] ; they'll hang us. 

Ser, [Aloud,] Us ! . [Mindeks the Captain's former 
manner,] What do you mean, fellow ? In hanging you 
are solus. 

Enter M*Gilpin, r. 

M^GU, (l. c.) Justice, my laird, on this cursed Jug- 
gling, conjuring piper, who has struck me dumb as a 
fish, and without my consent run away with and mar- 
ried my daughter. ' 

Enter CHarley, leading in Moggy, in her Highland 

dress, l. 




soldier I 
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Mi»g, I am, sir ; under the commaDd of Genersil 
Charley — he gave the word — ^*twa> loye, honour, a.iadf 
obey. 

Laird, [To Jenn^.1 Your affections bav^ been proved, 
and you must both be happy. 

• She. So, I'm a conjurer ! These are comical conju- 
rlitions— ^the tenant is the landlord — the poor orphan ia 
the lady of the land — the captain is no soldier — the sol 4 
dier is a -woman-r-the 'prentice is a master — the ma^te "» 
is — nobody — the poor parson is a laird of much laoci 
[Looking at them by turns'] — and poor Shelty, the Scotoli i 
piper, still your humble servant to command. [Bows to 
them,] And, whether I tap the barrel or tune ray 
chanter — hey! neighbours, neighbours! come, lets 
all be merry. 

FINALE. 

San. Come, sprightly lowland lass, 
She, And Highland 

Lad, trip here in jovial glee ; 
San. Gentle winda from ev'ry island 

Waft hearts merry, blithe, and fi'ee. 
She. At Shelty's house. 

In gay carouse 
Your hours employ, 
M'GU. Oh, well said, boy ! 

Ser, To wish the young folks love and joy. 



"HORUS. 

Whisky, 

Frisky, 

Prancing, 

Dancing ! 
Sorrow kick to Nick the de*il. 
Care or trouble who can feel, 
Lilting up the Highland Reel ? 

Mog. My dearest lad, I tell you fairly. 
Married, i must have my way $ 

Cha. Vm sure, dear lass, you'll govern rarely, 
Love and honour I'll obey. . 
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REMARKS. 



C9$ ClBo f&tntkmm ot Veromu 

Thb Two Gentlemen of Verona is one of the earliest of Shalt- 
speare's plays. It is remarkable for the beauty of its sentiments — for 
its learning, and the delicacy and sweetness of its yersificatioa. Ih 
the plot there are some incongruities. Shakspeare,' at the time of its 
production, had not learnt the art (which he afterwards attained 
to snch perfection), of conducting his fable with dexterity, of 
marking and contrasting his characters, and working op the whole 
into a highly-finished and striking picture of life. Mr. Pope re- 
marks that the style is less figurative, and more natural and un- 
affected, than many of the author's other pieces, which may in part 
be accounted for, from its having escaped the cormption and inter- 

Jolations of the players.; a circumstance to be attributed (as Dr. 
ohnson conjectures) to its want of popularity, which subjected it 
less to thehaeard of Arequent transcription. Yet do those sage con- 
mentators, Hanmer, 7%eobaM, and Uptons pronounce this a spw 
rious play. With the marks of Shakspeare*s genius indelibly 
stamped on every scene, do they blindly reject this internal evidence, 
and deny it a place among his workii I To every critic be assigned . 
bis just modicum of praise. Unwearied industry and laborious re- 
search belong to Theobald — but not dne atom of taste> or kin- 
dred feeling for the author he was attempting to Illustrate. Upton 
was a man of correct Judgment and close reasoning, but the gods 
had not made him poetical--he was too fond of qnamt comparisons. 
Of the Oxford Editor bettw things might have been expected, flrom 
early association and the peculi^ bent of his studies — but. none of- 
them threw any light upon Shakspeare. Theobald performed the * 
dull duty of an editor with the most success : if he was blind to tha 
beauties of his author, he, by collating and comparing the old copies, 
reformed the errors of his text vrith tolerable correctness. If we 
cannot always trust his meaningSy we may often adopt his emendth 
tions, provided they go not beyond the rejection or substitution of 
a word ; for, like most verbal critics, Theobald could tell the mean* 
ing of one word, though not always of two, when put together. He 
was fortunate In having Pope for an antagonist, and Shaktpeare for 
a subject — the one brought him notoriety and consequence, the other 
put money into his pocket — for, of all the Shakspearian editors, he got 
the best pMd. Such were the three tasteless critics who condemned 
this fine play. Let us send them packing, and not the play 1 If it 
seek any other parent than Shakspeare, where, we may ask, will 
one be found? 

The Arcadia, where Fyrocles consents to head the Helots, is sup- 
posed by Mr. Steevens to have furnished some of the incidenUt for 
tills cbmedy ; and the story of Protheus i(nd Julia is, according to 
Mrs. Lenox, derived from the pastoral romance of Diana, of George 
of Montemayor, a translation of which, from the Spanish, by Buf, 
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tholomew Yong, appeared In 1908. Looking however, to the 
chronology of this play, viz. 1595, Sbakspeare mast have consalted 
the translation of a part of the same work, by one Thomas Wilson^ 
which appeared two or tliree years before that of Yang's, That 
Shakspeare copied this work is certain— not only its plot, but its 

5a8toral langaage, are imitated in The Two Gentlemen of Verona. In 
nlia, we are reminded of Viola and Imogen. What more authen- 
tic proof can be required than this beautiful character, so perfectly 
in harmony with the genius of Shakspeare, — a character which he 
afterwards took such delight in expanding ? Sir Egiamour and 
Silvia keep up the romantic charm of this comedy — it is to be re- 
gretted that we see so little of the former. Silvia's address, when 
she asks him to accompany her to Mantaa to meet the banished 
Valentine, and the knight's reply, are exceedingly'graceful. — Sheridan 
appears to have had this scene in his mind, when he wrote the 
character of Carlos, in the Daenna. 

Laupce and Speed are an earnest of the rich banquet of mirtli 
that the drama was to derive fiom the after-productions of Shak- 
speare. They are, in truth, arrant quibbling knaves, with whom we 
must speak by the card, or equivocation will undo us. We rejoice 
in a pun — and Speed's colloquy with Sir Proteus,, when he deno* 
minates himself a lost mutton, and Julia a laced mutton, is an ad* 
roirable specimen of that species of merriment^ With what drollery 
does he describe the special marks by which Valentine may know 
that he is in love — and when Greek meets Greek, and Launce and 
Speed encounter each other, and the latter reads the catalogue of the 
milkmaid^ conditions (for she hath more qnaiities than a water- 
spaniel), the conceits tread upon each other's heels with such whim> 
steal /apidity, that your crying philosopher, who has made up hia 
qilttd to be augry, will feel his muscles insensibly relax, and fairly 
laugh out, like the rest of mankind. LauncejSjBnoftieration of the 
various punishments he had undergojie,- to' screen ^his dog Crab, 
(whipping, the stocks, and thf .pHi6ry,) when the said Crab had 
killed geese, stolen paddings, or made a hole in his manners, and 
bis aecouDt of the doj^'s apathy at parting, and .the cat*s wringing 
her hands, are irresistibly comic. Shakspeare exhibits, in these 
dialogues, evident marks' of improvement, since his Comedy of 
Brrors, and Love's Labour's Lost. Well may we agree with Dr. 
. Johnson, that when we read this play, we cannot but think that we 
find, both in the serious and ludicrous scenes, the language and senti- 
ments of Shakspeare. 

For, if we deprive Shakspeare of this drama, to which of his con> 
temporaries can we reasonably assign it i Their highest flights reacit 
not his lowest. Does it beloug to some nameless author, who has 
left the world this solitary proof of his genius ? or to one wiie, in 
this instance, has soared as far above his ordinary flights, as Shaks- 
peare has perhaps sunk beneath his f Were we to select the many 
beaotifnl passages in which this drama abounds, we might take at 
kuMt two thirds — it is so rich in amphorism, imagery^ and poetrv : 
one example shall soffice— it is Julia's reply to Lncetta, when the 
latter attempts to dissuade her from nndertaklng a journey to 
Proteus :— 

" The current, that with gentle mnrmm- glides, 
Tboa know'st, being stopp'd, imi>atiently doth rage ; 
Bnt, when his fair course is not hindered. 
He makes sweet music with tli' enameli'd stonei. 
Giving « gentle kiss to every sedge 
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He overtaketh in his pilgrimmage ; 

And so by many winding nooks hb strays, 

Witli willifig sport, to the wild ocean. i 

Then let me go, and hinder not my coarse ; 

ril be as patient as a gentle stream, 

And make a pastime of each weary step, 

Till the last step have bronght me to my love ; 

And there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil, 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium." 

- .* 

Liston's Thurio was better than his Launce, though neither of 
them were just representations of Shakspeare's characters ; nor did 
they produce the e^ect that generally crowns Mr. Liston's exhibi* 
tions of modern farce, of which we may acknowledge him the so- 
vereign — and so he ought to be, for he has given up every thing for 
the distinction. Mnnden's Zrawnc^ was acting indeed: he put in re- 
quisition his whole gallery of faces. Varying them according to the 
jest. He added^also, a critical knowledge of the part, — he knew 
Launce to be a buffoon, but, remembering that it was Shakspeare that 
iiad made him one, he bestowed bis -first attention on the words, and 
the vis-comica he introdaeed only as an illustration of them. Bian- 
chard's Speed was excellent, and worthy to stand by the side of 
Maaden's jLaunce, Kemble and Pope, in Valentine and Proteus, 
completed the admirable cast of this delightful comedy. 

05* D G. 
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THE 

TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— i4 Street in Verorui 
Enter Valentine and Proteus, t. 

Vol, (l.) Cease to persuade, my loving Proteus^; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Were't not affection chains thy captive heart 
To the-sv^eet glances of thy honoured love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To see the wonders pf the world abroad, 
Than, living dully sluggardiz'd at home, 
'VFear out thy hours vnth shapeless idleness. 

Pro. (r.^ Wilt thou begone? Sweet Valentine, adieu ! 
. Think on thy Protens, when thou, haply, see'st 
Some rare, note-worthy object in thy travel ; 
Wish me partaker in tiiy happiness. 
When thou dost meet good hap ; and in thy danger. 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
ComUiend thy grievance to my holy prayers ; 
For I will be thy beadsman, Valentine. 

VaL And on a love^book pray for my success. 

Pro. Upon some book I love, 111 pray for thee. 
When thou shalt love, that thou mayst thrive therein. 
Even as I would in my suit to Julia. 

VaL That, trust me, Proteus, I shall never do. 

Pro. What? 

VaiL Be in love : where scorn is bought with groans ; 
Coy looks with sighs ; one fading moment's mirth 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights : 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour won : 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or else a wit by folly overthrown. 
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Pro, So, by your circumstancey you call me fool ; 
^ Yet writers say, as in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 

FaZ. And writers say, as the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker, ere it blow, 
Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn*d to folly ; 

Losing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee, 
That art a votary to fond desire ? 
Once more» adieu ! My father, at the road, 
' Expects my coming, there to see me shippM. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

VaU Sweet Proteus, no ; now let us take our leave. 
To Milan let me hear from thee by letters. 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And I will likewise visit thee with mine. 

Pro, All happiness bechance to thee in Milan I 

Vol. As much to you at home ; and so, farewell ! 

[Exit VaUntUke^ r. 

Pro, He after honour hunts, I after love : 
' He leaves his friends to dignify them more ; 
I leave myself, my friends, and all, for love. 
Thou, Julia, Uiou hast metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my time. 
War with good counsel, set the world at naught, ' 
Made wit with musing weak, heart-sick with thought 

^ Enter Speed, l. 

Spe, Sir Proteus, save you I Saw you my master f 

Pro, But now he parted hence, to embark for Milan.^ 

i$pe. Twenty to one, then, he is shipp'd already \ 
And I have play'd the sheep, in losing him. {Crosaea^ a. 

Pro, (l.) But dost thou hear ? Oav*8t thou my letter 
to Julia ? 

Spe, (r.) Ay, sir ; I, a lost mutton, gave your letter to 
her, a laced mutton ; and she, a laced mutton, gave me, 
a lost mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro, Come, come, open the matter in brief : what said 
she? 

Spe, Open your purse, that the money^ and the mat- 
ter, may be both at once delivered. 
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Pro, WeUy sir, here is for your pains. [Gwea Speed 
money, "] . What «aicl she ? 

1^. Truly, sir, I think you'll hardly win her. 

Pro, Why ? Couldst thou perceive so much from her ? 

Spe. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her. 
No ; not so much as a ducat for delivering your letter. 
And, being so hard t6 me that brought your mind, I 
fear she'll prove as hard to you in telling your mind. 

Pto, What, said she nothing ? 

Spe, No ; not so much as — ^' Take this for thy pains.*' 
To testify your bounty, I thank you, you have testern'd 
me; in requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters 
yourself: and so, sir, I'll commend you to my master. 

[Exit Speedy r. 

Pro, Go^ go, begone, to save your ship from wreck ; 
Which, cannot perish, having thee aboard, 
Being destin'd to a drier death on shore. 
I must go send some better messenger ; 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines. 
Receiving them from such a worthless posL lExH, l. 

, SCENE II.— The Garden of Julia's House, in Verona, 
JoLiA, R., and LucETTA, L., discovered in an arbour^ 

Jul,, But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Wouldst thou then counsel me to fall in love ? 

Luc, \jj madam ; so you stumble not unheedfully. 

Jul, Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 
That every day with'parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love ? 

Lmc, Please you, repeat their names,. I'll show my 
mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 

Jvi, What think'st thou of the fair Sir Altaraont ? 

Luc, As of a knight well-spoken, neat and-fine ; 
But, were I you, he ne'er should.be my choice^ 

Jtd, What think^st thou of the rich Mercatio ? 

Luc, Well of his wealth ; but of himself, so, so. 

Jul, (r.) What think'st thou of the gentle Proteus? 

Luc, Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a passing shame, 
That I, unworthy body as I am. 
Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul, Why not on Proteus, as of all the others ? 

Luc. (l.) Then thus,--of many good I thiok him best. 

Juh Your reason ? 
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Imc, I have no other but a woman's reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jul, And wouldst thou have me cast my love on him ? 

Imc, Ay, if yon thought your love not cast away. 

JvU Why, he, of all the rest, hath moVd me least 

Xjttc. Yet he, of all the rest, I think, best loves yoa« 

J\A, His little speaking shows his love but smalL 

X.ttc. Fire, that is closest kept, bums most of all. 

Jtt2. I would, I knew his mind. 

Xdtc. Peruse this paper, madam. XGxvtn JvMaaUHet, 

Jul. lRettd$.^ <• To JuUa.'* Say, from whom ? 

Luc, That the contents will show. 

JuL Say, say ; who gave it thee f 

Luc. Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, from 
Proteus ; 
He would have given it you; but I, being in the way. 
Did in your name receive it. 

Jul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker } 
Bare you presume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whisper and conspire against my youth 1 

{Gives the letter to Lucetta, 
Hiere, take the paper, see it De returned ; 
Or else return no more into my sight. 

Luc. To plead for love deserves more fee than hate. 

Jul. Will you begone f 

Luc. [Aside.] That you may ruminate ? 

[Exit LucettOf l. 

Jul. And yet, I would I had o^erlookM the letter. 
It were a shame to call her back again. 
And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 
And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modesty, say no, to that, 
Which they would ha^e the profierer construe, ay. 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love, 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse^ 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown. 
When inward joy enforced my heart to smile ! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And ask remission for my folly past :— 
What, ho! Lucetta I 

Enter Lucetta^ jl. 
Luc, What would your ladyship ? 
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Jul, Is it near dinner-time ? 

Luc. I would it were ; 
That you might kill your stomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 

[Going, L.y she drops the letter, and picks it up hastily. 

Jul, What is it you took op 
So gingerly ? 

£uc. Nothing. 

Jul. Why didst thou stoop then ? 
^ Luc, To take a paper up that I let fall. 

JuL And is that paper nothing ? 

Xriic. Nothing concerning me. « 

•fti^ Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc, Madam, it will not lie where it concerns ; 
Unless it have a false interpreter. 

Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to yon in rhyme. 

Luc, That I might sing it, madam, to a tune. 
Give me a note : your ladyship can set. 
O how delightful were it, would you sing it ! 

Jul, And why not you ? 

Lue, I cannot reach so high. 

Jul. Lefs see your song 1 ITakes and reads the letter,} 
How now, minion ? 

Luc, Madam, methinks, I do not like this tune. 

Jul, You do not ) 

Luc, No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 

[Julia tears the letter, and throws it away. 
This babble shall not henceforth trouble me. ICros^es, l. 
Here is a coil with protestation \ 
Go, get you gone : — 

[Lucetta is going to pick up the pieces qf the letter. 
And let the papers lie : ^ 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc, (r«). [Aside.] She makes it strange; but she 
would be best pleas'd 
To be so anger'd with another letter.. [Exit Lweetta, R. 

JuL O hateful hands, to tear such loving words ! 
m kiss each several paper for amends. 
And, here is writ — kind Julia ;«— unkind Julia I 
Look, here is writ — tovC'Wounded Proteus :—. 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed, 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly heal'd ; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss* 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away> 

B 
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Till I ha?e foand each letter in the letter,' 

Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind bear 

Unto a ragged, fearful-hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging sea ! ^ 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ,— 

Poor forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteus, 

To the sweet Julia ; — that I'll tear away ; — 

And yet I will not ; sith so prettily 

He couples it to his complaining names ; 

Thus will I fold' them upon one another ; 

Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Enter Lucetta, r. 

Luc, Madam, dinner*s ready, and your father stays. 

Jul, Well, let us go. [Crosses, r. 

Lue, (L.) What, shall these papers lie like tell-tales 
here? 

Jul, (r.) If you respect them, best to take them up. 

Luc, Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 

[Lucetta picks up the papers, 

Jul, Come, come, wilPt please you, go f « 
I see, you have a month's mind to them. [ExitJuliay R. 

Luc, Ay, madam, you may say what sights you see ; 
I see things too ; although you judge, I wink. [Exity r. 

SCENE III. — A Room in Antonio's House, in Verona^ 
Enter Antonio and Panthino, l. 

* Ant, Tell me, Panthino, what sad talk was thi 
Wherewith Salanio held you in the cloister? 

Pan, 'Twas of your son, Sir Proteus, my lord. 
. Ant. Why, what of him? 

Pan, He wondered that your lordship 
Would suffer him to spend his youth at home ; 
While other men, of slender reputation, 
Put forth their sons to seek preferment out : 
Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to the studious uuiyersities : 
For any, or for all these exercises. 
He said, that Proteus, your son, was meet ; | 
And did request me, to importune you 
To let him spend his time no more at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age. 
In having known no travel in his youth. 

Ant, Nor need'st thou much importune m« to that, 
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WhereoB this month I have been hamnaeriog. 

I have considered well his loss of time ; 

And how he cannot be a perfect man, 

Not being try'd, and tator'd in the world ; 

Experience is by industry achieved, 

And perfected by the swift course of time : 

Then, tell me, whither were I best to send him ? 

Pan. I think your lordship is not ignorant, 
How his compfudion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the Duke of Milan in his court. 

Ant, I know it well. 

Pan. 'Twere good, I think, your lordship sent him 
thither : 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of eveiy exercise, 
Worthy his youth, and nobleness of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel ; well hast thou advis'd : 
And, that thou mayst perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it shall m&ke known : 
Even with the speediest expedition, 
I will despatch him to the court of Milan 

Pair. To.morrow, may it please yon, Don Alphonso, 
With other gentlemen of good esteem. 
Are journeying to salute the royal duke, 
And to commend their service to his will. 

Ant, Good company ; with them shall Proteus go : — 
And, in good time. — Now will we break with him. 

[They retire a Utt^e, R. 

Enter Proteds, reading a letter , andfoUowed by 

Launce, l. 

Pro, Sweet love ! sweet lines ! sweet life I ] 
Her6 is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
Oh, that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To seal our happiness with Uieir consents ! 
O heavenly Julia ! — How got you this letter ? 

Lau, Madam Julia beckonM me from the balcony, and 
dropp'd it into mybonnet. [Antonio andPanthino advance ffi. 

Ant, How now ? what are you reading there ? 

Pro. May't please your lordship, 'tis a word or two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Brought by a friend thsA met him on the way. 

Ant. hdnd me the letter ; let me see what news. 

b2 
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Pro, There is no news, my' lord ; but that h» writes 
Wishing me with him, partner of his fortune. ' 

Ant* And how stand you affected to his wish ? 

Pro, As one relying on your lordship^s will, 
And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant, My will is something sorted with his wish : 
Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end, 
I am resolv'd, that thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the court of Milan ; 
What maiiitenance he from his friends receives, 
liike exhibition thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go :^- 
Excuse it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro, My lord, 1 cannot be so soon provided. 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant, Look, what thou want'st shall be sent after thee ; 
No more of stay ; to-morrow thou must go. — « 
Run, my good Launce, and pack up speedily ; 
To-morrow you must both away for Milan. 

[Exit Launce y l. 
Come on, Pantbino; you shall be employed 
To hasten on his expedition. 

[Exeunt Antonio and Panthino, r. 

Pro, Thus have I shunn'd tiie fire, for fear of burning ; 
And drenched me in the sea, where I am drown'd : 
I fear'd to show my father Julia*s letter, 
Lest he should take exceptitms to my love ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he accepted most against my love. 
O, how this spring of love resembleth 
Thje uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now shows all the beauty of the sun. 
And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Enter Panthino, r. 

Pan, Sir Proteus, your father calls for you ; 
He is in haste ; therefore, I pray you, go. 

[Crosses behind, and exit PanthinOy l. 

Pro, Why, this it is ! — my heart accords thereto ; 
And yet a thousand times it answers, no. [Exit, r. 

SCENE IV.—ii Street in Verona, 
Enter Launce, crying, i, 
Lau* Of miserable, undone I^Lunce, what will become 
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of thee? To be forced to leave my pretty birth-place of 
Verona, and all my natural kindred in it, to wander 
away with Sir Proteus to Milan !~-Oy O, O ! 

Pan, IWithouty R.] Why, Launce, — why, Lannce,— 
thoa knave, thoa ! 

Enter Panthino, r. 

Lau, (l.) Naj, 'twill be this hour ere I have done 
weeping ; all the kind of the Launces have this very 
fault. O, O, O ! 

Pmu (r.) Away, away, aboard ; thy master's necessa- 
ries are embarking, and thou art to post after with oars. 

Lau, O, me ! O, me ! 

Pan, What^s the matter ? Why weep^st thon, man f 
— Away, ass ; if thou tarry any longer, thou wilt lose 
the flood ; and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage ; and, 
in losing thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in losing thy 
master, lose thy service ; and, in losing thy service — 
Why dost thou stop my mouth ] 

Lau, For fear thou shouldst lose fhy tongue. — Iiose 
the flood, and the voyage, and the master, and the ser- 
vice ! Why, man, if the river were dry, I am able to 
fill it with my tears ; if the wind were down, I could 
drive the boat with my sighs ; if the — 

Pan, Come, come ; away, man. — I was sent to call 
thee. 

Zmu, Call me f Sir, call me what you dare. 

Pan, Come ; wilt thou go ? 

Lan, [Crosses, r.] Well, sir,— Well sir, — I vnll go. 
[Exeunt, r,, Panthino drwmg Launce before him, 

SCENE \,—The Garden of Julia's House in Verona, 

£iif«r Proteus and Julia, R. 

Pro, Have patience, gentle Julia. 
Jul, I must, where is no remedy. 
Pro, When possibly I can, I will return. 
JuL If you turn not, you will return the sooner,— 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's sakor 

[Gives him a ring. 
Pro, Why then we'll make exchange, love;— take 
you this : — [Gives JuUa a ring. 

Here on this hand I seal my constancy ; 
And when that hour o'erslips me in the day 

R3 
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• 

Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake. 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulness ! 
My father sj^ays my coming ; I must go ; 
The<tide is now :— nay, not the tide of tears ; 
Ttiat ti|de will stay me longer than I should. 

\^flBia!bi^£aks from him, and throws herself on the seat in 
the oj^t^r. 
What ! goiie without a word ? 
Ay, so true Iova should do : it cannot speak ; 
For truth hs^better deeds than words to grace it. 

^ ' Enter Lucetta, l. 

Luc, Sir Proteus, you are stayed for, 
pro. Well, I come : 
Alas ! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

^Exit Proteus, l., Julia advances, R. 
Jul. Counsel, Lucetta : gentle girl, assist me ! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, — 
Who artthe table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visibly engraved, and character^ — 
To lesson me, and tell me some good mean. 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Proteus. 

Luc. Alas ! the way is wearisome and long. 
Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps. 
Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 
And when the flight is made to one so dear, 
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 
Luc. Better forbear, ^ill Proteus make return. 
JuL Oh ! know'st thou not, his looks are my souVs 
food? 

Didst thou but feel the inly touch of love, / 

Thou wouldst as soon go kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words. 

[Crosses, u .} 

Luc, Madam, I do not seek to quench the fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage ; 
Lest it should burn above the bounds treason. 

Jtil. The more thou damm'st it up, the more it bams : 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 
But when his fair course is not hindered, 
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He makes sweet music with the enameird stones, 

GiviDg a gentle kiss to every sedge 

He overtiJceth in his pilgrimage ; 

And 80 by many winding nooks he strays, 

With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my <:Qur8e : 

rU be as patient as a gentle stream, 

And make a pastime of each weary step. 

Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 

Aiid .there I'll rest, as, after much turmoil, 

A blessed soul doth in Elysium'. [Crosses^ r. 

Luc. (l.) But in what habit will you go along ? 

Jul. (r.) Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The bold encounters' of ungovemM men 
In this my journey ', therefore, I do pray thee. 
Gentle Lncetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 

Luc, Why, then, your ladyship must cut your hair. 

Jul. No, girl $ rU knit it up in silken strings. 
With twenty Ojdd-conceited true-love knots ; 
To be fantastic inay become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 
BnC tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? . 
I fear me, it will make me scandaliz'd* 

Luc, If you think so, then stay at home, and go not. 

«ftJ.-Nay, that I will not. [Crosses, l. 

Luc. (r.) Then, never dream o' the scandal, madam; go. 
If Proteus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's displeas'd, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will scarce be pleased withal. 

JuL (l.) That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thousand oaths, an Ocean of his tears. 
And instances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Luc. All these are servants to deceitful men. ** 

Jul Base ;nen, that use them to so base effect ! 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth : 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent from his heart ; 
His heart, as far from ^aud, as heaven from earth. 

Luc. Prky heaven, he prove so when you come to him. 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that wrong. 
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To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 

Only deserve my love, by loving him ; 

And presently go with me to my chamber, 

To take a note of what I stand in need of, 

To famish me upon my longing jontney : 

All that is mine I leave at thy dispose, 

My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 

Only, in lieu thereof, despatch me hence : — 

Nay, answer not ; but to it presently ; 

I am impatient of my tarriance. [Exeunt, R. 

END OP ACT I. 



ACT II. 
SCENE I.— T^ Duke's Palace in Milan. 

Enter Valentine, and Speet} runningtfier himy r. 

Spe, (r.) Sir, Sir, your glove. 

Vol, (l.) Not mine ; my gloves are on. 
Ha ! let me see : — 'tis mine ; ay, give it me.— 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine ! — 
Ah, Silvia ! Silvia ! 

Spe, Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia ! 

Vol. How now, sirrah ? 

ISpe, She is not within hearing, sir. 

Val, Why, sir, who bade you call her f 

Spe, Your worship, sir ; or else I mistook. 

Val. Go to, sir ; tell me, do you know I^dy Silvia t 

Spe, She that your worship loves ? 

Vol. Why, how know you that I am in love ? 

Spe, Marry, by these special marks — First, you have 
learned, like Sir Proteus, to vnreathe your arms like a 
mal-content ; to walk alone, like one that had the pesti- 
lence ; to speak puling, like a begger at hallowmas ; 
and to relish a love-song, like a robin-red-breast — You 
were wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock ; 
when you walk'd, to walk like one of the lions ; when 
you fasted, it was presently after dinner; when you 
look*d sadly, it was for wanNof money : and now you 
are metamorphos*d with a mistress, that, when I look on 
you, I can hardly think you my master. 

V<d, Ar^ all these things perceived in me? 

Spe. They are all perceived without you. 
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Vah Bat, tell me, dost thou know my 'Lady Silvia ? - 

Spe, She that you gaze on so, when she sits at supper ? 

VaL Hast thou observed that ? Even she I mean. 

Spe, ' Why, sir, I know her not. 

Val. Dost thou know her by my gazing on her, and 
yet know'st her not? 

Spe. Is she not hard-favoured f 

Vol, Not so fair, as well favoured. 

Spe. Not so fair as, of yon, well favoured. — You never 
saw her since she was deformed. 

* 

Val. How long hath she been deformed ? 

Spe. Ever since you loved her. 

Val. I have loved her ever smce T saw her ; and still 
I see hecheautiful. 

Spe.fO that you had mine eyes ; or your own had the 
lights they were wont to have, when you chid at Sir 
Proteus for going un gartered ! 

Vol. M^hat should I see then ? 

Spe. Y.our own present folly ; for he, being in love, 
could not see to garter his hose ; and you, being in love, 
cannot see to put on your hose. 

Val. Belike, then, you are in love : for last morning 
you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

iSjpe. True, sir ; I was in love with my bed ; I thank 
you, you swinged me for my love, which makes me the 
bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. She hath enjoined me to write some lines to one 
she loves. 

Spe. And have you ? 

faL I have, 

Spe. Are they not lamely writ ? 

Val. They are as well as I can do them.— Peace — 
here she comes. ' ICrosses^ r. 

Sp9. ^Aaidej l.] O, excellent motion ! O, exceeding 
puppet I Now will he interpret to her. 

Enter Silvia, r. 

FoZ. Madam and mistress, a thousand good morrows. 

Spe. [Aside.Ji O, give you good even I here's a mil- 
lion of manners. 

SiL Sir Valentine and servant, to you two thousand. 

S^e. [Aside.^ He should give her interest, and she 
gives it him. 

Vah As you eujoinM me, I have writ your letter, 

[Gwea her a paper ^ tphkh she reads. 
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tJDto the secret, nameless friend of years, 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyship. 

SiL I thank you, gentle servant; His very clerkly 
done. 

Vol. Now, trust me, madam, it came hardly off ; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

SiL Perchance, you think too much of so much pains ? 

VaL No, madam ; so it stead you, I will write, 
Please you command, a thousand times as much : 
And yet, 

Sili \^Read8.'] ^^ Tkat eye were blind indeed, that heart 
were coldy 
Where gifts like yours ^-^" 
A pretty period ! Weil, I guess the sequel, 
And yet I .will not name it : and yet I care not ; — 
And yet take this again; — and yet I thank you ; — 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no mor§. 

Spe. [Aside.'} And yet you will ; and yet another yet. 

Val. What means your ladyship ? Do you not like it ? 

SiU Yes, jfes ; the lines are very-quaintly writ ; 
But, since unwillingly, take then>:-again, — 
Nay, take them. 

Val, Madam, they are for you. 

SiL Ay, ay, you writ them, sir, at my request; 
But I will none of them j they are for you :— 

[Gives him the paper, 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

[Crosses, l. Speed crosses behind to R. 

VaL Please you, I'll write your ladyship another. 

SiL And, when it's writ, for my sake read it over ; 
And, if it please you, so ; — if not, why, so. 

VaL If it please me, madam ! what then ? 

SiL Why, if it please you, take it for your labour ; 
And so, good morrow, servant. [Exit SUvia, L. 

Spe. (r*) O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible, 
As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on the 

steeple ! 
My master sues to her ; and she hath taught her suitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 

Vai. (l.) How now, sir? What, are you reasoning 
with yourself ? 

Spe, Nay, I wa» rhyming, — 'tis you that have the 
reason. 
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Vol. TodoTvliatt 

Spe. To be a spokesman from Madam Silvia. 

Vol. To whom ? 

Spe, To yourself : why, she wooes you by a figure. 
I Vol, What figure ? 

Spe. By a letter, I should say. 

Vol, She hath not writ to me. 

-Spe, What need she, when she hath made you write 
to yourself? Do you not perceive the Jest ? 

Vol, No, believe me. 

Spe, No believing you, indeed, sir. But did you'per- 
ceive her earnest ? Why, she hath given you a letter. 

Val, That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Spe, And that letter she hath delivered, and there an 
end. 

Val. I would it were no worse. ICrossee, R« 

Spe. I'll warrant you 'tis as well : 
** For often y^u have tcrit to her; and «Ae, in modesty, 
Or else for want <if idle timef could not again reply ; 
Or fearing else some messenger, thai might her mind dis- 

- cover. 
Herself hath taught her love himself fo tcrite unto her lover.** 
All this I speak in print ; for in print'I found it. 
Why muse you, sir ? 'tis near dinner-time. 

Val. I have dined. 

Spe. Ay ; but hearken, sir ! Though the cameleon love 
can feed on the air, I am one that am nourished by my 
victuals, and would fain have meat. 
-^Val. Begone, then, and leave me. ' [Crosses, L. 

Spe. O sir, follow your mistresses direction, w#te 
more movingly ; be moved, sir, — be moved. 

[Exit Spee^, fi. 

Val, My hopes and fears confound me. Silvia ! 
The unblown rose, the crystal, nor the diamond. 
Is not more pure than she : her very name, 
like some celestial fire, quickens my spirit : 
She is the star by whom my fate is led. 
She comes again — her eyes are smiling too. 
Kindly as sunshine on the new-born spring.-— 

Re-enter Silvia, l. 

Distract me not with riddles, gentle Silvia t 
I am on the verge of happiness or misery : 
Sir Thurio is a suitor for your lovoi 
Proud of his wealtii and rank,— 
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SU, Bat I am free ; 
And will not be enslav'd, nor doom'd to wed 
That singing, vain, that self-conceited lord. 
The hard condition of my fate excuses 
All breach of blushing, maidenly reserve ; 
And will absolve her fault, if fault it be. 
Who here commends herself to your protection. ' 

Val. My arms, dear saint, shall be your sanctuary ; 
I lodge you in my bosom, and will wear you 
Safe in my heart. [Thurio is heard singing without, l. 
Sir Thurio comes ; retire. 

SiU It is too late. — ^This paper will direct you. 

IGives a paper to Valentine. 

Enter Thurio, singing, l. . 

Thu, Lady Silvia, I am your ladyship^s slave. I 
have been sitting for my picture, in hopes you will re- 
ceive the shadow* of your humble servant with more 
kindness than you are pleaded to honour the substance. 
If I had my will, the painter should take me at my 
prayers — there is then a heavenly beauty in the* face ; 
the soul moves in the superficies ; and it would bear an 
exact resemblance of the adoration I pay to your charms* 

Sil, My lord, your compliment calls your faith in 
question ; but you were bred with the milk of the court ; 
you speak the courtier's dialect, and it becomes you. 
[To Valentine,'] Servant, you are sad. 

Val, Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Thu. Seem you that yon are not ? 

Val. Haply, I do. 

Thu, So do counterfeits. 

Vols So do you. 

Thu. What seem I, that I am not ? 

Vol. Wise. 

Thu. What instance of the contrary t 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu* And how quote you my folly ? 

Val. I quote it in your Jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Vol. Well, then, 111 double your folly. 

Thu. How? 

Sil. What, angry. Sir Thurio f Do you change colour t 

Val. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of cameleoo. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your blood, than 
live in your air. 



r 
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Vol. Yqu have said, sir. . 

TAtf. Ay, sir ; and done, too, for this Qme. 

Vol, I know it well, sir ; you always end ere yon begin. 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly 
shot off. 

Vol. 'Tis, indeed, madam ; we thank the giv6r. 

'Sil, Who is thatj servant ? 

Vol. Yourself, sweet lady ; for yon gave the fire. Sir 
Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyship's looks, and 
spends what he borrows kindly in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you spend word for word with mQ, I shall 
make your wit bankrupt. 

Vol, I do believe it, sir ; you have an exchequer of 
words, which, I think, would show richer, if set to some 
tune : your lordship would sing them better than any 
m%H of quality about the court. 

Sil, Ko more, gentlemen, no more ; here comes my 
father. 

Enter the Duke and Attendants, l. 

Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beset ; 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health ; 

[Crosses to Valentine, 
What say you to a letter from your friends. 
Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy messenger from thence. 

Duke, Know you Antonio, your countryman? 

VaL Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation. 
And not without desert so well reputed., 

Duke, Hath he not a son ? 

VaL He hath, my lord ; a son that well deservei 
The honour and regard of such a father. 

Duke, You know him well ? 

Vol, I know him as myself; for, from our infancy. 
We have conversed, and spent our hours together ; 
And, though myself hav« been an idle truant, 
Omittinf; the sweet benefit of time, i 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
Yet hath Sir Proteus, for thaVs his name, 
Made use and fair advantage of his days,— 
His head unmellowed, but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word '(for far behind his Worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow), 

c 
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He 18 complete in feature and in mind. 
With all good' grace to grace a gentleman. ' 

Duke, Beshrew me, sir, but if he make this good. 
He is as- 'worthy for an empress' love, 
As meet to be an emperor's counsellor. 
Well, sir, this gentleman is come to me 
With commendation from great potentates ; 
And here he means to spend his time awhile ; 
I think 'tis no unwelcome .news to you. 

VaL Should I have wished a thing, it had been he* 

Duke. Welcome him, then, according to his worth ; 
Silvia, I speak to you, — and you, Sir Thurio ; 
For Valentine, T need nol cite him to it. 
He is coming hither presently. — Farewell ; [Crosses, r. 
Affairs of state demand me hence awhile. 

[Exeunt Duke and AitendantSy R. 

Vol. This is the gentleman I told your ladyship 
Had come along with me, but that his mistress • 
Bid hold his eyes lock'd in her crystal looks. 

SU* Belike, that now she hath enfranchised them 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. 

VaL Nay, sure I think -she holds them prisoners still. 

Sil, Nay, then, he should be blind ; and, being blind, 
How could he see his way to seek out you ? 

Vol, Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
, Thu, They say, that love hath not an eye at all. 

VaL To see some lovers, Thurio, it is true. 

SU, Have done, have done. 

Fol. Here comes the gentleman. 

Enter Proteus, l. 

Welcome, [Crosses to ProteusJ] dear Proteus! — Mis- 
tress, I beseech you. 
Confirm his welcome with some special favour. 
SiL [Crosses to Valentine,'] His worth is warrant for 
his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wished to hear from. 
VaL Madam, it is : sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship. 
Sil, Too low a mistress for so high a servant. 
Pro. [Crosses to Sihia,} Not so, sweet lady ; bat too 
mean a servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 
My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 



80ENB I.] OF VERONA. 27 

Sil, And duty never yet did want h|s meed. 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthies;^ mistress. 
Pro, I'll die on him that says so. 
SiL That you are welcome ? 
Pro, No ; that you are worthless. 

Enter an Officer^ r. 

Qffi. Madam, my lord, your father, would speak with 
you. 

SU, I'll wait upon his pleasure. lExit Officer, r. 

Come, Sir Thurio, 

Go yon with me. Once more, new servant, welcome : 
I'll leave you to confer of home affairs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 

Pro* We*ll hoth attend upon your ladyship. 

[Exeunt Thurio and SUvia, R. 

VaL Now, tell me, how do all from whence you came ? 

Pro, AH, all are well, and have them much ^com- 
mended. 

Vol. How does your lady, and how thrives your love 1 

Pro, My tales of loye were wont to weary you : 
I know you joy not in a love discourse. 

Val, Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now ; 
I have done penance for contemninf; love. 
O, gentle Proteus, love's a mighty lord ; ^ 

And hafh so humbled me, as 1 confess, 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor, to his sejrvice, no such joy on earth : 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love ; 
Now I can break my fast, dine, sup, and live. 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

Pro. . £nough ; I read your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the idol that you worship so ? 

Vol, Even she ; and is she not a heavenly saint ? 

Pro. No ; but she is an earthly paragon. 

Val, Call her divine. 

Pro^ I will not flatter her. 

Val. Then speak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality. 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro, Except my mistress^ 

Vol. Nay, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except against my love. 
^ Pro, Have I not reason to prefer mine own ? 

VaU And I will help thee to prefer her too : 

c2 
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She shall be dignified with this high honour^ 

To bear my lady's train, lest the base earth 

Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss ; 

And, of so great a favour growing proud, 

Disdain to root the summer- smelling flower. 

And make rough winter everlastingly. [^CrosseSf R. 

Pro, Why, Valentine, what braggardism is this ? 

Vol. (r.) Pardon me, Proteus ; all I can is nothing 
To her Whose worth makes other worthies nothing : 
She is alone. 

Pro, Well, let her then alone. 

Vol, Why, man, she is mine own ; 
And I more rich in having such a jewel, 
Thau twenty seas, though all their sand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
My foolish rival, whom her father favours. 
Only for his possessions are so huge, 
Is gone with her along ; and I must after, 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealous fears. 

Pro, But she loves you? 

Vol, Ay, ay ; we are betrothed ; 
Nay> more, our marriage-hour, 

[He shows Proteus the paper which SUvia gave him. 
With, all the cunning manner of our flight. 
Determined of j how i must climb her window,— 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 
Plotted and 'greed on for my happiness. 
'Prythee, good Proteus, go with me along, 
In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel. 

Pro, Give me but time to write my father word 
Of my reception at the Milan court, 
And I will presently attend upon you. 

Vol, Will you make haste? 

Pro, I will. [Exit Valentine^ R. 

E'en as one heat .another heat expels. 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Y alentinus' praise. 
Her true perfection, or my false transgression,^ 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus ? , 
She's fair, and so is Julia, that I love ; 
That I did love — for now my love is thawed ; 
And, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire. 
Bears no impression of the thing it was. 
How shall I dote on her with more advice, . 
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That thus, witiiout advice, begin to love her ! 

Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazzled so my reason's light, 

That, when I look on her perfections, 

There is no reason but I shall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If not, to compass her I'll use my skill. lExity L. 

SCENE IL— ^ Street in Milan, 

'Enter Launce, leading a Dogy l. 

Laic. I have received my proportion, like the pro- 
digious son, and am come with Sir Proteus to the 
court of Milan. I think Crab, my dog, be the sourest- 
natured dog that lives : my mother weeping, my father 
wailing, my sister crying, our maid howling, and all 
our house in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 
hearted cur shed one tear: — he is a stone, a very pebble- 
stone, and has no more pity in him than a dog : why, 
my grandam, having no eyes, wept herself blind at my 
parting. Nay, I'll show you the manner of it : — this 
shoe is my father ;— no, no, this left shoe is my mother;— 
nay, that cannotHl>e so neither ;— yes, it is so, it is so ; it 
hath the worser sole : — this staff is my sister ; for, look 
yoQ, she is as white as a lily, and as small as a wand : — 
this hat is our Nan, black Nan, our mcdd ; — T am the 
dog : no, he is the dog, and I am myself.-*- Now come I 
to my father — Father, your blessing— now should not 
the shoe speak a woi'd for weeping ; — now come I to 
my mother ; — Oh, that she could speak now like a wob^d 
woman ! — well, 1 kiss her: — now come I to my sister ; 
mark the moan she makes : — now the dog all this while 
sheds not a tear, nor speaks a word ; — ^but see how I lay 
the dust with my tears. 

Enter Speed, r* 

Spe, (r.) Launce t What, my old friend, Launce! 
Welcome to Milan. What, in te^rs, man ? 

Lau, (l.) Only Crab and I, of all our family, in a 
strange place. 

Spe. Come, Launce, dry thy tears* — ^By mine honesty, 
thou art welcome to Milan. 

Lau, Forswear not thyself, sweet youth ; for I am 
not welcome. J reckon this always^-that a man is 
never undone, tilt he be hanged ; nor never welcome to 

c3 
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a place, till some certain shot be paid, and the hostess 
say welcome. * 

Spe, Come on, you madcap, I'll to the alehouse 
with you presently; where, -for one shot of fivepence, 
thou shalt ,have five thousand welcomes. But, sirrah, 
how did thy master part with madam Julia ? 

Lfltt. Marry, after they closed in earnest, they^parted 
very fairly in jest. 

Spe. But shaCll she marry him ? 

Lau. No. 

Spe. How then? shall he marry her ? 

Lau, No, neither. 

Spe. What, are they broken ? 

Lau, No ; they are both as whole as a fish. 

Spe, Why, then, how stands the matter with them ? 
Wiirtbeamatch? 

Lau, Ask my dog ; if he say, ay, it will ; if he say, 
no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say nothing, it will. 

Spe. The conclusion is, then, that it will. ' 

Lau. Thou shalt never get such a secret from me, but 
by a parable. 

Spe. *Tis well that I get it so. But, Launce, how 
say'st thou, that my master is become a hot lover ? * 

Lau. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he burn 
himself in love. If thou wilt go with me to the alehouse, 
so ; if not, thou art a Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth 
the name of a Christian. 

Spe. Why? 

Lau. Because thou hast not so much charity in thee, 
as to go to the ale with a Christian ; wilt thou go ? 

.Spe. At thy service. lExeuni^ r. 

SCENE III.— The Duhe*9 Palace in MUan.] 
Enter Proteus, l. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To love fair Silvia shall I be forsworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And e*en that power, which gave me first my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury : 
iiove bade me swear, and love bids me forswear. 
O, sweet-suggesting love, if thou hastsinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it ! 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken. 
I will forget that Julia is alive, 
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Remembering that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentiifie 1*11 hold my enemy. 

Aiming at Silvia as a svireeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to myself/ 

Without some falsehood- us'd to Valentine : — 

This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celestial Silvia's chamber window ; 

Myself in counsel his competitor : 

Now presently Vl\ give her father notice 

Of their disguising, and pretended flight ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter. 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly cross^ 

By some sly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift, 

As thou hast lent me skill to plot this drift ! lExU, t. 

END OF ACT II. 
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SCENfi L— iiii Anteroom in the Duhe*a Palace, in 

Milan, 

, Enter Proteps, Ddkb, Thurio, and AtteneUmta, r. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, giye us leave, I pray, awhile ; 
We have some secrets to confer about. 

[Exeunt l%urio and Attendants, r. 
Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me? 

Pro, My gracious lord, that which I would discover, 
The law of friendship bids me to <;onceal : - 
But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that. 
Which, else, no worldly good should draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend. 
This night intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot 
I know, you have determined to bestow her 
On Thurio; 

And, should she thus be stolen away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend id his intended drift. 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
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A pack of sorrows, which would press yoa down, 
Being unpreyented, to a timeless grave. 

Duke, Proteus, I thank thee for thine honest care. 
This love of theirs myself have often doubted ; _ 
And oftentimes have purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
But, fearing, lest my jealous aim should err. 
And so, unworthily, disgrace the man 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd), 
I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
'That which thyself hath now disclosed to me : 
And, that thou mayst perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The key whi^reof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be conveyM away. 

Pro, Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber window will ascend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the confident lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. ] 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly; 
That my discovery may not be aimM at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence. 

Duke, Upon mine honour, he shall never know " 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro, Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is coming. ' 

[Exit Proteu8y l. 

Enter Vale^itine, inadoak, r. 

Duke, (l.) Sir Valentine, whither away so fast ? 

Vol. (r.) Please it your grace, there is a messenger 
That.8tays to bear my letters to my friends. 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke, Be they of much import? 

Val, The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke, Nay, then, no matter : stay with me awhile ; 
I am to break with thee of some affairs. 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. — 
^is not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend. Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val, Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? 
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Duke. No, trust me ; she is peevish, auUen, froward : 
And, may I say to thee, this pride of hers, 
Upon advice, hath.drawn my love from her; 
That now I am resolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her weddin^-dower ; 
For me and my possessions she esteems not. 

Vol. What would your grace have me to do in this t 

Duke. There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And naught esteems my aged eloquence ; 
Now, therefore, I would have thee for my tutor 
(For long agone I have forgot to court). 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself^ 
To be regarded in her sun*bright eye. 

Vol. Win her with gifts, if she respect not words, n 

Duke, But she did scorn a present that I sent her. 

Vol. A y?oman aoiAetimes scorns what best contents 
her: 
Send her another ; never give her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes afte^-love the greater. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you ; 
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you gone ; 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
Commend, and praise :«» 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke, But she, I mean, is promised by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth. 
And kept so closely from resort of men, 
That no man hath by day access to her. - 

Vol. Why then I would resort to her by night 

Duke, Ay, bnt the doors be lockM, and keys kept 
safe, 
That no man hath by night recourse to her. 

Vol. What lets, but one may enter at her window ? . 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground; 
And built so shelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Vol. Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, ' 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tow6r. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. . 

Duke, Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood. 
Advise where I may find me such a ladder. 
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VaL When would joXi use it, sir ? 

Duke. This very night. 

Vah By twelve o^clock I'll send yoa such a one. 

Duke. But, hark thee ; I would go to her alone : 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither ? 

VaL It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length, 

Duke. As long as that, I guess, would serve the turn. 

Vol. Ay, my good lord. 
. Duke. Then let me see it, that I 
May get me one of such another length. 

Vol. Why, any cloak will serve Uie turn," my lord 4 

Duke. How shall I wear it so as to conceal — 
I pr'ythee, let me ti-y thy clqak upon me. 

[The Duke suddenly draws open Valentine'ar cloak, and 
discovers a ladder t^ ropes, tcUh a letter fastened to it : 
■ he seizes them. 
What letter is this same ? What's here f-^To Silvia? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
I'll be so bold to break the seal for once.— 
What's here ? 

[Reads.] Silvia, this night I will et^franchise thee : 
All's true : — and here's the ladder for the purpose. - 
Why, Phaeton (for thou art Merops' son), 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car. 
And with thy daring folly bum the world ? 
Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on thee ?— ' 
Away ! — Bestow thy smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy desert. 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
But, if thou linger in my teiritories. 
Longer than swiftest expedition 
Will give theof time to leave our royal court. 
By heaven, n\; 4vrath shall far exceed the love 
I ever bore my daughter, or thyself. 
Begone, — I will not hear thy vain excuse, — 
And, as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from hence. 

[Exit Duke^ l. 

Val. And why not death, rather than living torment? 
To die, is to be banish'd from myself; 
And Silvia is myself: banish'd from her, 
Is self from self ; a deadly banishment I 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
Unless it be to think that she is by. 
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-And feed upon the ahadow of perfeittion. 
I flj not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death ; 
And, flying hence, I fly away from life. [^Goinff ti\ 

^Launee and Proteus, without, l. 

Pr9» Run, LauDce, run, ran, and seek him out. 

Lmu. So-ho ! So-bo ! 

Pro. What see'st thou ! 

Enter Launce and Proteus, l. 

Lau, Him we gp to find : there's not a hair 
on's head, but 'tis a Valentine. [Goes behind, R. 

Pro. Valentine? 

Vol. No. 

Pro. Who then? his spirit? 

VaL Neither. 

Pro. Friend !— Valentine !— a word. 

Vai, My ^ars are stopp'd, and cannot hear more 
news, 
So much of bad already hath possessed them. 

Pro, Then, in dnmb silence, will I bury mine ; 
For tbey are harsh, untunable, and bad. 

Vol. Is Silvia dead ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

VaL No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia t 
Hath she forsworn me ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Vol, What is your news ? — For I can hear it now. 

Lau, Sir, there's a proclamation that you are vanished. 

Pro, That thou art banish'd,— that, O, that's the 
newst 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me, thy friend. 

Vali O, I have fed ypon this woe already, * 
And such excess of it will make me surfeit. 
Doth heavenly Silvia know that I am baui«h'd? 

Pro, Ay, ay ; and she hath oiferM to the doom, 
Which, unreversM, stands in effectual force, 
A sea. of tears : 

Those at her father's chuilisb feet she tendered ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self. 
Wringing her hands : 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Nor silver-shedding tears. 
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire ; 
Bat Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 
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Besides, her intercession cha/d him so, 
When she for thy repeal was suppliant, 
That to close prison he commanded her. 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 

VaL No more; unless the next word that thoa 
speak'st 
Haye some malignant power upon my life : 
If BOy I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endless dolour. 

Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not help, 
And study help for that which thou lament'st : 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy mistress ^ 
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover^s staif ; walk hence With that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver^ 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy lore. ' 
The time now serves not to expostulate : 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

till. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou see'st my man. 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north gate. 

Pro, Go, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 

Vol. O, heavenly Silvia ! hapless Valentine I 

[Exeunt Proteus and VdlenUne, l. 

Lou* I am but a fool, look you ; and yet I have the 
wit to think my master is a kind of knave. — He lives 
not now, that knows me to be in love : yet I am in love ; 
but a team of horse shall not pluck that from me ; nor 
who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a woiAan : but that woman 
I will not tell myself ; and yet 'tis a teilk-maid ; yet 'tis 
not a maid) for she hath had gossips : yet 'tis a maid ; 
for she is her master's maid, and serves for wages. She 
hath more qualities than a water-spaniel, which is much 
ii^a bare Christian. — Here is the cat-log ITaking out a 
paper] of her conditions. Imprimis, She can fetch and 
carry, — Why, a horse can do no more ; nay, a horse 
cannot fetch, but only carry ; therefore is she better than 
a jade. Item, — She can miUk : look you, a sweet virtae 
in a maid with clean hands. 
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EnttT Speei>, k. 

Spe, How Qow, Signlor Launce ? Ha \ what newf 
tfaere in your paper I 

Imu. The blackest news that 'ever thou heard'st. 
Spe. Why, i^an, how black ? 

Lau, Why, as black as ink. 

Spe^ liet me read them ? 

Xiatt. Fie on ^bee, Jolt-head ^ thou canst not read. 

Spe. Thou liest, I can. : 

Xotf. I will trjL thee : tell m^ this :— Who begot thee ? 

jS*/)^. Marry, tne son of my grandfather. ^ 

Lau, O, illiterate loiterer! it was the son of tiiy 
grandmother : this proves, that thou canst not read. 

Spe* Come, fool, come : try me in thy paper. 

Lau. {Givee him the poper,'\ There > and St Nicholas 
be thy speed I 

Spe. Imprimis, She can fetch and varry : — Item, She^ 
can milk : — Item, She brewegood ak: — 

Lau, And thereof comes the proverb, — Blessing of 
your heart, you brew good ale. 

Spe, Item, She can sew :— 

Lau. That's as much a^ to say. Can she so ? 

Spe. Item, She can knit : — 

Lau, What need a man vAte for a stock with a wench, 
when she can knit him a stock ? 

Spe, Item, She can spin :— 

Lau. Then may I set the world on wheels, when she 
can spin for her liTing. 

iS^. Item, She hath many nameless virtues, 

Lau* Tha^s as much as to stay, bastard virtues ; that, 
indeed, kuow not their fathers, and therefore have no 
names* 

Spe, HerefoUow her vices, 

Lau, Close at the heels of her rirtu^s. 

Spe, Imprimis, She doth talk in her sleep : — 

Lau. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not in her 
^lk. 

Spe. Item, She. is dow in words :-* 

Lau, O villain, that set this down among her vices ! 
To be slow in words, is a womau^s only virtue : 1 pray 
thee, out with't ; and place it for her chief virtue. 

Spe, Item, She hath no teeth : — 

Lau, I care not for that neither, because I love crusts; 

Spe, Item, She is cursed :** 
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Lou. Well ; the best is^ she hath bo teeth to bite. ^ 

Spe, Item, She U too liberal : — 

Tmt, Of her tongue she cannot, for thafs writ down 
she is slow of : of her purse she shall not, for that I'll- 
keep shut. Well, proceed. 

Spe, Item, She hath more hair thah wit, 4nd more faults 
than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

Lau. Stop there ; 111 have her : she was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice in that iast article : rehearse 
that once more. 

Spe, liem,\She hath more hair than tcii, and morefauUs 
than hairs, — 

Lau. That's monstrous : oh, that that were out ! 

Spe, And more tcealth than faults. 

Lau. Why, that word makes the faults gracious : well, 
ru have her : and, if it be a match, as nothing is im- 
possible, — 

Spe, What then? 

Lau, Why, then, I will tell ihee— [Takes the paper 
from him"] — that thy master waits for thee at the north 
gate. 

Spe. For me ? 

Lau. For thee? Ay, who art thou ? He hath stayed for 
a better man than thee. 

jS^. And must. I go to him ? 

Lau. Thou must run to him ; for thou hast staid so 
long, that going will scarce serve the turn. 

Spe. [Crosses, L.] Why didst not tell me sooner? 
Plague of your love-letters ! [Exit Speed, l: 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha ! — Now will £e be swing'd for 
reading my paper : an unmannerly slave, that will thrust 
himself into secrete ! — I'll after, to rejoice in the knave^s 
correction. Ha^ ha, ha ! [Exit, l. 

SCENE Ih— The Duke's Palace in Milan. 
Enter the Duke and Thdrio, r. 

Duke, (l.) Sir Thurio, fear not but she will be yours, 
Now Valeirtine4s exil'd from her sight. 

Thu. (r.) She hath despis'd me since his exile most, 
Forsworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke, This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice ; which with an hour's heat 
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his form ; 
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A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And banish'd Valentine shall be forgot 

Enter Proteos, l. 

How now, Sir Proteus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone? , 

Pro, Gone, my good Jord. 

Duke, My daughter takes his going grievously. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 

Duke. So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not so. 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For thou hast shown much sign of good desert). 
Makes me the readier to confer with thee. 

Pro» Longer than I prove loyal to your trust, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know^st how willingly I would effect ' 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. Idormylord. 

Duke* And also, I think, thou art not ignorant 
HoW she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, while Valentine was here. 

Duke, Ay, and she perseveres perversely so : 
What might we do,, to make the girl forget . 
This outcast Valentine^ and smile on Thurio ? 

Pro. The best way Were, to iflsinuate Valentine 
Of falsehood, and of such disparagements, 
As we see women hold in most disdain. 

Jhtke. Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in hate. 

Pro. Yes, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke.. Then you. Sir Proteus, must undertake it. 

Pro. And that, ray lord, I shall be loth to do ; 
'Tis an ill office for a gentleman. 
Especially against his very friend. 

Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage him, 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore, the office is indifferent, 
Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevailed, my lord : if I can do it, 
She shall not long hold out affection to him : 
But, for this purpose, I must have access 
To Silvia ; who, if my advice may sway you, 
Should straight be enfranchisM from her close confine- 
ment : 

d2 
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For 'tis a verity ©f dally proof, 
That love io yeutbful hearts takes fastest root. 
When stern authority would tear it thence, 
^ And force still leads to cureless obstinacy. 

Yet, say that this estrange her h^art froiH Valentine, 
It follows not she shall affect Sir Thurio. 

Thu, Therefore;^ as you unwind her love fVom him, 
Lest it should ravel, and be good to none, 
You must provide to bottom it on nne : 
Which mu&t be done, by praising me as niuch 
As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Duke. Good Proteus, you are fram'd for this employ ; 
For weU we- know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary ; 
Therefore most fit to plead Sir Thurio's suit 
Her limit of confine we will extend, 
And on our warrant shall you have access. 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is pensive, heavy, melancholy. 
And, for your friend's sake, will be glad of you : 
You thus may temper her by your persuasion, 
And noould her stubborn humour to our liking. 

Pro. As much as I can do, 1 will effect : 
But you. Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime to tangle her desires, 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full fraught with serviceable vows, 
y DukSi Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy. . 

Thu, If rhymes will do, my muse shall be invok'd 
To paint her beauties fairer than the morn : 
I can write sonnets, sir, and set them too ; 
. Ay> and can sing them with the best in Milan. > 

Prot Say, that upon the altar of her beauty . 
Yon sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart ; 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with your tears 
Moist it again ; and frame some feeling line, • 
That may discover such integrity : — 
For Orpheus* lute was strung with poets' sinews ; 
Whose golden touch could soften steel and stones. 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps, to dance on sands :— 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, . ' 

Visit by night your lady's chamber-window 
' With some^Bweet concert ; to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ; the night's dead silence 
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Will well become snch sweet complaining giieVance : 
ThiSy or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke, This discipline i^e<ws thou hast been in love. 

Tku, And thy advice this night I'll put in practice ; 
Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver^ 
Let us into the city presently, 
To sort some gentlemen well skiird in music ; 
I have a sonnet that will serve the turn 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke, About it, gentlemen. 

Pro, ICrosaes, o.] Well wait upon your grace till 
after supper ; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 

Duke, Even now about it ; t will pardon you. . 

Thu, Come^ come, Sir Proteus. 

lExeunt Duke, r., Thurio and Proteus, l, 

END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Oardetty and SUvia'a Apartfnente in the 
Duke*$ Pakuey in Milan, — Stage rather dark. 

Enter Photeus, l»v. e. 

Pro, A^eady have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to. Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to^ prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fkir,. too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts* * 
When I protest true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows. 
She bids me think how I have been forsworn 
In breaking faith with Julia, whom I lov'd : 
^And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips, 
Tlie least whereof would quell a lovers hope, 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love^ 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her still. 

[Thurio and MuHciana without, l. u. i. 

Thu, This way, this way ; follow me. 

Pro, But here comes Thurio: — now miostwe to her '' 
window, 
And give some early music to her ear. 

d3 
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Enter Tiiurio and lUusicians, l. u. e. 

Thu. How now, Sir Proteus ? Are you crept before us ? 

Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio ; for you know that love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but I hope, sir, that you love not here. 

Pro, Sir, but I do ; or else I would be hence. 

Thu, Whom? Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia,— for your sake. 

Thu. J thank you for your own. Now, gentlemen, 
iLet'g tune, and to it lumily awhile. 

Enter y at a distance, Host, andJuxi a in bity*s chtheSy l. u e. 

Host. Now, my young pjuest! methtnks, you're ally- 
choUy : I pray you, why is it ? 

JuU Marry, mine host, because I cannot be merry. 

Host. Come, we'll .have you merry : IMl bring you 
where you shall hear music, and see the gentleman that 
you asked for. 

Jul. But shall I hear him speak ? 

Host. Ay, thj^t ypu shall. 
- Jul. That wilt be niusic. [Music phys^. 

Host. Hark ! hark ! " 

Jul. Is he among these ? 

Host. Ay : but peace, — let's hear 'em, 

» • 

QUINTETTO. 

Who is Silvia? What is she, 
Jhat all our swains commend her ? 

Holy, ftiir, and wise is she ; 
The heavens su<ih grace did lend her, 

l%at she might admired be. 

Is* Utile kind, as she is fkir ? 

For beauty lives with kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repair. 

To help him of his blindness ; 
And, being help'd, inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let us sing. 

That Silvia is excelling ; - < 

She excels each mortal thing, 

Upon the dull earth dwelling : . 
To her let us garlands bring. 
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Host* Hqw now-1 Yon are sadder than yoa^ere be- 
fore.r-Hdw do you, man ? the music likes you not. 

Jul. Yon mistake ; the musician likes me not. 

HosL Why, my pretty youth ? 

Jul, He plays false, father. 

Host, How ? out pftune on the strings ? 

Jul. Not so ; but yet so false that he grieves my very 
heart- strings. 

Host* I perceive you delight not in music. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so,-— 

[Proteus and Thurio take leave nf each other, l. 
Peace I stand aside ! the company parts. 

[JuHaand Host retire (i.y-'the Host sUs downy m^d pre^ 
sentljf faUs asleep. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will so plead, 
That you shall say my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At Saint Gregory ^s fount 

Thu, Farewell. — Come, friend. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Musicians,^ L. u. s. 

Silvia appears above, at a Balcony, a. 

8il. I thank yon for your music, gentlemen. 

Pro, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 

SU. Who is that that spake f 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth,* 
You'd quickly le^rn to know him by his voice. . 

SU, Sir Proteus, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your servant. 

SU, What is jour will ? 

Pro, That I may compass yours. 

Sil, You haye your wish ; my will is even this, — >, 
That presently you hie you home to bed* [Going,. R. 

Pro. O, lovely Silvia, by yon chaste-eyed moon,— 

SU. Thou subtle', perjured, false, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou I am so shaUoijiv, sqconceitless. 
To be seduced by thy false flatteries. 
That hast deceived so many with thy oaths ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me — by this pale queeii of nij^ht t swear, 
I am so far from granting' thy request, ' 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit ; 
, And, by and by, intend to chide myself. 
Even for this time I spend in talking to thee.- 

Pro, I grant, sweet Silvia, I did woo a lady ; 
But she is dead. 
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Juh tA^ide.'] I am Bare sbe is not baried. 

Sil. Say, that she be ; yet, Valentine, thy friend. 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betrothed : and art thou not ashamed 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 

Pro, '1 likewise hear, that Valentine's deceased. 

^U, Then so, suppose, am I ; for in his grave, 
Assure thyself, is my affection buried. 
> Pro. Dear lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

SU, Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence ; 
• Or, at the least, in her's sepulchre thine. 

Jul, [Aside,"] He heard not that. 

Pro. IVfadam, if that your heart be so obdurate, 
Vouchsafe me jet your picture for my mistress, 
That piece in little hanging io your chamber ; 
To that I'll speak, to tluit I'll sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I will pay my vows. 

SU, I am very loth to be your idol, sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows and adore false shapes. 
Send by some messenger, and you shall have it : 
And so, good rest. [^Exit Silvia, &• 

Pro, As wretches have o'er night. 
That wait for execution in the morn. 
[The stage becomes gradually light, — Exit Proteus^ l. u. e. 

JuL Host, — host, will you go f 

Host, By my hallidom, I was fast asleep. 

Jul, '^ray you, where lies Sir Proteus ? 

Host, Marry, at my house. 
/ Jul, 'Beseech you, my good host. 
Give me forthwith some means of speech with him. 

Host, And very willingly, good youth. — ^Trust me, 
I think 'tis almost day. 
\ Jul. 'TIS so : and it hath been the longest night- 
That e'er I watched, and the most heaviest. 

[Exeunt Host and Julia, l. u. e. 

£fl^«r EOIAMOUR, R. u. E. 

Egl, This is the hour that Lady Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind. — 

[Knocks at the door qf Silvia* s apartments, n„ 
Madam I madam ! 

SiL [Without, R.] Who calls ? 

Egl, Your servant and your friend.. 
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SU. Sir Eglamour 7 \ 

£^2. And that attends your ladyship*^ commands. 
There's some great matter she'd employ me in. 
That calls thus early on my duty to her, — y 

But hark ! she comes. 

Enter SiLVFA, R , at the door of the Balcony, 

SU. A thousand times good morrow ! 

EgL As many, gracious madam, to yourself ! 
According to yonr ladyship's impose, 
I am thus early come, to know what serrice 
It ii your pleasure to command me in. 

Sili O, Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
(Think not I flatter, for 1 swear I do not,) 
Remorseful, valiant, wise, and well accomplished. 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 
I bear unto the banished Valentine ; 
Nor bow my father- would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhors. 
Thyself hast loved ; and I have heard thee say, 
No grief did ever come so near thy heart, 
As >vhen thy lady and thy true love died. 
Upon whose grave thou vowMst pure chastity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
Xo Mantua, where, I hear, he means to bide ; 
And, for thi ways are dangerous to pass, 
J do desire thy worthy company, 
Upon whose faith and honour I repose. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 
And on the justice of my flying hence. 
To keep me from ft most unholy match, 
Which heaven and fortune still reward with plagues. 
I do desire thee, even from a heart 
As-fuU of sorrows as the sea of sands^ 
To bear roe company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have said to thee, 
That I may Venture to depart alone. 

EgL Madam, I pity much your grievances. 
Which, since I know they virtuously are placed,. 
I give consent to go along with you; 
Recking as little what betideth me. 
As much I wish all good befortnne you.—- 
When, madam, will you go ? 
' SU, This very morn ; 
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At nine o'clock, at Friar Patrick's cell, 
'Where I intend holy confession, 
Prepare to meet me,— Some one stirs within. — 
Till then, farewell. 

EgU I will not fail yonr ladyship. 

SiL At nine, remember — at the friar*s cell. 

[Exeunt SUvia, at door, a., Eglcanoury a. u. £• 

SCENE IL^Proteus'a Lodgings in Milan. 

Enter Launce, with his Dog, l. 

Lau, When a man's servant shall play the cur with 
him, look you, it goes hard : one that I brought ui of a 
puppy ; one that I saved from drowning, when three or 
four of his blind brothers and sisters went to it ! I V -^ve 
taught him, even as one would say^- precisely, thus I 
would teach a dog. I was sent to deliver him as a 
present to Mistress Silvia, from my master ; and I came 
no sooner into the dining-chamber, but he steps me to 
her trencher, and steals her capdn's leg. O, 'tis a foul 
thing when a cur cannot keep himself in all companies ! 
If I had not had more wit than he, to take a fault upon 
me that he did, 1 think verily he had been hanged for^t; 
sure, as I live, he had suffered for H. You shall judge : 
he thrusts me himself into the company of three or four 
gentlemanlike dogs, under the duke's table ; he had not 
been there (bless the mark) a watering-while, but all^the 
chamber smelt him. Out with the dog, says one ; — 
What cur is that? says another; — Whip him out, says 
the third; — Hang him up, says the duke. I, having 
been acquainted with the smell before, kn^w it was 
Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs. 
Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog? — Ay, 
marry, do I, quoth he. — You do him the more wrong, 
quoth I ; 'twas I did the thing you wot of. He makes 
no more ado, but whips me out of the chamber. How 
many m; sters would do this for their servant ? I have 
sat in the stocks for puddings he hath stolen, otherwise 
he had been executed : thou think^st not of this now ! 
Nay, I remember the trick you served me when I took 
my leave of Madam Silvia : did I not bid thee still mark 
me, and do as I do ? When didst thou see me heave up 
my leg against a gentlewoman's farthingale ? Didst thou 
ever see me do such a trick ? 
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Enter Proteus, and Julia in boy's clothesy L. 

Pr9, Sebastian is thy name ? I like thee well,- 
And will employ thee in some service, presently. 

Jul, In what you please ; I will do what I can. 

Pro, I hoge thou wilt. — [Julia retires a little, r. 
How now, you idle knave ? 
Where have you loitered, peasant, since I saw you ? 

Lau, Marry, sir, I carried Mistress Silvia the dog you 
bade me. 

Pro. Well, and what said she to my little jewel ? 

Imu Marry, she said your dog was a cur ; and tells 
you, currish thanks is good enough for such a present. 

Pro. But she received my dog ? 

Lai. No, indeed, she did not ; here have I brought 
himfiack again. 

rroL What, didst thou offer her this from me ? 

Lau, Ay, sir ; the other squirrel was stolen from me 
by the hangman's boys in the market-place, and then I 
offered her mine own. 

Pro, Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again. 
Or ne'er return again into my sight. [Crosses, R. 

/Lau, Why, sir, this is a dog as big as ten of yours ; 
and, therefore, the gift the greater. 

Pro, Away, I say ; stay'st thou to vex me here ? 

Lau. Come away. Crab. [Exit LaunceyWith his dag, l. 

Pro, A slave that, still an end, turns me to shame ! 

[JuUa advances^ R. 
Sebastian, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have need of such a youth, ' 
That can with some discretion do my business, 
For 'tis no trusting to yon foolish lout ; 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour ; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not) 
Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou,* for this I entertain thee. 
Go presently, and take this ring with thee ; ^ 

^ [Qives hfj[ a ring. 

Deliver it to Madam Silvia. — 
She loved me well, delivered it to me. [Crosses, r. 

Jul, It seems you loved her not, to leave her token : 
She's dead, belike. y 

Pro. Not so ; I think she lives. 

Jui. Alasl 

Pro. Why dost thou cry alas ? 
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Jul. I cannot choose but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore shouldst thou pity her 1 

Jul, Because methinks that she loved you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia : 
She dreams on him that hath forgot her love ; 
You dote on her that cares not for your love. 
*Tis pity love should be so contrary ; 
And thinking on it makes me cry, alas. 

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter : haste thee, boy, and tell my lady 
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Thy message done, hie hither to my chamber, 
Where thou shalt find me sad and solitary. 

[Exit ProieuSi a* 
- Jul. How many women^ would do such a message ? 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will : 
And now am I (unhappy messenger), 
To carry that which I would have refused— 
To plead for that which I would not obtain — 
To praise his faith> which I would have dispraised. 
I am my master's true confirmed Love, 
But cannot be- true servant to my master. 
Unless I prove false traitor to myself: 
Yet will I woo for him ; but yet so coldly. 
As, heaven it knows, I would not have him speed. 

[Exity L. 

[SCENE Itl. — A Forest, Mweeu MUan and Mantua. — 
A hud whUtUng without, r. 

Enter Ubaldo, n., meeting LuiGi and Carlos, l. s. e. 

Lui. Who's there? Ubaldo? 

Vha. Ay, Luigi. What ? 

Only you two ? It grows broad day ; 'tis time 
We^were retired : this is the place and hour, ^ 
Our comrades fixed on for our meeting. 

Car^ Comrades 1— 
Nay, since we lost our cap\ain, we are grown 
Pi^joiii'd and many-minded ; every one 
Or stays, or goes, at hia own pleasure. . 

\A whistling twice without, C 

Uba. Hark! 
That's their signal :— -and they come, I hope, 
Loaded with plunder. ■ 
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Car* If tbey have had our lock, 
They are returned oo heavier than they went. 

Enter Stefano, Giacomo, Rodolfo, Valerio, ^c, l.u,e, 

SU. Fellows, stand fast^ here come two passengers. 
Lui. Tf (here be ten, shrink not, but down with them. 
Uham Hush, — stand aside awhile, and mark their X 
bearing. . [The OtUhnp* rttire, r, end c. 

> ^ ■ 

Enter Valentine and Speed, l. 

Spe. Bdt, sir, dear sir, don't you hear these horrible 
thieye-calls on every hand of us ? As you value your 
life, good master, make the best of your way out of this 
frightful forest. * 

VaL Care for thyself, and lea^e me to my hap. 
liife has no charm for me, from Silvia banish'd : 
Unless I be. by Silvia in the night, 
There is no music in the nightingide ; 
Unless I look oh Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my essence ; and I leave to be, 
If I be net by her dear influence 
Foster'd, illumiili'd, cherish'd, kept alive : 
Therefore I reck not what becomes of me. y 

[The OutUtws advance^ r. and l. ^ 

Ste, Stand, sirs, — and yield us that you have about 
you. 

Spe. Sir, we are undone ; these are the villains 
That all th6 travellers do fear so much. 

Vol. My friendd,-!-^-' 

Car. That's not so, sir f^we are your enemies. 

Uba, Peace ! let's hear him^ 

LuU Ay, by my beard, will we ; 
For he^s a proper man. 

Vol. Then know, that I have little wealth to lose ; 
A man I am, cross'd with adversity : 
My riches are theser poor habiliments, 
Of which if you.sbbuld heredisfurnishme, 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 

Ste, Whither travel you? 

Vol. To Mantua'. 

JLui, Whence came you ? 

Vol. From Milan. 

Uba, Have you long sojourned there ? 

• • . e 
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Vol. Not very long : but longer migbt have atayed. 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

Uba, What, were you banish'd thence ? For what 
offence ? 

Vah For that which now torments me to rehearse : 
I kill'd a man, whose death I much repent f 
But yet I slew him manfully in fight. 
Without false vantage, or base treachery. 

Ubcu Why, ne'er repent it, if it were done so : j 

But were you banish'd for so small a fault ? 

Val, I was ; and held me glad of such a doom. 

Lui, Have you the tongues ? 

FoZ. My youthful travel therein made me happy. 

Lui, By me bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

Uba, We'll have hiip. — Sirs, a word.- 

[The Outlaws whisper together, 

Spe^ Master, be one of them ; 
It is an honourable kind of thievery. 

Vol, Peace, villain !-r- 

Uba, Tell as this : have you any thing to take to ? 

Vcd. Nothing but my fortune. 

Uba, Know, then, that some of us are gentlemen. 
Such as the fury of ungoverned youth 
Thrust from the company of awful men : 
Myself was from Ferara banished, 
For practising to steal away a lady, 
An heir, and near allied unto the duke. ^ 

Lui, And I from Florence, for a gentleman. 
Whom, in my mood, I struck unto the heart. 

Uba. But to the purpose ;— for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excused our lawless lives ; — 
And, partly, seeing you are beautified; 
With goodly shape, and by your own report 
A linguist, and a man of such perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want ; — 

Lui, Indeed, because you are a banish'd man, 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you.; 
Are you content to be our general ! ^ 

To make a virtue of necessity, 
And live as we do in this wilderness ? 

Uba, What say'st ? wilt thou be of our consort ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 

We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, A 

Love thee as our commander, and our king. 
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Car,. Bat, if thou scorn our courtesy, thou diest. 

S^. Thou shalt not live to brag what vre have ofier'd. 

Vol, I take your offer, and will live with you ; 
Provided that yoa do no outrages 
On helpless women or poor passengers. 

176a. No,we detest such vile, base practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews. 
And show thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

Vol, On : — You shall not repent your trust in me. 

[Exeunty R. 

SCENE lYr—A Garden, and SUvia^s Apartmenttin th^ 

Duke's Palace in MHany 

Enter Silviai with a mask md veil in her hand, b. door 

in Balcony, ^^ 

Sil. Thus far good hap : not one, of all the many 
jSet on, and hir'd to watch me, doth misgive 
My trembling entrance on this bold adventure. 
What hazards do I run for thee, my Valentine ! 
The hour draws on : and at the friar's cell 
My faithfiil friend, Sir Eglamour, awaits me. 
Blind love, blind guide, — Ah, no ; — true love, true 

guide, 
Now speed me on my way I — Soft, who comes here ? ^ 

Enter Julia, in boy*s clothes, 

Jul, Madam, good day. — I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to speak vf ith lady Silvia. 

SU, Wbat would you with her, if that I be she I 

Jul. If you be she, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 

Sil From whom ? 

Jul. From my master, Sir Proteus, madam. 

SU, O! he sends you for a picture ? 

Jul, Ay, madam. 

iSil. Go, give your master this. 

l^Gives her a miniature fictwe,. 
Tell him from me^ 

One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this shadow. — 
[Aside.'] Tl^is may delay thejsnowledge of my flight. 

Jul, Madam, may it please you to peruse this letter ? 

SU, No, V\\ not look upon your ma&ter's lines ; 

e8 
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I know, they are stuff'd with protestations, 

Aad full of new-foand oaths ; which he will break. 

As he hath those he swore to his former love. 

Jul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring^. 

SU. The more shame for him that he sends it me ; 
For I have heard him say a thousand times. 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his false finger hath profan'd the rlng^ 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. {^Crosess, L. 

JnL She thanks you. 

SU, What say'st thou? 

Jul, I thank you, madam, that you tender her. — 
Poor gentlewoman ! my master wrongs her much. 

SU. Dost thou know her? 

Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself : 
1*0 think upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept a hundred several times. 

SU. Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath forsook her. 

Jul. I think she doth, and that's her cause of sorrow^ 

SU. Is she not passing fair ? 

JiiU l^he hath been fairer, madam, than she is : 
When she did think my master lov'd her well, 
She, in my Judgment, was as fair as you ; 
But, since she did neglect her looking-glass, 
And threw her sun^expellin^ mask away. 
The air hath starv'd the roses in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd the lily«tincture of her face ; 
That now she is become as black as T. '^ 

SU, How tall, was she ? 

Jul. About my stature; for, at Penticost, 
Whetk all our pageants of delight were play*d. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And I was trimmed in Madam Julia's gown ; 
Which served me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me : 
Therefore, I know she is about my height : 
And, at that time, I made her. weep a- good, 
For I did play a lamentable part : 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioning 
For Theseus, perjury, and unjust flight; 
Which I so lively acted with my tears. 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead, j 

If I in thought felt not Her very sorrow. k1 

SU, She is beholden to thee, gentle yooth I—- ^ 
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Alas ! poor iady 1 desolate and left ! 

I Tveep myself, to think upon thy wrongs. 

[AsideJ] And what, if Valentine should prove like 

Proteus ? 
Away, false doubts ! you wrong his noble heart. — 
Here^ youth, — there is my purse : I give thee this 
For thy sweet mistress* sake, because thou lov'st her. 
Farewell. — Now all good angels be my guard ! 

[Exit Silvia, l. u. e. 

Jul. And she shall thank you for t, if e'er you know 

, '. her. 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 
Here is her picture : — Let me see : — I think. 
If I had such a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
- And yet the painter datterM her a little, 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. — 
What should it be, that he respects in her, 
But I can make respective in myself, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god ? — 

envied shadow, O, thou senseless form, 

Thou shalt be worshipped, kissM, lov'd, and ador'd *, 

And, were there sense in his idolatry. 

My substance should be statue in thy stead. 

Yet, shadow, come ; — 

Fll use thee kindly for thy mistress* sake^ l^^^h l. u. e. 

SCENE v.— 7A« Entrance to a Convent. 

Enter Eglamour, l. 

Egl. The sun begins to gain upon the heavens, 
And sheds full morning from his glistering brows. 
It must be now upon the very hour. 
That Silvia at the friar's cell should meet me : 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be, to come before their time, 
So much they spur in expedition.— 

1 said ; — ^she^s here. 

Enter Silvja, tit a veil and mask, t. 

A happy morning, lady ! 

SU. Amen, amen ! — Oo on, good Eglamour ; 
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Out at the postern,: by the convent- wall ;— 
I fear, I am attended by some spies. 

EgL Fear not :*-the forest is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we are sure enough. lExeuntj r. 

END OF ACT IV. 
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^ SCENE I. — An Anteroom in the Duke's Palace, in 

MUtn* 

Enter TttVKio, R,, meeting Prot^ius, and Julia inboy^a 

clothes, L. 

Thu. I miss'd you, iProteus, at St. Gregory's fountain : 
But, tell me, what said Silvia to my suit ? 

Pro. O, sir, I find her milder than she was : 
And yet, she takes exception at your person. 

Tini. What, that my leg is too long ? 

Pro, No ; that it is too little. 

Thu, I'll wear a boot, to make it somewhat rounder* 

Pro, But love will not be spurr'd to what it loathes. 

Thu, What says she to my face ? 

Pro, She says it is a fair one. 

Thu, Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is black. 

Pro, But pearls are faii: ; and the old saying is. 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes. 

Thu, How likes she my discourse? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war, 

Thu, But well, when I discodi^e of love and peace. 

Jul. [Aside.'] But better, may be^ when you hold your 
peace. 

Thu, What says she to my valour ? 

Pro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that 

Thu, What says she to my birth ? 

PiH>, That you are well derived, 

Jul. [Aside.] True ; from a gentleman to a fool. 

Pro, Here comes the duke. 

Enter the Duke, Officer, and Attendants, r. 

Duke, How now, Sir Thurio ?— How now, Prot^iis ? 
Which of you saw Sir Eglamour of late f 
Thu, Not I. 
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Pro. Nor I, 

Duke, Saw you my daughter ? 

Pro. Neithet. 

Duke, . Why, then^ 'tis true ; 
She's fled unto the bauish'd Valeniiney 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
*Tis true ; for friar Bernard met them both, 
As he in penance wandered through the forest : 
Him he knew well, and guess'd that it was she ; 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of it : 
. Besides, she did rntend confession 
At Patrick's cell this njiorn ; and there she was not s 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence ; 4 
Therefore^ I pray yoy, stand not to discourse, 

[CroeseSy h. 
But mount y6u presently, and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mpuntain-foot 
That leads tpwards Mantua ; that way they are fled : 
Despatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. 

. [Exeunt DukCy Officer fpLud Attendants^L. 
' Tku. Why, this it is to be a peevish girl. 
That flies her fortune, when it follows her ! — 
I'll after, mojre to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckless SilviD. 

Pro, And I will follow, mOre f^r Silvia's love, 
.7]^^ ImtQ of ^glamour, that goes ^th her. 

[Exit Proteus, L. 

Jul,. And I will follow, more to cross that love^ 
Than hate for SUvia^ that is gone for love. 

[Exit Julia, u*. 

Thu. Nay, if they're all for following, I'll stay herie : > 
ril let my hate of Eglamour alone, 
And polish up this jewel of my brain ; 

[Takes out a paper. 
Which, were it finish'd once to my desire. 
Might warm the coldest heart to sympathy. 
La, la, la,— 'Twill do,— 'twill do.— Fa, la, la, la, la, la ! 

Enter an Officer, l, 

Offl. My lord, my lord, the duke is waiting for you : 
all is in haste : Sir Proteus has galloped off already. 
; Thu. Has he ! Then we'll gallop after him.— Fa, la, 
la ;— I wait-on the duke.— Fa, la,, la I 

[Exeunt Thurio and Officer^ l. 
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SCENE U,^A Forest bettceen Milan and Mantua.^ 

A great noise withouty l. 

Enter Ubaldo, Lnioi, and Rodolfo, l. 

Uba, Nay, bring her onward : she^s a prize indeed. — 
Where Is the youth that caird himself Sebastian '' 
Lui, They've ta'en him forward to the general's 
quarters. 

Enter CarlOs, Silvia, Stefamo, and Giaoomo, l. 

SU, What, will you murder me ? Unhand me, villains. 

Car, Come, lady ; — ^you must with us to our captain. 

Luu Where is the gentleman that was with her ? 

Car, I struck him down-never to rise again ; 
At least, I think so. 

Ste, Yet he stood to 't stoutly. 

SiU My faithful Eglamour ! — 

Uba, Go ; — take her to the west end of the wood, 
To our leader : — we must hence ; more travellers 
Are forth : I heard the trampling of their horses. 

lExevnt UbddOy Xtcigi, Giacomoy and Rodoi^Oy l. 

Car, Come, we must bring you to our captain's cave. 

SU, Slaves, monsters, murderers f^Ruffians, loose 
your hold I — 
O, Valentine t this I endure for thee. 

^Exeunt Carlos, SUmn, and St^an», r. 

SCENE, llh^Vakntine's Cave, in another port 

qfthe Forest, 

Valentine discovered, at the entrance qfthe Cave, i, u, e. 

Val, How use doth breed a habit in a man ! 
-This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns : 
Here can I sit alone, unseen of ^ny, 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 
Tune my distresses, and record my woes. 
O thou, that dost inhabit in my breast, 
Leave not the mansion so long tenantless, 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memor^ of what it was ! 
Repair, repair me with thy presence^ Silvia ! 

[it great noise of whistling and shouting without^ r. 
What hoUooing, and what stir, is this to-day t 
These are my mates^ that make their wills their law, 



i 
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V Have some nnliappy passenger in chase :•— 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do, 

.^To keep them from uncivil outrages. 

[Noise of whistling^ and shoutir^ again, r. 
Again ? — Why, Speed ? — 1 must among them straight. 

Enter.SpEEDyfrom the Caxe, l. U. b. 
Sjte. Sir? 

Vai^ Quidc ; — ^bring my arms and follow down the 
hill. [Exeunt Vai* R, Speed inio Cave, 

SCENE TV.— Another part of the Forest, 
Enter Launce, with his Dog, l. 

Lau, Holla ! holla I-rl'm lost, I'm undone ! — Sir 
Proteus ! Master I — He's flown off, like lightning; -and 
which way he is gone, it's impossible to guess. 'Sblud, 
laman thatiollows one of these £ery fellows in pursuit of 
.a mistress^ might as well go in chase of a jack-a- lantern. 
This must be the forest I have so often heard of at 
Milan : they say, it's inhabited by goblins, monsters with 
three throats, that swallow men up aliTe. What will 
be the fate of me, and my fellow-traveller ? — Holla ! 
holla I Sir Pro 

* • • 

Enter, R., Ubaldo, Luigi, Giacomo, Rodolfo, and alt 
' the Banditti, except Carlos and Stqfano, ' 

Vba. Stand there. 

Lau, I'm a dead man. 

Lui, Lay hold on him. 

hau. 'Pray, do, good :gent]epaen; or I shall drop 
down in a moment. 

Lui, Why, how now ? You tremble, friend. 

Zratt. Yes, sir; it's a disease I'm troubled with, a 
kind of falling sickness; — but I hope it won't cost me 
my life. 

Uha* Why, y-ou cowardly knave, what's the matter 
. with y ou ? A re you afraid of d y in g ? 

Lau, Yes, truly am J, sir ; if it were only in regard 
of my kindred ; for. the family of the Launces, that 
poor Crab and I left behind us in Verona, would break 
their hearts, if we came to an untimely end. 

Vba, Come, come, away with him — he must to head- 
quarterSy and be examin'd :— away with him. — Out, cur ! 

[Striking at the dog. 
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Lou. Genitlemen, gentlemen, however hardly you treat 
me, — pray use poor Crab with a little humanity. 

Lui. What, does the varlet make a jest of us I Drag 
.him along. 

Entei' Speed, r. 

Spe, Halt! — Comrades, what cheer ? 

Lau, Am I awake ? what do I see ? 

iS|pe( Why, Launce! — What, in the name of King 
. Arthur's round table, brings you here ? 

Lau, My own ill luck, and my master^s. — But, Speed, 
what, in the name of enchantment, brings you here ? 

Spe. That shalt thou know by and by. — Let him go, 
friends : I'll answer for him.^Come, I'll bring thee 
where thou shalt be welcome. 

Lau. And my dog ? 

Spe. And thy dog. 

Lau, Huzza ! — Lead on, fellow Speed, o' the instant : 
I follow. — Come along, Crab. lExeunt, r. 

' JSCENE y. — Valeniine*8 Cave, in another part 

qf the Forest, 

Enter Carlos, Silvia, and Stefano, r. 

Car, Our captain bears an honourable mind, 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

SiL I'll go no further ; — kill me even here. 

Ste, Nay, no resistance. 

Car, Follow patiently. 

Sil. Help, help, for mercy ! help, soige xescuing arm I 

Enter Proteus, l. u. b. 

Pro, Ha ! Silvia*s voice ! — Love, guide my weapon 
sure ! 
Unhand the lady, slaves ; — or meet your death* 
^Proteus strikes the sword out of Carlos* s hand, who 
flies, R. — He then engages Strfano^ who finds himself 
overpowered, and escapes, r. 
\v. Prosperous adventure ! — and most bless*d encounter !-~ 
Madam, this service I have done for you 
(Though yon respect not aught your servant doth), 
To hazard life, and rescue you from those 
That would have forcM your life and honour from yoq. 
Vouchsafe me, for my meed, but one fair look ; 
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A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 

And less than this I am sure you cannot give. 

Sil, Unhappy, miserable that I am ! 

Pro Ob, may this rescue make you happy, madam ! 

Enter, behind, Valentine, Julia in boy''a clothes, Car- 
los, Stefano, GiACbMo, RoDOLFo, Valbrio, Rai- 

MOMDO, R. U. £. 

Sil, Had I been seized on by a hungry li6n, 
I would have been a breakfast to the beast. 
Rather than have false Proteus rescue me. 
Be witness^ heaven, how I love Valentine, 
For whose dear sake I roam these pathless wilds ; 
And full as much, — for more there cannot be,— 
I do detest false, perjured Proteus : 
Therefore, begone, solicit me no more. 

Val. How like a dream is all I see and hear ! 

Pro, What dangerous action, stood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 
O, 'tis the curse of fate. 
When women cannot love where they're beloved. 

Sil, When Proteus cannot love where he's beloved : 
Read over Julia's heart. 

For whose dear sake thou then didst rend thy faith 
Into a thousand oaths ; and all those oaths 
Descended into perjury. — False man ! 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend 1 

Pro, In love, 
Who respects friend ? 

SU, All men but Protons. 

Vol, Heaven, Lnd me')[>atience to endure awhile ! 

Pro, Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change yon to a milder form, 
I'll woo you, like a soldier, at arms^ end. 

Sil, O, heaven ! 

[A« Proteus goes to seize SUvia, Valentine rushes be- 
tween them, 

VaU Ruffian, forbear that rude, unhallow'd touch ! 
Thou friend of an ill fashion ! 

Pro. Valentine ! -. 

Vol, Comrades, lay hold on him. — ^ 

[The Outlaws seize Proteus, — Julia runs to him. 
My dearest Silvia 1 
Indulgent heaven at length has heard my prayer, 
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And brought again my Silyia to n^y arms ; 
No power on earth shall ever pat't us more. 

Sil, It is delusion all» — Alas, we dream, 
And must awake to wretchedness again. 
O, Valentine, we are beset with dangers. 
•- Val, Dismiss those fears, my love ; here I command : 
Thou common friend, — that's without faith or love — 
(For such is a friend now)— thou treacAerous man, 
How thou'st beguil'd my hopes 1 Naught but mine eye 
Could have persuaded me ; — now I dare not say, 
I have one friend alive ; thou wouldst disprove me : 
Who should be trusted now, when the right hand 
Is perjured to the bosom? 
To die, but lightly expiates. thy offence. 

Pro, My shame and guilt confound me : 
Thy wrath is just ; and I as freely suffer, 
As e*erldid commit: I merit death. 

Val. Oo, — bear him from my sight ; — and in my cave 
Await my further will. 

[The Outlaws are taking Proteus away^ r. 

Jul, O me, unhappy ! [She faints.^ 

Sil, Look to the youth. 

Vol. Why, boy, look up. [She recovers.'] What is 
the matter ? Speak. 

JuU Hold, hold awhile : [The Outlaws stopJ] 
My master charged me, sir. 
To give a ring to Lady Silvia ; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never done* 

Pro, 'Tis true ; I do confess it. 

Jul, This is it. [Gi«e« a ring to Proteus. 

Pro, How ? Let me see : 
This^is the ring 1 gave to Julia. 

JuL O, cry you mercy, sir, I have mistook ; 
This is the ring you sent to Silvia. 

[Offers Prcteus atwther rit^. 

Pro, How cam'st tl^oii by this ring? • At my depart 
I 'gave this unto Julia. 
' JuL And Julia herself did give it me. 
And Julia herself hath brought it hither. 

[Discovers herseV. 

Pro, How? Julia! 

.Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And -entertained them deeply in her heart: 
How hast thou with thy falsehood cleft the root on't 
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Vol. He's touch'd.to the very soul. 

Sil. Mine pities them. 

Jul, Oy Proteus, let this habit make thee blush ^ 
Be thou ashamed that I have ta'en upon me. 
Such an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 
Modesty finds it is the lesser blot^ 
Women to change their shapes, than men their minds. 

Pro. Than men their minds! Uis true: O heaven! 
were man 
But constant, he were perfect ; that one blemish 
Fills him with faults, makes him run through all errors : 
Inconstancy falls off ere it begins : v 

The magic spell dhsolves that dimm'd my Bight, \ 
And my true day-spriag dawns to me* again : 
All Silvia boasts of beauty I may see 
More fresh in Julia with a constant eye. 

Sil. Give me your hand, sweet Julia,— 'yours, Sir 
Proteus ;— 
Let me be blessed to reconcile your vows : 

[SUcia joins their hands, 
[To Valentine,'] Nor must you hold out enmity for ever. 

Pro, If to repent me, Valentine ; if hearty sorrow 
Be an atoning ransom for offence, — 
If truest penitence can b<i forgiveD,-r< 

VaL Forgiven, 8ay*st thou 7 
Who by repentance is not satisfied, 
Is nor of heaven nor earth ; — by penitence , 
The EtemaPs wrath's appeased. — Shall man be moreT 
Thus once again I do receive thee honest ! — 

[He embraces Proteus, 
Thy friend, and lovely Julia, both are thine. 

Pro, Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish for ever. 

[UhaldOy Dwfce, Luigi, Thurio, Eglamour, Frederigo^ 
Le&ndOy Roberto^ and Pietroy tvithouty l, 

Egl, This way they bore her, good my lord, this way. 

Duke, Thanks, good Sir Eglamour, lead on. 

Uba. 4* I^«<* A piize, a prize ! 

Sil. My fkther and Sir Eglamour escaped ! 

Uboi, Come on your ways, — 

Enter Ubaldo, Duke, Luigi, Thdrio, Eglamour, Fre- 

DERIGO, LeONZIO, RoBERTO, OImI PlETRO^ L. 

And ansH er to our chief. 

Vol, Hold off your hands, — it ie the duke ; forbear. 

F J 
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My lord, you are welcome to a man disgraced. 
The outlawed Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia, sir ; and Silvia's mine. 

Val, Thurio, give back ; or else embrace thy death ; 
Come not within the measure of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. — Here she stands : 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love^ — 
Take but possession of her with a touch, 
Not the wide earth were ransom for thy life. 

Thu, Not I, Sir Valentine ; I care not for her ; — 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not : — 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and base art thou. 
To make such means for her as thou hast done. 
And leave her on such slight conditions. 
<^ Thu» Such slight conditions, say you ? — Slight, gads- 
me? 

Duke, Now, by the honour of my ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 
And think thee worthy of an empress' lore. 
My child, — 

ISiUna runsy and throws herself at the Duke's feet. 
I here forget all former griefs — [Embraces SUvia.'] 
Cancel all grudge : [Cnfsses to Valentine,^ repeal tbee 

home again. 
Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well derived : 
Take thou thy Silvia ; for thou hast deserv'd her. 

Val. I thank your grace ; this gift hath made me 
/• bless'd. 

^ Jul. Eternal happiness to gentle Silvia ! 

Vat, I am grown bold to be a suitor to you : 
And I beseech you, for your daughter's sake, 
\Not to de^ the boon that I shall ask. 

Duke. 'TIS granted for thine own. whatever it be. 

Vdl. These banish'd men, that I have kept withal.— 
Forgive them what they've done amiss, my lord. 
And let them from their exile be recalled : 
They will deserve it ; they are gentlemen, 
And fit for brave employment, gracious sir. 

Duke. Thou hast prevailed for them : — ^They're par* 
doQ'd all t— 
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Dispose of them, as thou know'st thei^ deserts 
Now, on to Milan ; where we'll end all jars 
With triumphs, mirths, and rare solemnity. 

Thu. And, lady Silvia, I'll write your epithalamium. 

Vol, I dare be bold, sir, as we journey onward. 
With our discourse to make yoor greatness smile. 
What think you of this pretty page, my lord ? 

Duke. I think, the boy hath grace in him; he blushes. 

Val. I warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy. 

Duke, What mean you by that saying ? 

VaU Please yoo, I'll tell you as we pass along, 
That yon will wonder what hath fortun'd us. — 
Come, Proteus ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
Your own and Julia's history related : 
That done, our day of marriage shall be yours— 
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. v 

Fro. Thanks, generous Valentine : — and I myself ^ 
Will be the trumpet of my Julia's worth. 
Her steadfast faith, her still-enduring love, 
And of my own misdoings. — ^Pardon me, 
Ye who have ever known what 'tis to err ! — 
And be this truth by all the world confess'd, y 

That lovers rnoBt be faithful to be bless'd ! / 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 

FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 
JVLiA. Pro. Val. Silvia. Duke. Thurio. 



the end. 
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^ earning of tte l^ttreto ; ot, WULf^atiw anH Vetntd to. 

* ■ 

Dr. Farmsr, after speaking in terms of nnqnalified praise of 
The Induction to Taming of tlie Shrew, gives it as hia opinion, in 
whicli he is Joined by Dr. Warlrartony that the dtmedf Uitlf is not 
the production of Shalcspeare ^ and for t|iis reason, that It is gready 
' inferior to any thing that we have on record as the acknowledged 
work of the immortal bard. In addition to this internal evidence, 
he brings forward the testimony of Sir Aston eockayn, an indif- 
ferent dramitie poet, who Mved mneh with the literary men imme- 
diately sabseqaently to Shakspeare, who, in an Epigram to Mr* 
OlemttU Fisher, of Wlncot, ascribes to Shakspeare nothing moi% 
than the IndueHon^Wineot-ale and the Beggar f From this 
opinion Mr. Steevens at once dissento ; for, if Taming of the Shrew 
be not written by Shakspeare, the same question applies to this as 
to several others of his disputed plays— to what anthor may we vftO' 
.tore to ascribe Ut The origin of this comedy it to be met with itt 
" Six old Plays on which Shakspeare founded/' &e. &c, printed for 
S. lieareroft, 1779, nnder the title of '* A pleasaunt conceited 
Historic coiled the Taming of a Shrew, IWTJ* Bat Shakspeare 
has taken from this piece nothing more than the Mnt^he has written 
the dialogne anew, altered and transposed the scenes, heightened 
aom» characters, added others, and transfused into the whole 
sneh a rich vein of comic humour, that we are surprised r. com 
mentator so learned and acMe at Dr. Farmer is acknowledged 
to be, should, on the authority of internal evidence, deny this.play 
to be the genuine work of Shakspeare. Like The Two Gentlemen 
of Teronay it often bears marks of carelessness and haste : but it 
must be remembered, that both thes6 dramas rank among the earliest 
of Shakspeare's productions; and, if certain passages, of inferior 
merit, occur, t<r make us sceptical with regard to the real author, 
they are more than counterbalanced by oUiers of a different character, 
that cannal be mistaken ; and which stamp this comedy as the vat- 
doubted work of Shakspeare. 

The induction of the Drunken Tinker, which is one of the most 

highly'seaaoned and exquisite pieces of humour that any language 

can boasi;, was, according tQ.Dr. Percy, suggested Ivy the well-known 

^incient baUad of ** The FroUcksome Ihtke, or the TJttker's Oood 

. rFof ttme;^ in the Pepysian colleetion^whieb. baUad might itieU 

Ad 
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have been taken from the '* Sleeper Awakened," in the Arabian 
Nights. That the ballad was Shakspeare*s immediate source may 
be inferred from his particular acquaintance with that very popular 
speciei of poetry which prevailed throaghoat the kingdom daring 
his time, and long before it-^ud of w^ich, though he has quoted 
many ballads of great beauty in his works, so naturally, indeed, that 
they almost appear to belong to them, he takes occasion to speak in 
terms of ridicule and centempt. Thus, in ** Much Ado about No- 
thing," Benedict says, *' Prove that ever 1 lose more blood w!th love 
than I get again with drinking, prick out my eyes with a ballad- 
maker^s pen'* — and again, in the first part of Henry IV. — 



it 



I bad rather be a kitten, and cry— mew, 

Than one of these same metre ballad-mongers.** 

Independent of the above, are many other sources from which this 
induction might have been borrowed. Mr. Malone refers to a story 
ill prose, contained in Goulari's Admirable and Memorable His^ 
tories, translated by E. Gritstone, 1007 ; but Dr. Warton raentiooa 
a volimie of a much earlier date, once in the possession of the unfor- 
tunate Collins, containing a collection of comic tales, ^* Sett forth 
by Maister Richard Edwards, Mayster of Her Majesties Bevels,** 
1570 — a book irretrievably lost, which confirms the opinion at 
Malone, that the tale had probably appeared before in some othel- 
shape, the original" Taming of the Shrew" having been exhibited 
l^efore the year 1504. 

Yet, as Dr. Johnson remarks, it cannot but seem strange thflit 
Shakspeare afaoatd be so little known to the anthor of The Tatler, 
that he should suffer the story which is related in vol. 4, No. S31, 
to be obtruded upon him as a real narration of a transaction in Lin- 
colnshire ; and that the public should be equally ignorant of the 
bard, to partake of the deception I 

Dr. Hurd has very ingeniously and eloquently analyzed the InteAt 
and meaning of the Induction. He imputes to Shakspeare motives 
so estimable and praiseworthy, that we have no inclination to ques- 
tion them. He has, in fact, moralized this admirable piece of htt- 
R:onr, and extracted from it a lesson of high importance to the de- 
votees of pleasure. He argues, that Shakspeare intended to exhibit, 
in the person of this drunken beggar, the disgusting folly of that 
sensoal gratification which men of rank indulge in ; and the prostitu- 
tion of those good gifts that might be devoted to the Ifoblefet pnr- 
poses, by rendering them not only the benefactors but the exem- 
plars of mankind. The epicurean doctrine, " Dum vivimus viva- 
mue," is happily exposed. If the whole enjoyment of life tonsisfii 
in sensual pleasure, then Is .this Tinker svpremely blessed— he is is 
drunk as a lord, and probably as gross. It was a custom among thte 
Romans, to exhibit, ,at their epicurean baoqftets, a small image M 



t'Sk'eletbn^ to remind them of tbe tmcertaiiity of life, and' to stinSn- 
late them to enjoy it while they may«. Let those -wlio are emnlous of > 
mere sensnal delight,, take an occasional glimpse of. this dranken.. 
Tinket- in his oblivion from^care, and be- e)i)aally happy. . 

In the original play, which Malone conjectures was written about • 
the year laoo, either hy. Oeorge Peele or Robert Geeene, Sly.ip 
introduced in his drunken sleep, commenting on tbe various scenes 
that pass before him, and is carried off. the stage again. This plan. 
We -think, is rather injndiciqnsiy departed flrom by Shakspeare. 
The play is expressly exhibited for the diversion of Sly ; who, 
finding it somewhat more tedious than a Christmas gambol or a 
tumbling-tfick, though out of eotnplhnent he pronounces it " a 
very excellent piece of work," has had quite enough of it, and ho- 
nestly exclaims, " Would it were done I" To finally dismiss him at 
the close of the first scene, and to hear nothing more of his transfor- 
mation to his former state, renders the plan, even as adopted by 
Shakspeare, incomplete. It has been suggested by Dr. Drake, that, 
if Shakspeare's continuation of the Induction has not been lost, he 
trusted to the extempore wit of the performers to supply the defi- 
ciency ; or that they were instructed (which we can hard4y think 
likefy) to copy certain portions from the spurious play. The ^rst 
suggestion is the most probable, since the play, as written by Shak- 
speare, was not published until some years after his death. 

The characters of Katharine and Petruchio stand out in strong relief 
from the picture. Petruchio is dashed with a wildness and extrava- 
gance that true genius only can reach. Those little niceties al)out 
which minor bards may be justly solicitous, were disregarded by a 
poet 'invested with higher powers, and whose ambition was not the 
cold approbation of critics, bht the universal assent of mankind. 
Petruchio's stratagems for taming the termagant spirit of Katharine ' 
may not be in strict accordance with the present modes of society, 
or even with probability itself. There is a want of ceremony, an 
abruptness about his proceedings, utterly repulsive to polite natures. 
" Mead the bookeof Taming a Shrew , which hath made a manr 
ber of us so perfect, that every one can rule a Shrew in our 
country, save he that hath hir.*** Yet has Petruchio falsified this 
sarcastic sneer in a very remarkable manner.. Considering, therefore, 
the difficulty of his attempt, we may be inclined to justify the means 
by the end. Katharine is a very woman — or rather an unlucky com- 
pound of those very qualities that render a woman every thing but 
what she ought to be. Yet, with a wayward temper, she has a good 
heart, and au excellent understanding ; and, at the close, she calls 
forth the nobler attributes of her sex, with a dignity and feeling that 
unfold the beauties of her mind, no longer enthralled by the fury of 

her passions. 

' J ' ' . I. - . 

• The Metamorphosis of Ajax, by Sir John Hanington^lSOO. 



* » liBMAAKS; 

"TIm mtld and Amiable Blanc* fonsB a plaaifog coatmt to bet 
baaghty tlMer.— Cramlo is a fellow of racbinllBite jett, tbaC weaeve^ 
feel happier than when we are in hi« eompany. His descrlptioB of 
the effects of eotd on faif ** three-ibch" body— hJa piteous cjaeolationa 
lor fire— iand his reply to Cutia<-<-*' A piece, of ice I if tbon doabt it, 
thoQ majrst slide tmat my shoulder to my heel, wi|b no greater a nui 
but my head and my neck"— are in tlie highest degxee diTcrting. 
His aecoant'Of Petniehio*s mad weddbig— Petnichio*8 description of 
his wife's cap 'and gown — ^his contempteons sneer at the puny effeota 
of a woman's tongae,— 

" That gires not hadf so |reat a blow to th' ear," 
As will a chestoat in a farmer's fire"— 

may be selected for their wit; while his address to Katharine^ 
proving that the mind alone is Talqable— 

" What, is the Jay more predoos than the larlc. 
Because hit feathers are more beantifalt 
Or is tlie adder better tlian the eel, 
* Becanse his painted slime contents the eye f 
Or no, good Kate, neither art thon the worse 
For thb poor farnltnre and mean array ;"— 

and Katharine's conclading speech, showing a wife's daty to her 
hosband, are examples of beantifal writing. 

The effenrescence and fire of Lewis well fitted him for Petrochio. 
As was usual with that great actor, he threw all his energies into the 
character, and ran through its romantic extravagancies with nn- 
tired spirit. Mr. Charles Keroble and Mr. Elliston display their 
several excellencies in this character, but neither of them are en- 
tirelf Petrnchio. Mrs. Gibbs, in Katharine, was a Shrew, but no 
lady— Mrs. Charles Kembie was a lady, but no Shrew« 

^ D "O* 
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< dtai^tumt. 



9ErBJJCltlO,-'First dress : Baff-colonred panUloons and jer- 
kinf, trimmed — rniset boots— small cloak— high-topped hat, and 
fcathere. Second dress : Trank-dreia— jerkin and doak, very moch 
patched— old boots — sword. See, ■' 

BA,^JSTA.— Dark velvet body and trunks— stockings— boots-^ 
cloak — 8Word*>hat and feather— «ane. • 

« 

HORTENSIO.— Dark velvet vest «nd trunks— cloalf, belt, &c. 
trimmed — boots— sword.* - ' * " 

MUSIC-MASTER.— Gray tonic— tronks and sfockings— insset 
shoe^^belt. • . 

TAILOR. — Dark brAwn . Jerkin— vest and breeches — blae stock- 

* ings — rasset shoes— small three-cornered hat. 

BIONDELLO.— Drab livery. 

PEDRO.— Do. . 

^ GKUUlO.^First dress: Dark jerkin— breeches— stockings— 
rasset boots. Second dress : Do* mach patched. 

COOK. — White jacket; apron, and cap. 

SERVANTS.— Drab liveries, with dark binding- blae stockings— 
rasset shoes. 

KATHARINE. lUchly trimmed white dress, with robe, orna- 
' knented and jewelled — black Spanish velvet hat, and white featheirs. 

BIANCA. — Handsome sutin robe— white dress, embroidered- 
bat, &c. 

* CtTRTIS.— Dark byovTil gown— cap— apron, &c. 
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*•* The Reader U supposed to been the Stage Joeing the Audienea, 



TAMING OF THE SriBEW; 

OR, 

KATHARINE AND .PETRFCHIO. 



ACT I. 

SCENE l.^BapH$ta's Hause-^A HdU^TeMe and 

tw0 chairg, 

Mnter Baptmta, Pbtruchio, l. 4md Grdmio^ wh9 

waits behind, * 

Bap. (r.) Thus bave I, 'gainst my own self-interest, ' 
Repeated all the worst yoa're to expect 
Fronuny shrewd daughter, Katharine :— if yoall venture, 
Mangre my plain and honest declaration. 
You have my free consent, — ^win her and wed her. 

Pet. (c.) Signior Baptista, thus it stands with me. 
Antonio, my father, is deceased : * 
Yon knew him well, and, knowing him, know me, 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods. 
Which I have be^ter^d, rather than decreas'd : 
And I have thrast myself into the world, 
Haply to wive and thrive, as best! may. 
My business asketh haste, old signior. 
And every day I cannot come to woo : 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us. 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

B(n» Yes, when the special thing is well obtained. 
My daughter's love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Why, that ia nothing ; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud •minded'; 
And, where two raging ires meet together, 
They do consume the thing that feeds their fury. 
Though little fire grows gfeat with little wind, 
Yet ei^treme gusta will blow out ftie and all $ 
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So, I to her, and so she yields to me ;- 
~^or I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Gru, [Comes forwardy l.] Nay, look you, sir, he tells 
you flatly what his mind is: wh^, give him gold enough, 
and marry him to a puppet, or an old trot with ne'er 
a tooth In her head. Though she have as many dis- 
eases as two and fifty horses, — why, nothing comes 
amiss, so money ^comes withal. You know him not. 

Bap, [To Petnu:hio,'\ And will you woo her, sir ? 

PeL Why came I hither, but to that intent \ 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have I not, in my time, heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field. 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies ? 
Have I not, in a pitched battle, .heard 
Loud 'larums, neighing steeds, and irumpets' clang? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tOngue ; 
That gives not half so great a blow to th' ear, 
As will a chestnut in a farmer's' fire ? — 
Tush, tush ! fear boys with bugs. ' 

Bap. Then thou'rt the man, 
The man for Katharine and hfer fathei* too : 
That shall she know, and know my mind at once. 
I'll portion her above her gentler sister, 
New-married to Hortensio : 
And, if, with scnrril taunt and squeamish pride, 
She make ». mouth, and will not taste her fortune, 
1*11 turn her forth to seek it in the world ; 
Nor henceforth shall she know her father's doors. 

Pet, Say'st thou me so X Then, as your daughter, 
signior, 
Is rich enough \o be Petruchio's wife. 
Be she as curs'd ^ Socrates' Xantippe,~ 
She moves me not a whit : — ^were ^he as rough 
As are the swelling Adriatic seas, 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; 
If wealthily, then happily, In Padua. 

Bap, Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words. 

Pet, Ay, to the proof; as mountains ure .for winds. 
That shake not, though they blow perpetually. 
,y{Kathanne and the M»nc'mastert^ake a$ioi8e withouty R. 
y^ Mas. Help ! help ! 

Kat, Out of the house, you scraping fool. 

Pet, What uoise is that? 
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Bap. O, nothing ; this is notluBg.— r 
My daughter, Katharine,' and her music-master ; ^ 
This is the third I've had within this month : 
She is an enemy to harmony. ^^' 

Enter Music-M aster, tdUk hU fwrehead bloody, and a 
broken lute in his hand, u.y running across to L. 

Ho^ now, my friend, why dost thou look so pale ? 

Mas, For fear, I promise you, if I do look pale. 

Bap, What, will my daughter prove a good musician? 

Mas, I think, shell sooner prove a soldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, bnt never lutes. 

Bap. (r.) Why, then, thou canst not break her to the 
lute? 

Mas, (l.) Why, no ; for she halh broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her she mistook her frets. 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
'When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 
Trets call you them 7— quoth she,— 111 fretyour fooFs cap: 
And, with that word, she struck me on the head. 
And through the instrument my pate made way ; 
And there I stood amazed for awhile, , 

As on a pillory, looking Uirough the lute^ 
While she did call me rascal fiddler. 
And twangling-Jack, with twenty such vile terms, 
As she had studied to misuse me so. ^ 

Pet, Novv, by the world, it is a lusty wench j 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did. 
O, how I long to have' a grapple with her.! ^.^^^^ 

Mas, I would not have anoUier grapple withher^ 
To purchase Padua : for what is past, 
I'm paid sufficiently : if, at your leisure, 
You think my broken fortunes, head, and lute, 
Deserve some reparation, you know where 
To inquire for me ; and so, good gentlemen, 
I am your much 
Disordered, broken-j>ated, humble servant. 

[Exit Music-Master, x. 

Bap, What, are you mov'dfPetruchio? Doyouflinph? 

Pet, I'm more and more impatient, sir ; and long,. 
To be a partner in these favourite pleasures. • 
. Bap, O, by all means, sir. — Will you go with me, 
Or shall I sei^ my daughter K^te to you t , 

B 
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, Pet, I pray you do, I will a^iid her here. 

l£xit JSopftffo, R. 
Grumio, retire, and wait my call within. 

lExit GrumiOf u 
Since that her father is so resolute, 
III woo her with some spirit when 4he comes : — 
Say, that she rail, — ^why then. I'U tell her plain, > 
She sin^s as sweetly as a nightingale :— 
Say, that she frown, — I'll say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew : — 
If she do bid me pack, 111 give her thanks. 
As though she bade me stay by her a week : — 
If she deny to wed. 111 crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be married. 

^Katharine and ^ptiata toUhoutf R. 
JCaL Sir, — father, — surely — 
Bap. Hence, Kate ! — ne'er tell me. 
PeL O, here she comes, — and now, Petruchio, speak. 

IRetires a little up, r. 

Enter Katiiarimb, r.» cros$€$ to L. ^ 

y ITa^. How? tum'd adrift, nor know my father's house f 
Reduced to this or none ? The Raid's last prayer 7 ^ . 

Sent to be woo'd, like bear unto the stake ? ^ 

Trim wooing like to be ! — and he the bear ; 
For I shall, bait him.— Yet the man's a man. 
\ Pet. Kate in a calm ?*— Maids must not be wooers. — 
C^ood morrow, Kate ; — for tiiat's your name, I hear^ 

Kat. Well have you heard, but impudently said : 
They call me Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. (l.) You lie, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kate, — 
And bonny Kate,'^and sometimes Kate the carsM. 
But Kate, — the prettiest Kate in Christendom,-— 
Take this of me, Kate ef rav consolation. — ^ ) 

Hearing thy mildness prais d in every town. 
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded. 
Thy affability, and bashful modesty, 

Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs, . 

Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. ' 

Kiit. (b.) Mbv'd in good time ! Let him that mov'd 
you hither. 
Remove you hence : I knew yon at the first. 
You were a moveable. [Crosses, jt. 

Pet. A moveable ! Why, what's that? 
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Kat* AJofht-8loo]« 

Pet, Thou hast hit it : come^ sit on me. 

[ Bends 4m one knee, 
Kat^ Asses are made to bear, and so are you. ^ 
Pet^ Women are made to bear, and so are yon. 
Alas, good Kate, I Tvill not harden tikee ; 
For, knowing thee to be but yoang and light,*^ 
> Kai, Too light, for such a swiiin as you to catch. 

[Goings, eroseeSf l» 
Pet, Come, come, you wasp ; iYaith, you are too angry* 
Kat, If I be waspish» best beware my sting. 
Pet, My remedy, then, is to pluck it out. 
Kat, Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Pet, The fool kflowswhere the honey lies, sweet Kate. 
Kat, Tis not for drones to taste. 
Pet. That will I try— 

lOfere to kUe her.SKe etrikee km, 
I swear, HI cuff yon, if you strike again. — 
Nay, come, Kate, come ; you must not look so sour. ^ 
Kat, How can I help i^ when I see that face ? " ^ 
But I'll be shock'd no longer with the sight y 

[Goingf croeeeSf R. 
Pet, (l.) Nay, hear you, Kate ; is .sooth you 'scape 
not so. 
. Kat, (r.) I chafe yon if I tarry ; let me go. 
Pet, No, not a wlut ^ I find you passing gentle :^ 
Twas' told me, you were rough, and coy, and sullen ; 
But now I find report a yery liar : 
Thou caiist iioi frown, thou canst not look askance. 
Nor bite the lip. as angry wenches will. 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
But thou with mildness entertain^st thy wooers, 
With gentle conference, -soft and aflkble. 
^at. This iiy beyond all patience : 

[Waiks b^uikwarde andforwarde. 
Don't provoke me ! 

Pet, Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
O, slanderous world ! Kate, like the hazel-twig, 
Is straight and slender, and as brown in hue 
As hazel-nuts, and^sweeter than the kernels. 
Thou dost not limp*: — so, let me see thee walk :— 
Walk, walk, walk. 
Kait. IShe etopSf r.] Oo, fool, and whom ttoo keep'st 

command. 
Pet, (l.) Pid erer Dian so become a grore, 

bS 
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As Kate this chamber, with her princely gait t ' 

O, be tbou Dian, and let her be .Kate,. 

And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! ' 

Kai, Where did yon study all this goodly speech ? 

Pe<. .Studyl- 
It is extempore, from my mother-wit. j 

Kat. A witty mother, witless else her son.. 
^ Pet Am I not wise I 
r . 'Kfit,- Yes, in your own. conceit ; 

Keep yourself warm with that, or else you'll freeze. 
\ 'Pet. Or. rather, warm me in thy arms, my Kate J 
And J^refore, setting all this chat aside,- 
Thus, in' plain terms^ — your father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on ;— - 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
^ Kat, Whether I will or no ?--0, fortune's spite ! - 

. Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a husband for your turn ; j 

For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty,-^ 

Thy .beauty that doth make me love thee well,— 

Tiiou must bf married to no man but me ; 

For I am he thafs born to tame you,. Kate. 

. Kat. That will admit dispute, my saucy groom. 

. Pet.' Here conies your father : never make denial.;- ^« 

I must, and will, have Katharine to my wife. 

Enter Baptista, r. [Crosses to c] ' 

. Bap. Now, signior, now, — how speed you with my^ 
daughter? 
Pet' How should I speed, but well, sir t How, but 
well ? 
It were impossible I should speed amiss. 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharine ? in your 

dumps? 
Kat, Call you me daughter ? Now, I promise you. 
You've show'd a tender fatherly regard^ 
To wish me wed to one half lunatic ; . 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a swearing jack. 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter outr 

Bap> Better this jack than starve; and thafs your 

portion.— i 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus : yourself, and all the world 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd of her amiss ; 
If she be curs'd, it is for policy ; 
For she^s not froward, but modest as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom f 
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For patience, sbe will move a Second Gnssel : 
And, to conclode, we Agreed so well together, 
We've fixed to-morrow for the wedding-day. 

Kai. I'll see thee hang'd to-morrow, first .—To-morrow ! 

JBop* Petmchio, hark:— she sayS, shell see thee 
hang'd first. 

Pet. WhAtB that to yon ? 
If she and I be pleased, what* s that to yon t 
Tis bargained 'tmxt us twain, being alone, 
That she shall still be enrs'd in company^ 

Kat \^A$ide.'] A plagne upon his impudence! I'm 
vex'd — 
I'll marry my reVenge, but I will tame him. 

Pet, I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 
How much she loves me. O, the kindest Kate I 
fiftie hung about my neck, and kiss on kiss 
She vy'd so fast, protesting oath on oath, ^ 
That, in a twink, she. won me to her love. 
O, you are novices ! *tis a world to see 
How tame, when men and women are alone. 

lCroe$ee^ c. 
Give me thy hand, Kate. — I will now away. 
To buy apparel for my gentle bride. 
Father, provide the feast, and bid the guests* ^ 

Bap» What dost thou say, my Katharine t Give thy ^ 
hand. 

Kat* Never to man shall Katharine give her hand ; 
Here 'tis, — and let him take it, an he dare. 

Pet. Were it the fore-foot of an angry bear, 
I'd shake it off; but, as it's Kate's, I kiss it. 

Kat. You*ll kiss it closer, ere our moon 'be wan'd. y 

Bap. Heaven send you joy, Petruchio ! — *tis a matcl^^X^ 

Pet. Father and wife, adieu 1 I must away 

ICrosses, l. 
Unto my country-house, and stir my grooms. 
Scour oflT their country rust, and make 'em fine, 
For tiie reception of my Katharine. 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array,-— 
To-morrow, Kate, shall be our wedding-day. 

lExit PetrvehiOf t. 

Bap. Well, daughter, though the man be somewhat 
wild, 
And thereto frantic, yet his means are great : 
nboa hast done well to seize the first kind offer ; 
For, by thy mother^s soul, 'twill be the last. 
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KaU My duty, sir, hath follow 'd your command. 

Bap. Art thou in earnest 7 Hast no trick behind ? 
I'll take thee at thy word, and send to invite 
My son-in-law, Hortensio,.and thy sister. 
And all our friends, to grace thy nuptial^s, Kate. 

\^Exit BaptUtay L. 

Kat, Why, y^s : sister Bianca now shall seej 
The poor abandon^a Katharine, as she calls me, 
Can make her husband stoop unto her lure, 
And hold her head as high, and be as proud. 
As she, or e*er a wife in Padua. 
As double as my portion be my scorn ! 
Look to your seat, Petruchio, or I tlirow you : 
Katharine shall tame this haggard ; or, if she fails^. 
Shall tie her tongue up,, and pair down her nails. 

lExitf R^ 



END OF'ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.^BapHsta'8 Hou8e»—A HaU. 

Enter Katharine, Bianca, Baptista, Hortensio, 
four Gentlemen and four Ladies, L, 

Bap, Signior Hortensio, this is the appointed day^ 
That Katharine and Petruchio.should b^ married ', 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law. 
What says Hortensio to this shame of ours ? 

Kat» ^0 shame but mine ; I must, forsootb, be forc'd 
To give my hand, opposed against my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudesby, full of spleen. 
Who woo*4 in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
Now "most the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, Lo ! there is mad Petruchio's wife, ' 
If it would please him come^-and marry her. 

Bia. Such hasty matches seldom end in good. 

Hor» Patience, good Katharine, and Bianca too ! 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well. 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise ', 
Though he be merry, yet withal he^s honest. 
. Kat. 'Would I had never seen his honesty !^ 
O ! I could tear my flesh for very madness. 

[Exit KatMritie, R. 

Bap, Follow your sister, girl, and comfort her. 

[Bianca crosses, R., and exit. 
I cannot blame thee now, to weep and rage ; 
For such an injury would vex a saint ; 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello, l. 

Bio, Ma]Bter, master, news ; and such news as you 
never heard of. 

Bapi. Is Petruchio come ? 

Bio« 'Why, no, sir; 

Bap. What then r 

Bio. He is coming : but how ? Why, in a ne^ hat, 
and an old Jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turned : 
a pair of boots that haye been candle-cases, one 
buckled, another lac'd'; an old rusty sword, ta'en oiit 
of the town-armoury, v^ith a broken hilt, and chapeless : 
his horse hippM^ith an old viqthy saddle, the stirrups 
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of no kindred ; besides, possess'd with the glanders^ 
and like to mose in the chine» troubled with the lampass, 
infected with the farcy, full of windgalls, sped with 
spayinsy rated with the yellows, past care of the fires, 
'Stark-spoird with the staggers, begnawn with the bots, 
sway'd in the back, and shoalder-afaotten, near-legg'd 
be!bre ; and with a half-check'd bit, and a headstall of 
sheep-leather, whiqh, being restrained, to keep him from 
stumbling, hath been often burst, and now repaired with 
knots ; one girt six times piec'd, and a woman's crupper 
of yelure, which hath two letters for her name, fairlv 
set down in studs, and, here and there, piec*d with 
packthread. 

Bap, Who comes with him ? 

Bio. O, sir, his lackey, for all the world caparisonM 
like the horse ; with a, linen stock on one leg, and'a 
kersey boot-hose on the other, garter'd with a red and 
blue list ; an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 
prick'd upop it for a feather : — a monster, a very monster, 
in apparel ^ and not like a Christian foot-boy, or a gen- 
tleman's Iackey« [Peiruchio wUhoutf t„ct^acking his whip* 

Pet. Holla ! holla ! IBiondeUo crassesy r., and exit. 

Bap, I am glad he*8 come, howsoe'er he comes. 

Enter Petruchio, and QMtniOyfatttagtieaUyhakUed, l. 

Pet, Hoa!— Where be these gallants ? Who i& at 
home? 

Bap» You're welcome, sir. 

Pet, Well am I come, then, sir. 

Bap, Not so well 'parrel'd as I wish you were. 

Pet, Why, were it better, I should rush in thus* 
But where is Kate ? Where is my loyely bride ? 
How does my father ? Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly <:ompany. 
As if they saw some wonderoufl.moAuaien^ 
Some comet, or unusual prodigy f . 

Bap, Why, sir, you know thid is your wedding<4ay ; 
First, we were sad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now sadder, that you come so unprovided. 
.Fie \ doff ihiB. hal^t, shame to your estate. 
An eye-sore to our solenm festival. 

Hot, (r.) And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long dBtain'a you from your wife ; 
And sent you hither so uUlike yourself. 

Pet, Tedious it wereto tell, and liarsh to hear : 
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£et it'saffice, I'm come to keep my word. 

lCro88e9toltortefum 
Biit where iff Kate t I stay too long from her ; 
The morning wears ; 'tis time we were at chqroh. 

Hon, See not yoar bride -in these unreverend roh^s ; 
06 to my ohd^mber^ put on clothes of mine. 
Pet Not I, beliere me ; thus 1*11 visit her. 
Bop.. But thus, I trust, you will not marry her* 
Pet, Goodsooth^ even thus ; therefore, ha' done with. 
' words: 
To me she's married ; not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what she will wear in me, 
As I could change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you. 
When -I should bid good>morrow to ray bride. 
And seal the f itle with a loving kiss ! [^Cro88e», R. 

What, ho ! my Kate ! my Kate ! 

lE«it PetruchiOf R,, cracking his whip, 
Gru, What, ho ! why Kate ! why Kate ! 

lExit Grumioy k: 
Har, He hath some meaning' in this mad attire. 
Bap, Let's after him^ and see the event of this^ 

lExeunty k, 

, SCENE Ih'-Another Chamber.. \ 

Re-enter Grvmio, ft, "^ 

Gru, He's gone swearing to church with her.* I 
would sooner have led her to the gallows. If he'^an 
but hold it, 'tis well : — and, if I know any thing df my- 
self and my master, no two men were ever born with 
such qualities to tame women.^-When madam goes 
home, we must look for another guise-master than we 
have had. We shall see old coil between 'em. — If I 
can spy into futurity a little, there will be much clatter 
among the moveables, and some practice for the sur> 
geons. By this, the parson has given 'em his licence to 
fall together by the ears. 

Enter Pedro, hastily, R<- 

Psd. Grumio, your master bid me find you out, and 
speed you to his country 'house, to prepare for his recep- 
tion ; and, if he finds not things as he expects 'em, aC' 
■cording to the directions that he gave you, you know, 
he says, what follows : this message he dellver'd be- 
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fore his bride, eyen in Jh^r wajr to churcb^ apd vhook Iiis 
whip in token of his love. 

Gftt. I uBderstend it, air ; and will coni$j the same 
token to my horse immediately, that he may take to his 
heels> in order to save my bones and his own ribs.^ 

[Exii Orumio, runningf L# 

Ped, So odd a master, and so fit a man, 
Were never seen in Padua before. 

\ Enter BioindelLo, hdstUyy r. 

Now, Bionde^lo, oame you from the church? 
Bio, As willin(|ly as e'er I came from school. 
Ped* An4.is the bride and bridegroom coming home t 
Bio, A bii^Ogroom, say you? *Ti»a groom, indeed, ' 
A gnUnbling groom ; and that the girl shall find. 
Ped, Curs'dier than she? Why, 'tis impossible. 
Bio,' Why, he's a devil. — A devil?— a very fiend« 
Ped. Why, 8he*s a devil, — A devil ? — the devil's dam* 
Bw, Tut ! she^s a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
ril tell you, brother Pedro : when the priest 
Should ask, if Katharine should be his wife. 
Ay, by gogs-wounds, quoth he ;. and sworo so loud^ 
That, ail amazed, the priest let fall his bo^k ; 
And, as he stooped to take it up again. 
This mad-brained bridegroom took him such a cuff. 
That down fell priest and book, and book and priest ; 
Now take them up, ^oth he, if any list. 
Ped. What said the vrench, when he rose upi again? 
Bio, Trembled and shook.— For why ? — He stamped 
and swore, 
As if the viear went to cocen him* 
But, after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine :— a health,, quoth he ; as if 
He'd been aboard carousiog to his mates 
After a storm ; quaff 'd off the muscadel. 
And threw the sops all in. the sexton's face ; 
Having no other causOj but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and seemed to ask 
His sops, as he was itrinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kissed her lips 
With such a clamorous smack, that, at the parting. 
All theohuich echoed; and I,, seeing this. 
Came thence for very shame ; and aft^r me 
J know thf^ tout is c^uning. [Mtuic vi(koutf R* 
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Hark, hafk, I hear the mimtrelB play.^ 
Soch a mad marriage never was before. 

[Exeunt P,edro and Bi^ndelia^ l. — Mntic, r. 

JSiif«r GetUUnienf Ladies, Bianca, Hortensio, Baptista, 
Petruchio» singing and daneing, Katharine, Ladies 
etnd Gentlenuny a. 

Pef. Gentlemen and friends, I thank 70a for jronr 
pains : 
I know yon think to dine with me to-day, 
And have prepared great store of wedding cheer; 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence ; 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Bap* Is 't possible, yon will awajr to-night f 

Pet, I fiiast aw&y to-day, before' nigfht come. 

{AU the tharaeters eaupnss swfrise. 
Make it no wonder ;' if yon knew my business, 
Yoa would entreat me rather go than Stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all. 
That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife : 
Bine with my father, drink a health to me, 
For I must hence, and farewell to yon all. 

Hot. Let me entreat yon, stay till after dinner. 

Pet, It may not be. 

Bio. Let me entreat yon that my sister stay. 
I came on purpose to attend the wedding. 
And pass this day in mirth and festival. 

Pet, It cannot be. 

JCa^. Let me entreat you. 

Pet, I am content. 

Kat, Are you content to Stay t 

Pet. I am content, you shall entreat my stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kat, Now, if you love me, stay. 

Pet. My horses, tliere ! "What, ho, my horses, there ! 

Kat, Nay, then, 
Do what thou canst, I will not go to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow ; nor till I please myself. 
The door is open, sir^ there lies your way ; 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green : 
For me, 111 not go tUl I please myself. — 
'Tis like youUl prove a jolly surly groom,. 
To take it on you at the first so roundly. * [Crosses, L. 
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iiap. Nay, Rate, content thee. 'Pr^y thee be not angnr^ 

KaL I will be angry : — 
Father, be quiet ; he shall stay my leisure. 

ffor. Ay, marry, sir, now it begins to work. 

Kat, Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner.— 
1 see a woman may be made a fool 
If she had not a spirit to resist. ICrosses^ r. 

Pet, They shall go forward, Kate, at thy command. 
. Obey the. bride, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourseWes ; 
But, for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor s'tare, nor fre^ 
I will be master of what is mine own ; 
She is my goods, my chattels^ — she is my house, 
My household-stuff, my field, my barn, 
My horse, my ox, my ass^ my anything ; 
And "here she stands, touch her whoever dare, 
ril bring my action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua. IBaptista draws km 

sward,'] Petruchio, 
Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt beset with thieves ; 
Rescue thy wife, then, if thou be a man. — 
Fear not, sweet wench : they shall not touch thee, Kate^ 
ru buckler thee against a million, Kate. 

lExeunt Katharine and Petruchio, foUowed by all the 
cmnpany, l. 

SCENE in,^P/etruchio's Country -Houses— Covered ^^. 
ble and two chairs — A HaiL 

Enter GRUMro, l. s. e. 

Gru, (l.) What, hoa ! Curtis ! Fie, fie on all jades, 
and all mad masters, and all foul ways ! Was ever man 
so beaten? Was ever man so rayed ? Was ever man so 
weary ? I am sent before, to make a fire ; and tl^ey are 
coming after, to warm them. — Curtis ! Now, were I not 
a little pot, and 'soon hot, my very lips might freeze to 
my teeth, ere I should come by a fire to thaw me ; but l^ 
with blowing the fire, shall warm myself; for, consider^ 
ing the weather, a taller man than I will take cold.-* 
Holla, hoa, Curtis ! 

Enter Curtis, jl. 
Cur. Who is it that calls so coldly r 
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Orti. A piece of ice : if thou doubt it, thou mayst 
slide from my sjionlder to my heel, with no greater a 
run but my .head and my neck.^'A fire, good Curtis ? 

Cur, Is my master and his wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru» O, ay, Curtis, ay ; and therefore fire, fire ! Ca^t 
on no water. 
• Ctir. Is she so hot a shrew as she's reported ? 

Gru, She was, good Curtis, before the frost ; :but 
thou know'^t winter tames man, woman, and beast. 
Where's the cook ? Is supper ready, the house trimmed, 
the serving-men in their best clothefi, and every officer 
his wedding garments on? Be the Jacks fair v^ithin, 
the Jills fair without ? Carpets laid, and every thing in 
order ? 

Cur, All ready; and, therefoi^e, I pray thee, what news? 

Gru, First, know my horse is tired ', my master and 
mistress fallen out,— 

Cur, (r. c.) How? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; and thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Ctir. Let> ha't, good Grumio. 

Gru. (L. c.) Lend thine ear. 

Cur. Here« 

Gru. There. [Boxes het ear. 

CuY, This is to feel a tale, not to hear .a tale. 

Gru, And, therefore, 'tis called a sensible tale ; and 
this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beseech 
listening. Now I begin :- imprimis, we came doi^ a 
foul hill, my master riding behind my mistress^ 

Cur, Both on one horse ? 

Gru. What's that to thee? Tell thou the tale« Bui, 
hadst thou not crossed, me. thou shouldst have heard 
how her horse fell, and sne under her horse ; thou 
shouldst have heard in how miry a place ; how she was 
bemoiled ; how he left her with the horse upon her ; 
how he beat' me because her horse stumbled ; how she 
Waded through the dirt to pluck him off me ; how he 
'Swore^ how she prayed-^that never jprayed before ; 
how I cried ; how the horses ran away ; how her bridle 
was burst, how I lost my crupper ; how my mistre&s 
lost her slippers, tore and bemired her garments, limped 
to the farm-house, put on Rebecca's old.shOes and petti- 
coat ; with many things worthy of memory^ which noiw 
shall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced jX) 
thy.grave% 
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Cur. By this jfecftjomng^ ht is. mote abrew thao aiic. 

Gru, Ay, for t)ie ncmce.;: weSd tiuiit tiion and Ibe 
proudest of you all shall find, wh«D he.^ome homa. 
But what talk t of this ? Call forth Nathaaid, Qabfiel, 
Gregory, Adam, Walter, Ralphs and the rest.— Are they 
all ready? 

Cur, They are. Bo you hear, ho! — Nathaniel, Ga- 
briel, Gregory,— where are you,? 

Enter Nathaniel, Gabriel, Gregory, Adam, Wal- 
ter, and Ralph, r. 

Nat, Welcome home, Grnmio. 

Gab. How now, Grumio 7 

Gre. What, Grumio! 
^ Ada. Fellow Gmmip.! 

WaL How now, old lad 1 

Rid, Ha, Grumio ! 

Gru. Welcome, you. How now, you. — ^What, yon. — 
Fellow, you : and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
spruce companions, is all ready, and all thingd neat ? 

Nat. All things are ready. How near is our master ? 

Gru, Even at hand ; alighted by this ; and therefore 
be not — [Pe^rucAto without, l. 

Pet. Holloa! 

Gru.^ Cock's pasilion ! Silence ; I hear my master. 

Enter Petruchio and Katharine, l. 

Pet, Where are these knaves ? What, no^man at the 
door . ' . 

To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse? 
Where isNathaniel, Gregory, Adam ? < 

AUthe Ser. (r.) Here^sir; here, sir; bere,«ir. 

Pet. Here, sir ; here, sir; here, sir! . 
You loggerbeaded and unpoUshM grooms ! . 
What, no attendance, no regard, no duty ? 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before ? 

Gru. Here, sir, as foolish as I was before. 

Pet^ Thou peasant swain, thou stupid malt'^orse 
drudge. 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring' along Uitse rascal knaves wjth thee ? 

Gru: Nathaniel's coat, sir, was not fully made.; 
And ^Gabriel's pomps w^e all nnpinked i'the heel ; 
There waS; no link to colour Peter^s hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from sheathing. 
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There were none fine, btit Adftm, Ralph, and Oregory, 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Y<itt as they are, here are they come to meet yon* 
' Pet, Go, rascale, go, and fetch my sapper in« 
Gru. The sapper, the sapper. 

[Exeunt tdl the ServantM but GruwtiOf R. 
Pet, Here, take my boots off. Sit down, Kate, and 
welcome. 

[Gives Kate a cAair, l., andMitt himsilf, a. 

Enter the Cook, NxTHANiEt, Gabriel, Walter, and 
Ralph, with the supper^ ^c, R. 

Fall off my boots* — Nay, good sweet Kate, be merry. 
SoBM water for my handi^— some water, Gramio. 

lExit Grumio, 

Enter Gregory, wUh sUpperSf and pulls off his boot^ r. 

Pet, [Sings,'} It was a friar of order gray 

As he walked forth apon his way. 
Oat, oat, yoa rogue ! Yoa ptdck my foot awry ; 
Take that, and mind the placking off the other. 

[Beats him* — Kate starts up*, 
Some water, here. — Be merry, Kate« — ^What, hoa ! 
Shall I have some water t . 

Enter Adam, u^ithabasin qfwaier^ naudngf n, ; he/atts, 

and breaks the basin.,! 

Vou'careless Tillain, will you let it fall ? [Beats Atm» 
! Kat. Patience, I pray yon ; 'twas a laalt unwilling. 

Pet, A blundering, beetle^headed, flap'Cared knave I 
What ho ! my supper* 

Gru, Supper, supper. 

Pet. Come. Kate,, sit down ; I know you haya a- sto* 
.macp. 

Kat. (l.) Indeed I have ; 
And never was repast so welcome to me. [They sit down. 

Pet. (r.) Will you say grace, sweet Kate, or else 
shall I ?— 
What is this ? 

Wai. Mutton. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

Wal4 The cook. [Pinnting to Cook, beJtind^ r. 

RaL No ; he did. [Pointing to WaUer, 

c2 
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Pet,. 'Tis bufnt, and so is all the meat. 
Where is the rascal cook ?/ 

Gru» Cook, cook. [Cook comeaforwardy a. of Petruchio, 
Pet, How durst you, villaiii, bring it from the dresser 
And serve it thus to me, that love it not? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 

■ [Throwing the meat^ ifc, about. 
You heedless joltheads and unmanner^d slaves. 
What, do you grumble? I'll be with you straight. 

[Beats the Servantsy tiU they all run away ^ R. and l«> 
Kat. (l.) I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet ; 
The meat was well, and well I could have eat, 
If you were- so disposed ; Fm sick with fasting. 
Pet, (r.) I tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt and dri^<|.. 
away. 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it ; 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better 'twere that both of us did fast, 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric. 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh.-— 
Be patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended ;- 
And, for this night, we'll fast for company, 
^f^ome, I will show thee to thy bridal chamber.. 

Kat. Fast? — Go to bed without my supper, thus?' 
Pet, *Tis the unwholesom'st thing 'i the world, sweet 
Kate. 
^ (!fome, I will show thee to thy bridal chamber. 
'** [Exeuntf r. j>. 

Enter Gritmio, Walter, Ralph, Gabrlel, Nathaniel, 

Gregory, and Adam. 

Nat, Why, Grumio, didst thou ever see the like ? 

Gru, He kills her . in her own humour. I did not 
think so good and kind a master could have put on so 
resolute a bearing. 

Enter Curtis^ 

Where is he, Curtis ? 

Cur, In her chamber, making a sermon of patience 
to her ; and all the while he rails, and swears at such 
a rate, that she, poor soul, knows not which way to 
stand, to look, to speak; but sits aa one new- waklog 
from a dream.— Away, away ; for he is coming hither. 

[Exeunt, 
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Enter Petrucrio. 

Pet, ThaB hare I, politicljr, begun my reign. 
And 'tis my hope to end successfully : 
As with the meat, some undiscovered fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed : 
And here I'll fling the piUow, there the bolster, , 
This way the coverlet, that way the sheets ; 
Ay, and, amid this hurly, Yli pretend 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; ' 
And) in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she chance to' nod, I'll rail and brawl, 
And with the claitootir keep her still awake. 
This is ft wa)r tor kill a wife with kindnesis. 
And thus V\\ curb her mad and headstrong humour. 
lie that knows better how to tame a shrew. 
Now let hikn speak, 'twere charity to show. [ExU, 



END of ACT II. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE l,'^Petruchio"s Country-House^—A Hall,—' 

Table and two chairs. 

■ 

Enter Grumio and Katharine, r. 

Gru, (l.^ No, no, forsooth ; I dare not for my life. 

Kat, (r.) The more my wrong, the more his spite ap- 
pears: 
What, did h£ niarry me to famish me t 
But, that which plagues me more than all these wants. 
He does it under name of perfect loye ; 
As who would «ay, if I should sleep or eat, 
^were deadly sickness, or else present deatK!— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me some repast ; 
I care not what, so it be wholesome food. 

Chii. What say you to a neaf s foot ? 
. Kat. 'Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee, let me have it. 

Gru. I fear it is too phlegmatic a meat: 
How say you to a fat tripe, finely boil'd ? 

Kat. 1 like it well ; good Grumio, fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell : I fear it's choleric. — 
What say you to a piece of beef and mustard ? 

Kat. A dish that I do love to feed upon. 

Gru. Ay ; but the mustard is too hot a little. 

Kat. Why, then, the beef, and let the mustard rest. 

Gru. Nay, that I will not ; you shall have the mus- 
tard, 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 

Kat. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Gru. Why, then, the mustard, dame, witliout the beef. 

Kat. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding slave, 

iBeats him. 
That feed*st me only with the name of meat 

Enter Petruchio, l. 

Pet. Holloa ! how fares my Kate ? 
What, sweeting, all amort ? Mistress, what cheer ? 

Kat. 'Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pf*. Pluck up thy spirits — look cheerfully upon me ; 
For now, my hohey-love, we arc refreshed. — 

Kat. Refreshed ! with what? 
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'Pet, We will return lifito thy father's hpOde',. 
And revel it as bravely as the best^ 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings, ' 
With mffs, and cuffs, and farthingales, a&d things : 
Look up, my love ; the tailor stays thy leisure 
To deck thy body with his rustling treasure.-^ 
jailor, come in. — [The^ sit, Petruehio^u, Kdharine^ r; 

' Enter Tailor, l. — GrumIo advances, r. 

Where are theseomaments ? 

Tat. Here is the cap your worship did bespeak. 

Pet, The what? [Takes the cap on his whip, 

Tai. The cap. 

Pet, Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
, A velvet-dish ! Fie, fie, 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, *tis a cockle, or a walnut^shell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's-cap. — 
Away with it, and let me have a bigger. 

Kat, [Snatches it,"] I'll have no bigger, this doth fit 
the time ; 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Pet, [Aside,^ When you are gentle, you shall have 
one too. 
^Tis a mere bauble : say no more about it. 

Kat, Why, sir, I trust I may have leave to speak, 
And speak I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
Your betters have endur'd me say my mind ; 
^And,^if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 

Pet, Thfiu say -St true, Kate ; it is a paltry cap : 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 

Kat, Love* me, or love me not, I like the cap, 
And I will have it ; or I will have none. 

Pet, The gown ? Why, ay. — Oome, tailor, let me see't. 

[Tailor spreads out the gown, 
O, mercy, heaven ! What masking stuff is here ? 
Whafs this ? A sleeve 7 'Tis like a demi-cannon. 
All up and down, carvM like Rn wppXe tart ! 
Here's snip and nip, and cut, and slish and slash. 
Like to a censer in a barber's shop. • ' 

Why, what i'the devil^s name,, tailor, call'st thou this ? . 

Gru, (r.) [AsidcJ I see she's like to Ve neither cap 
nor gown. 

Tai, (l.) You bid "me make it orderly and well,- 
According to the fashion of the time. 

Pet, Marry, and did ; but, if you.be remember'd, 
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I did not^bid yofl mar it to the time* 
OOf hop me over eTexy kennel home ; 

' [TaUor h^ over gword* 
For jncMi shkll hop without my castom, bit : 
Hence, make yourbestof it; IM1 none of it. 

Kat» I never saw a better>&shion'd g^own, 
^* More quaint, more pl^eusin^y l^or n^ore commeiKlable ;" 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true ; he mean»to make a puppet of thee. 

Tat. Shesays^ your wordiip means to o^e a pupp^ 
of her. 
>. P«^. O, most monstrous arrogance ! 
Thou liest, thou thread, thou thimble, 

IDriping TaUor round thi atage^ to L. agaiiu 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. — 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricluet, thou>r* 
BravM in mine own house with a skeis of thread I 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant; 
Or t shall so be-!-mete thee with thy tailor's yard. 
As thou shalt think on prating while thou liv'st: 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast matr'd the gown. 
- Tiiik [Kngeia^ Your wotship is deceiy'd ; the gowB is 

made ' ' 

Just as my master had direction : ' 

Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru» [JECneeb.] I gave him no order^ I gave him the 
stuff. 

TaL But how did you desire it should be made ? 

GrtL Marry, sir, with a needle and thread* 
How should it be made ? . 

Tau But did you not request to have it cut ? 

Gru» Though thou hast, fac'd m^y things, face not 
ne : I say unto thee, I bid thy;mfister cattiie gown \ but 
X did not bid him to cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou liest. 

Tat. Why, here is the note of the fashion to testify. 

P«t..Readit. ' 

3Vn. Imprimis, a loose-bodied gown. 

Gm. Master, if ever I said a loose-bodied gown, sew 
mo up in the skirts of tt, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brow;i thread :•*-! said a gown. 
, P«*. Prooeed. 

Tot. With a small compass cape. ^ 

Grvk. I eonfess the cape. 

Tat. With a trunk sleeve. 

Gru^ I confess, two sleeves. 
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Tau The sle0ves cnrionsly cut. ' '» ' 

Pet. Ay, there's Uio villany. 

Gru, Ertror i! th& bill, sir ; error i' the bill : — I coiiD- 
manded the sleeves shoald be* cut out, and sdw'd up 
again ; and that Til prove upon thee, though thy little 
finger be arm'd in a thimble. 

Tat. This is true that I say : tin I had thee in a place,^* 
thou shouldst know it. ' 

Gru, I am for thee straight : Icome on, you parchment V 
shred!— \ [Theyfightt 

.'■ Pet. IVhat, chickens spar in presence of the kite! 
I'll swoop upon you both : out, out, ye vermin^ ! 

IPetruchio beata the Tailor off, l. and Gmmio retires a- ' 
little behind, laughing at him, 

Koit, For heaven's sake, sir, have patience I how you 
fright me ! {.Crying, 

Pet,. W^l, ^ome, my Katharine ; we will now away, 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house. — 
Go, call my men, and bring our horses out. 

lExit Grumift,, 

Kat, ,0, happy hearing f Let us straight be gone ; 
rdahnot terry here another day. 

Pet. Cannot, my Kate T O, yes ; indeed'.you can. 

Kat. Indeed, I cannot. 

Pet. O, yes, you could, my Katharine, if I wish'd it; 
• ' Kat. I tell you, I'll not stay another moment 

Enter Ordmio, runningy u 

Gru. Tfie "horses, sir, are ready, and — ^ 

Pet. Put up the horses, knaves ; 'tis now too late j/^ 

For look, how bright and goodly shines the moon. 
Kat. The moon ? the sun : — it is not moonlight now. 
Pet. X say it is the moon, that shines so bright. 
Kat. I say it is the sun, that shines so bright. . - 
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's obyself. 

It shall be moon, or star, or what I list, 

Or ere I journey to your father's house. 

Go you, and put (he horses up again. 

Everbore cross'd, and cross'd t nothing but cross'd ! 

Gru. [Aside to Katharine.} Say as he says ; or we 
shall never go. [Exit GrumiQ, l. 

Kat, I see, 'tis vain to struggle with my bonds. — 
Sir,' be it moon, or sun, or wh^it you please ; 
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And, if you please to call it a ro^ caiidl«^ 
Henceforth, I yow, it shall foe so foe me. ^ 

. Pet I say it itf the moon that shines sabright^ 

. Kai. I know itis the moon. 
Pet. Nay, then,, you lie ; it is the blessed snn. 
Kat. Just as yon please : it is^the blessed sun* 
Qnty 6ua it is not, when yon say it is not ; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind ; 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, 
And so it shall be for your KaUiarine. 

^ Pet Get but the horses. [Crowes, l.] Thus the bowl 
shall run, ' '♦ 

And not unluckily, against the bias. — 
But soft, some company is coming here. 
And stoim onr journey. . , 

Enter BAPTiSTi^ Biamoa, and Hortbmsio, l. 

Good morrow, gentle mistress! Where away ? 

Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly, too. 

Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman ? 

What stars do spangle gentle heaven with such beaatgr. 

As those twa eyes become that heavenly &oe ? 

Eair lovely maid, once more good day to. thee ? 

Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 

Sap. (o.) How now ? Embrace me for my beantgr'ft 
sake f 
What is all this? ' * 

Kat. Young budding yirgin, lair, and fresh, and 
sweet, [Cro98e» to Baptistam 

Whither away, or where is thy abode ? . . 
Happy the parents of so fair a child 1 
Happier the man whom favourable stars 
Allot thee, for his lovely bedfellow ! 

Bap. (l.) What mummery is this ? 

Pet. (r.) Why, how now, KateY I hope thou art 
not mad. 
This is Baptista, our old reverend father; 
And not a maiden^ as thou say'st he is. 

Kat. (r. c.) Pardon, dear father, my mistaken eyes^ 
That have been sq bedaz2ded with th^— 

Pet. Ths suni 

Kat. The sun 
That every thing I look on seemetb green : 
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Now I perceWe fhou «rt my reverend father* , \ 

Pftrdon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. ; {Kiitf^$^ 

Bap. (c.) Rise, rise^ my child. VTbat strange vlbkA 
gary'sthis? ^ 

I eame to see thee, with my aon and daughter. 
How lik'st thou wedlock ? Art not alt^rM, Kate? 

Kat* Indeed I am ; almost transform'd ta stoae. 

Pei. CbangM.for the better much ; art not, my Kate f 

KaU So g6od a master cannot choose but mend rae^ 
. Hw, Here is a wonder, if you talk of wonders* 

Bio, And so it ia ; I wonder wh&t it bodes. 

Pet, Marry, peace it bodes, and love, 'and quiet life. 
And awful rule, and right supremacy : 
And, to be short* what not, thafs sweet and happy t 

Bio. Was ever woman's spirit broke 4o sooh t 
DThat is the matter, Katef Hold up thy head ; 
Nor lose our sel*s best prerogative. 
To wish and liave our will. 

IV^. Peace, brawler^ peace ! 
Or I will give tlie meek Hortensio, 
Vour husband there, my taming recipe. 
Katbarine, — I charge thee, tell this headstrong woman, 
What duty 'tis she owes her lord and husband. 

£<tf. Such duty as the subject owes the printe, 
E*en such a woman oweth to her husband. 
Thy husband Is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper ; 
One that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by see and land. 
To, watch the night in storms, Ae day in cold, 
While thou ly'st warm at home, secure and safe ; 
And craves no other tribute ^i thy hands,. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 
Too little payment for so great a debt. ^ 

Pet, Well said, my Kate ! You'll learn that le88on,\ 
lady. 

Blip. Now joy betide thee, son Petruchio ! 
And fair befall the^, my now gentle Katharine ! 
Go home with me along, and I will add 
Another fortune to another daughter ; 
For thou art chang'd, as thou hadst never been. 

Pet, My fortune is sufficient : here's my wealth. 
Kiss me, ray Kate ; and, since thou art become 
So prudent^ kind, and dutiful a wife, 
Petruchio nere shaU dpff the lordly husband ; 
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An honest mask 'which I throw off with pleasure, 
far hence all rudeness, wilfulness, and noise, 
^nd be our future lives one g^entle stream 
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard ! 

Kat, Nay, then, I'm all unworthy of thy love, 
And look with blushes on my former 'Self. 
\^ How shameful 'tis, when women are so simple, 
To offer war where they should kneel for peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, 
Where bound to love, to honour, and obey '. 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 
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REMARKS. 



It woDld be dMBenlt to discover what analop the title of '* decreti 
Worth Knowing," bean to this comedy. If it was intended as a 
bait for cnrioaityy it was iiigenioas enongh; for manlcind are so 
ymne to busy theBiselves yvitn the affairs of their neighbours, that 
the promise of so tempting a revelation won Id be snre to attract 
crowds to tiie tlieatre. That those whose only motive was cariosity 
bad their desire gratified, we may fairly answer in the negative : Mr. 
Morton has revealed no secret particalarly worth Icnowing, bat he 
has ingeniously thrown oat a decoy-dncic, to allure the idle and the 
carious to bear a moral lesson fk-om the stage ; not a tragedy mhced 
with most pleasant mirth, nor a farce devoted to licentiousness and 
buffoonery— but a drama, where merriment and sorrow talce their 
iurns, and almost constrain as to laugh with one side of the face, and 
to cry with the other. 

When the love of money has once laid fast hold of the mind, 
th(>re is no act, however base, that will stop its career. Like the 
ohject of Richard's ambition, which was placed at such a height as 
to require the utmost reaching of his soul to attain it, it parsaes one 
nndevlating eonrse, and, when the fancied siunmit is gained, there Js 
•ometbing beyond that leads It still higher. If it be tme that— 

*' Vice is a monster of so frightM mien. 
As, to be hated, need* bat to be seen," 

We recommend* all who hav* the sin of awloe^who are haltiof 
between right and wrong, for the gratification of that execrable pas- 
sion, t* come and see this play, and th^ will behold a miser and 
his million drawn in the truest colours. The character of Under- 
mine is not in the least overcharged— his acts are of everv<day 
occurrence. He exerts his influence over a wretch as sordid ai 
himself, and grasps the inheritance of the rightful heir. And, when 
hit design is EaflSed by the compunction of the testator, who revoke! 
the gift by a subsequent will, he artfully suppresses that fatal instm- 
ment, to add another heap to his Ul-gotlen store. In this plan he ia 
assisted by his worthy compeer, one Nicholas Rne— an anatomy^ 
old, trembling, and cadaverous : — 

« Hell in his heart, and Tyburn in hit fkee,** 

Who, like Us master, lives in continual fear of death and the devil* 
We now turn to a more pleasing object— 

*' Look here opon thia picture^ and ou this"— 

April^-^on whose- «-«!vercnd head wifitar has dropped Its fenowr l»i|t 
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wboM mental aad bodily facoltiei are tlie prototype of hif itame-^ 
green, healthy, and vigorons. Wonld we account for this, let as 
conridcr his ** conscience ever gay/' His clean hands, and hfs cheer- 
ful countenance ; his upright heart and figure may well keep each 
other company. How exactly dots this good old man illuKtrate the 
l>eautifal lines of Pope — 

^ Reason's whole pleasnre, all the joys of sense. 
Lie in three words — health, peace, and competence} 
Bat health consists with temperance alone. 
And ftace. Oh, Virtue I peace is all thy own P* 

An example of the corrupting inflnence of dissipation Is Plethora, 
a once healthy importation from tbecudntry, poisoned and emaciated 
Dy tuwn follies — the companion and victim of jockey lords and 
titled blacklegs, whose ptirse and constitution have alike given way^ 
as in duty bound, to those of his superiors. Yet is Phethora a phi- 
losopher — he has fairly counted the cost of his excesses, and has 
made up his mind to a short .ife and a meiry one. 

We have never yet had (he good fortune to meet ivitb a nniversal 
genius— an admirable Crichton, who was excellent in every thing. 
The only character that at all approximates to this nniversality, is 
our dramatic friend, Caleb Quotem. Putty^ and lead— magnets and 
marble slabs — polar stars and corner cupboards, are no trifling ac- 
quisitions in the way of learning. Rostrum, though a superb 
auctioneer, is nevertheless a confined genius. He shines no where 
but in bis own sphere — he handles no subject with half the dexterity 
ttiat he does his own hammer — he preaches no' where but in his own 
pulpit. When peeping over the timber, and descanting upon th« 
beauty of an Apollo m bronze, or a Venus in plaster, he |)orTOws 
the quality of one to describe the. other, and becomes most impn» 
dentiy eloquent; but let a Venus in reality appear before him, h« 
U eztiognilhed, |nafi<6d oa^ abashed^ and crest-fallen — 

** E'en such a nan^-^ 
So duil, so desd in look, 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
-And wonld hafve told faim half his Troy was bttna'dT* 

No prophet h honoiired in bis own country — no man is a b'ero to 
Is VNiet-de-chambre : but exery auctioneer is king of his own pul- 
hii, where, like Chanticleer on his particulvr eminence, he is entitled 

f»o crow.' His topfiue, Ifke his lots^ is always a-^oing—bni when he 
B gotie, so is his occupation. ' Rostrum has, however, some points 
that deserve high praise : his generous and manly feeling towards 
Egerton, at their first interview, and his justice in restoring to him 
that property whi.ch had been hoarded for his use. 

The sentimental portion of this comedy is in better taste than Mr. 
Morton's serious efforts generally are. There is no German mys- 
tification or bombast about it. The perplexities.that arise out of th« 
concealment of Greville's marriage, are well contrived, and the tfe- 
itnu^ment is brouf^ht about in a very pleasing and sAtisfactory 
manner. We r.'joice to see poetical Justice assigned to Under 
mine, and the most galling part of it . executed by the very wretcK 
whom he had seduced by the promise of a bribe. As In a criminal 
4M*e lAc finisher oj the Ima is a degraded ontawt, cast'Off ani 
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abandoned by society — >o, fn a m&tal. It is right that Tillany should 
b« doped by itfe own inii>erable accomplice. 

Le^is, Qtticky Maodea, and> Fawceti> were the principal actors 
that first introduced this comedy to the town. The grave has closed 
oyer the matchless Lewis— oorfaeetions friend and neiebbour, Q^i^Ic, 
though alive and merry, is theatrically dead— Monden is also in 
retirement — hot Pawoett eontinoes on the siage, where, for the s&ke 
of comedy, we hope he will long remain. Still, while Roatram 
Is played by Elliston, and Plethora by Harley, we cannot want 

'entertainment. The days of Old Covent Garden have well nigh 
•poiled as — to see every character ably sustained was then consf- 

>dered no pbenomenon^ We are now thankfal if an entire play be 
BOt altogether bnrlesqaed — we laad the gods if one decent actor 
deign to appear during the five acts — ^but iftwot the spectator — 

** Blesses his stars, and thinks it luxary." 

^ D G. 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The Oondnctors of this work print no Plays bat those which they 
hare teen acted. The Stage Directions are given from their own 
personal observations, during the most recent perf<Nrmances. 

EXITS and ENTRANCES. 

R. means Right i L. Left ; D. F. Door in Flat ; R. D. Right 
Door; L. D. Left Door; S. E. Second. Entrance i U. E. Upper 
JBntroMcei M. D. MiddU Door. 

RELATIVE POSITIONS 

R. means Right ; L. Ltftj C Centre ; R. a Bight ff Centres 
lb C. Left if Centre. 

. R. RG. C. LC. Lb 

\*The Header ie svppoaed to he on the Stage, facing the Attdienct, 
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GREVILLB*— A fashionable faU^nit of black. 

B6BKTOK.— MiliUry coat— blue panUloons— booU—hat. 

ROSTRUM.— Light green coat— white wabtcoat— Ught bug pan- 
taloons— thoes— hat. 

UNDBRMINB.— Old-fashioned rich Telyet embroidered init— 
raffles — shoes and bockies, ftc 

APRIL.- Brown coat— red waistcoat^leather breeches— top-boota 
—clerical hat. 

NICHOLAS.— A mean gray cloth snit— white worsted stockings- 
shoes and bncklet— gray hair — ^hat. 

PLBTHORA.— Green Jerry coat— buff waistcoat— white breeches 
—shoes — top-boots— fashionable hat. 

VALET, . BUTLBR, COOK, and COACHMAN.— In suits of 
black, with black shonlder-knots— black worsted stockings and shoes. 

MRS. GREVILLE.- Fullsoit of fashionable black— black bonnet. 

ROSE.— FIrjf dress : Green pelisse— hat and feathers.— iSteoiMi 
dress .* White moslin gown and broad sash. 

SALLY.T-Black gown and petticoat — mob^ap— straw gip.sy4iat, 
with black ribands— white hanfUcerchief-— white muslin apron— black 
mitto. 
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SECRETS WORTH KNOWING. 



ACT I 

SCENE h—An Apartment in GreviUe*$ H&use^Tabk, 
atid Four Chain* — Servants wUhout, tdttdng, r. 

.En^^rVALST, Cook, Butler, Coacbman, and Footmen. 

Val, (c.) Silence, I say ! Why, you keep as loud a 
gabbling as if you were settling tiie balance of Europe 
in the lobby of the House of Commons. Order, I say— 
the question is this : our 0I4 master being dead, and our 
young one expected every moment from abroad, ought 
we, when he arrives, to laugh or cry? Hear the Cook ! 

Cook, (l.) Why, I thinks, that for the death of an old 
master, a little dripping from the eyes would be quite 
natural. ^ ' 

VaL It may be natural, master Cook ; but lord bless 
you, the genteel feel of your tip-top folks, is no more 
like nature, than one of your fine kabobbed fricassees 
is to plain roast and taties. Besides, when a man leaves 
behind him a good ten thousand a year, I think it quite 
natural for the heir to laugh. , What say yon, Coachy f 

Coa, (l. c.) I pulls with, you, Mr. Valel — young 
master must in the main be glad, for we all know that 
the old gemman, seeing that he run skittish, kept him 
upon low provender beyond sea. So my yerdict is, Mr. 
Butlei^ that we all smiles agreeably. 

But, (ft. c.) So say I. Dam'me, I'll look as pleaded 
as Puncn, ha ! ha ! 

Vol, Softly. And will you, sir, who have but thirty 
pounds a-year, dare to be as pleased at seeing your 
master, as I, who have fifty ? No, no — subordination is 
everything. 

Coa, Ecod, the best reason we should not be sorry, is 
that the old buck left us no legacies. 

Vak That settles it. [AU Uu^h, a knockint^ at the door, 
L.] Here he comes— I'm to look most pleased and stand 
in the front. Back a Uttle, Coachy, and remember I am 
to speak. 
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Enter Mr. tmd Mrs. Grevillb, l» 

Gre, Why this boisteroas mirth ? 
Coa, You are to speak, you know. ITa the VdUt, o* 
Gre, Is it thos you honour the memory bf your do- 
parted master ? My love, welcome to England, and to 
my father's house-. If I can trust my heart, the greatest 
happiness I shall feel from prosperity (should it await 
us), will be in placing my Maria in the elevated station 
her virtues will illumine. . 

Enter Sally, l., in a trasfeUi$tg:, dress, speaks as she enters, 

Sah Travelling indeed ! nothing but extortion, I de- 
clare — Such a gang of them ! first, in comes the bill ; 
then, remember the waiter — ^John Ostler, sir — the cham- 
bermaid, ma'am — don't forget poor boots — I am the por- 
ter — ^the post-boy, your honour — so that your hand keeps 
constantly moving up and down, up and down, like the 
great lump of wood at Chelsea waterworks. [The S^^ 
vants nod and wink to her,] What are you all nodding 
and winking at ? Why donU yQU set chairs ? [Servants 
set chairs,'] Now, go along all of you, and see the lug- 
gage unpacked. [Servants surprised.] Why don't you go ? 

[Grevitte waves his hand, 

Val, To be ordered about by such a dowdy! My dear 
coachy, this will never do for us. [Exeunt Servants, u 

Sal, (l.) a parcel of lazy chaps, I dare say— but I'll 
make them stir their stumps. Well, here we are at last 
Oh gemini gig t how my poor bones do ache ! ' 

Mrs. G, (c.) My Greville, excuse her familiarity— she 
has lived with me from my infancy, and is, indeed, a 
faithful, affectionate creature. 

Sal, Aye, that I iun. Oh, bless its pretty face I 

[Patting her mistress's cheek* 

Mrs, G, Leave us, good Sally. 

Sal, Leave you ? 

Mrs,G, Yes. 

Sal. Well, I will. I am a foolish, good-natured— 111 
go and scold the servants. [Exit SaUy, %., 

Mrs. G, You look uneasy, Charles* 

Gre, (r.) 'TIS for thy sake, Maria. Between hope and 

fear, my mind is tortured : when I reflect on my father's 

determined, but just resentment, at my dissipated con- 

•duct while in England— so determined, that I dared not 

acquaint him of my union with my adored Maria — ^then 
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I fear that he died without blessing me, and iias es* 
tranged me from his house and fortune. When I reflect 
that I am perhaps destitute of the means of supporting 
thee — surrounded by creditors. 

; [ul knocking ai ike dow^ u 

Enter Sally, l. 

^ 8ak Oh ! master, here is such a fri^tful old fellow 
wants to speak with you. Such a — O lord I here he is. 

Snier Nicholas, l., his face tprinkledf hoUow cheeks, and 
every exhibUian of dol^nesi, age, and decrepitude, 

Gre. f c.) Your name, friend, and business ? 

Nie, (l. c.) Sir, my name is — so there is a lady in the 
case — my name, sir, is Nicholas Rue, and my business 
will be explained by this letter. IGreviUe reads ike 
letter, and seems elated with pleasure,] Now to have a 
peep. [Puts, on his spectacles,] £h! as I hope to lire 
these fifty years — Miss Egerton 1 How my master will 
be surprised ! 

Gre, What happy tidings ! present my best respects to 
your master — 1 will wait on him immediately. 
' Nic, Very well, sir. How my master will be sur- 
prised ! [Exit, L. 

Gre, This letter^ Maria, is from my father's executor. 

[Reads* 

'' Sir, as executor to my dear departed friend^ Mr, Gre- 
wUet I have to inform you, his unit leaves you, condition" 
dUy^ his sole heir," 

Sal, (r.) He t he ! how happy I am ! 

Gre, The familiarity of this girl is intolerable. 

Sal* [Pouting,] Tolerable indeed ! Oh, Mr. Egerton, 
her noble brother, behaved different : he never thought 
me tolerable. 

Mrs, G, (r. 0.) For shame, Sally ! 

Scd, And so it is a shame that a poor servant should 
be out of her wits for joy at hearing her dear lady's good 
fortune ? Sir, I has as much right to be happy as you 
has, and I will be happy, though you make me cry all 
day for it. 

Gre, Well, well — Gloving Maria atones for a thousand 
faults. * 

Sal, [Significantly,} Ha! he I perhapsthisisaslncky 
for Mr. Somebody, as for Sally Downright. 

ilfrs. G. Dear Sally 1— 
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6fiil. Do you sky dear f 
' Mri. G. Pray be silent. 

[^SaUp puts her hand to her mouthy and retires^ r^ 
Gre. My love, I vm^t^ hasten to Mr. Undermine. 

* Mrs.G. ^ho? 

Gre, Mr. Undermine, my father's executor, 

Mrs, G. Heavens ! 

Gre. Do you ' now him, Maria I 

• Mrs, G, Alas i too well. 

Sal, {Advancinffj o.) Know him ! he is the .blackest 
villain, sir — It was he who ruined her dear brother, and 
drove him from England, to wander, nobody knows 
where. 

Mrs, G. O Greville ! I doubt the goodneto of that 
fortane to which he is harbinger. 

Gre* Yon alaM me ; but I will hasten to him. 

Sal, And I'll go With you, and, by gemini gig, I'll 

give it him 

* Gre, For heaven's sake be quiet ; Droop not, my 
dearest love ! 'Tis prosperity awaits us. I go to seize 
the prize, and lay it at thy feet, a fit oblation. to thy 
surpassing virtue^. [£a;i^, i. 

Mrs, Gi Heigho ! 

Sal, Don't sigh, dear lady ? I know from experience, 
riches don't give happiness. When poor, I was happy, 
and now that I am independent, having three pound ten 
shillings a-year in the consolidated real grand Banl^ of 
Bngland, yet I'm no\ h^ppy ; font I shall be so when my 
darling mistress is a great lady, and her dear brother 
comes home a general. 

Mrs. 6. Poor Egerton 1 What perils has he not en- 
countered for my sake — perhaps his precious life . 

Sal, Oh, no, no — take comfort, for sure nobody would 
go to kill so handsome and good a creature as he is— 
besides, ma'am, has he not a mole on his right arm ? 
Was he not born with a cawl ? and has he not a pocket- 
piece that I got conjured 1 

Mrs. G. Peace, foolish girl ! yet I will take comfort, 
ibr he has the protecting arm of heaven. [Exeunt, B. 

SCENE II.— ui Room in Undermine*^ House, 

Enier'StoHOLAB, l. 

Nic.. ICrosHngihe stage.J That the sister of Egerton 
should be the lady— this is news indeed.' They ninst be 
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married, and then my old fogne of a master gets the es- 
tatCy and poor I, only a thousand pounds for assisting in 
the roguery ; but 'tis a snug sum. 

Enter Undermine, yawning^ r. 

Und, Good morning. You look ill, Nicholas. 

Nic. Oh dear t don't say so — I feel pretty much in 
the old way^— eat little, to be sure — sle^ less. 

Und.. Ah I but yon hare been a sad old rogue, Nicholas. 

Nic, I. have always executed your honour's commands 
faithfully. Sir, I don't like twelve o'clock at night. — 
AH dark as pitch ! the church^bell tolling, and nothing 
^se to be heard but the rats in the wainscot. 

Und, Don'italkofit. 

Nic, Then, somehow, a trembling seizes me — 
. UtuL And you feel a kind of shiTering damp, don't you ? 
. Nic, Yes; 

Und* I know — I know. Then the dreams. I dreamt 
that old GrcTille came to my bed, and demanded justice 
to his son, with horrible ghastly eyes like-— just like 
yours, Nicholas ;-^and— ^pshaw ! I*m becoming a 
siiperstitioas fool. Away to Greyille with my letter. 

Nic. I have already been there. You see how 
imxious I am to put you in possession. 
. Ufitf. How anxious you are to touch the thousand 
pounds, Nicholas ! 
. Nic, Well, sir \ he is arrived, and with him-^ 

Und. Aye I 

Nic. A lady. 

Und. His wife, think you ? 

Nic, VIX tell you who she is, and leave you to judge 
r^the sister of Egerton. ' 

Und. lAdieedl 
. Nic. Whom you ruined. 

. Und, And he deserved it for his folly. What chance 
had he, with only old blind justice on his side, while I 
had possession, a long purse, and k chancery suit, ha ! 
ha! You douH laugh, Nicholas ? 

Nic. Lord, sir, I havenU laughed these thirty years. 

Und, Ah ! you have been a sad rogue. But when am 
I to expect Greville 7 

Nic. Directly, sir. 
. U«d. Then give me his father's will out of that drawer. 

Nie. [^gnilUanily,'] Which wfll, sir ? 

Und, Which will f why, yon <tre a wag, Nicholas. 



14 8BCRET8 MTOBTH KMOWINO* [ACT U 

Not his secoDd will| ^hich you barnt. Ha \ ha ! yott 
are a wag. No, no, this is the will for us, Nicholas ; 
the second did not suit quite so well— it did not con«- 
tain this beautiful prbviso-^^'But, in case my said son 
shall have acted or shall act contrary to this my will, I 
then bequeath all my estates, whatsoever and whereso- 
ever, to ray herein-named executor, adviser, and valued 
friend, Urban Undermine, Esquire."— And was not I A 
good adviser, eh ? But then, Nicholas, what trouble I 
had to make the old superannuated fool sign it. How I 
had to enforce the sin of disobedience, read to him all 
the tragical stories of improvident marriages-->-ye^ 
Nicholas, we are not quite safe, while ray late servantii 
the witnesses to the burnt will, are forthcoming. Have 
yon been to Newgate to see them f 

Nic. Yes, sir ; and says I to them — ^you know my mas* 
ter's plate was found at the bottom of your trunks ("^hich 
you know, sir, I put there myself), and the law has con- 
demned you to be hanged—- now youtkind master has got 
your sentence softened to a mere trip to Botany .Bay. 
^^ Und» And they were quite happy, I suppose ? 
.' Nic, No, sir — they grumbled. 

Und. Ah ! man — ^man — never contented. This is my 
reward for sending them to a charming, flourishing 
colony, where there is every luxury — even a play-house, 
Nicholas. 

Nic. And I^ny told, sir, there are very good actors there. 

Und, I dare say there are. [J. knocking at the doar^ l.] 
Run to the window, and see if it be Oreville. 

Nic, Lord, sir, I can't run — nor I Can't see. 

Und, [Aside,"] Pshaw ! old withered dolt I— can^t see 
•—one comfort is, you will soon be dead, [Exit, l. 

NiiC. But I can hear — Soon be dead, eh ? Oh dear 
me, no — equally obliged to you, notwithstanding— I am 
pretty well— indeed — excepting a slight liver-complaint^ 
a flying gout, and a touch of the dropsy, I am quite well 
— ^Ah ! ti^e thousand pounds must be first duly and 
truly paid, or 111 show you a trick yon little expect, old 
master of mine. 

Enter Undermine, l. 

Und, *Tis he — 'tis Greville — ^run to the door. 
. Nic. I can't run, I tell you. [Exit, L. 

Und, If he be but married ! now for management— 'If 
he be but married 
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Enter Gr£ville, u 

Mr. Greville, I presume — allow me to coogratulate you 
on yoar arrival in England. I hope yon enjoyed your 
health abroad ? / 

Gre, Perfeotiy so. Excuse me, Mr. Undermine ; 
but my anxiety*— 

Und. I understand— There^ sir, is your good father's will* 

Gre, IReadsJ] ** /» Robert GreviUe, do make and de-* 
Clare this my wtU, To my only «o», Charles GreviUe, I 
bequeath my forgiveness and blessing [Botes in thanlfyu 
ness.'y together mth all my estates, real and personal, pro- 
mded my said son has not during my life contracted, nor 
does not, till he hasfulfilUd his twenty-fifth year, contract 
— matrimony,** [Greatly agitatedi 

Und, He is miserable— I am a happy man ! 

GiFe^ [Reading,^ *- And, in case my said son shdU have 
ueted, or shail act, contrary to this my unU, I then bequeath 
aU my estates, whatsoever and wheresoever, to my herein- 
named executor, adviser, and valued friend. Urban Under* 
mine. Esquire,** [Aside,] Most accomplished ruin ! O Maria! 
. Und, You seem indisposed. 

Gre. HoTir shall I act ? Sir, the dying blessing of a justif 
offended father has agitated my spirits. [Aside,'] And 
shall this wretch, the enemy of Maria, riot in the bless- 
ings she should enjoy ? 

Und, Mr. Greville ! 

Gre, lAside,"] Suppose I conceal my marriage — ^The 
clergyman who officiated abroad, being. dead, and the cer* 
tificate safe in my possession, detection is impossible. 

Und, Sir, the pleasure I might otherwise feel at so 
large an acquisition of property as your marriage gives 
me, is really, sir, changed into anguish on your account 

Gre, [Aside.] VW conceal my marriage — I'll torture 
bim. Mr. Undermine, how happy am I to relieve your 
benevolent heart from the anguish which oppresses it, and 

make you happy, by declaring I am not married ; 

but you don't seem happy. 

Und. N — no— not married ! — Is it possible that — 

Gre,. It is quite possible. 

Und. That is— 'I mean— I~=-I have the pleasure of 
knowing Miss Egerton. 

Gre, True, and she says she knows you well. 

Und, Yet, on reflection, who can wonder— 

Gre. What do you say ? 

b2 
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Und» Who can wonder, I say, that the sister of a 
proud beggar should be lost to those celestial virtues — 

Gre, 'Tis false ! Virtues ! she is their representatire 
on earth. 

Und, Except chastity. 
. Gre, lAHde,] Distraction!, Oh» my wronged wife 1 
am I the assassin of thy fame ?— If I remain here, I 
shall betray myself. 

Und, Yet, I say — 

Gre. Say no more, sir. 
. Und. Allow me to advise — 

Gre. Pardon me,, good sir — the advice you have here 
given is so excellent^ IReturning ih^ t9t2l.] that I should 
be. deemed a monopolist, did I engross more* Let the 
world benefit; my family have had quite enough of it.— 

Und, In short, then, Mr, Greville— 
r Gre, In short, then, Mr. Undermine, I am ^qnal to 
the attendance on my own affairs, Po you. prove yilnv 
attention to yours, by promptly attending me in the c&-» 
pacity of executor, and not as heir to my father* 

. [ExHy £* 

Und, So, so, so — ^Yet he mu^t be married : but then 
how to prove it — ^how to manage — 

Enter Nicholas, running and capering, t, 

Nic. Well, sir, here I am — ready to touch. 

Und. You can run, I see. 

Nic. Why, after a thousand pounds, I can hobble 
a. bit 

Und, Can you ? Then hobble to Lucem, in Switzer- 
land, ^nd obtain.proof of their union — he denies being 
married. 

Nic. Deny being married ! but I'll take my oath he 
is. 

Und. I dare say you will— but who will believe you, 
Nicholas ? I'll probe him to the quick — a licentious pro- 
fligate t Ah, Nicholas! let this be a lesson to you. 
Avoid the sin of seduction! 

Nic, I will, sir. 

Und, To rob innocence of its thousand charms. 
• Nic, To rob me of my thousand pounds ! 

Und. But he is married. I'll after him directly. 

Nic, Sir, you forget the steward is coming. 

Und, True, true— old April — ^a full twenty years siace 
we met. i .^ 
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Nic. He must be tottering on tho grave, poor old 
fellow. 

' Vnd» He tells me he has brought Rose Sydney to 
town with him, our joint ward. I have left the care of 
her entirely to him, because it never struck me how I 
could get any thing by her. 

Apr* IWithautt L.J Up stairs, do you say? Come 
along, Rose, 

Und. The old fellow is fainblitog his way up. Don't 
hurry yourself, friend April, I'll help you. 

Enter April and Ross Sydney, l., AjniVsJlgure repre^ * 
senting the ^* lusty winter^* ^f^ife^ strong, corpuienl, <t 
ruddy complexion f and long flowing silver hair, 

Apr, Who the devil wants your help ? Friend Un- 
dermine, how are you ? heartily glad to see you. 

[Shaking him violently by the hand* 

Nic, (r.) Ah, Mr. April ! 

Apr, what, old Nick alive I you grow devilish like 
your namesake 1 ha I ha 1 [Stops'laughing suddenly."] My 
dear Rose, ask pardon — ^forgot to introduce, and all 
that-^Undermine, this is our ward, our pretty Rose- 
brought her up to town to see all the devilments and 
things, and marry her to my grandson Plethora, who is 
by this time, I warrant, a celebrated physician. 

Rose, (l.) That is, Guardy, if I like him. 
' Apr. To be sure — no compulsion— no— no— You see^ 
mine has been a difficult task, friend Undermine ; not 
only to take care of a large lump of land^ but also this 
pretty little morsel of live stock. 

Rose, Which is certainly the harder task of the two ; 
fof, where you leave the pasture at night, there you are 
sore to find the pasture in the morning ) but you may 
leave me 'peaceably browsing in that pasture in the 
evening, and the next day, hear of my curvetting and 
fsisking it ou a certain Green, called Gretna* 

Und, Ha, ha ! madam', you will be esteemed a wit. ^ 

Apr, She will— for she has three thousand a-year, ha, 
hn. ! But, old Nick, have not you a bit of dried wains- 
cot in the house, commonly called a housekeeper? 
Ro«e will want an army of milliners, haberdashers, and 
odds and ends. [Rose crosses to r. 

Nic, Do you imagine, sir, we exist without the blan- 
dishments of the softer sex ? Allow me to conduct you; 

b1 
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don't be alanned, mist, you may rely on my prodehce 
and delicacy. [Exeunt Nicholas and Rose^ b« 

Apr, Come, « let me look at you, old. boy. You are 
grown deyilish ragty. 
.^ Und* Impudent blockhead I 

Apr, My countenance is the same. 

Und. Yes, brass never rusts; but you must want re- 
pose. 

' Apr, Repose, ha, ha ! Why I walked a good twenty 
miles yesterday, over hedge and stubble, to shoot youl 
a bag of birds, old boy. How you start ! 

Und. How the devil have you contrived to keep so 
ruddy a face ? 

Apr, By keeping clean hands, friend Undermine. 

Und, And how do you manage to keep your foody 
upright? 

• Apr. By keeping my heart in the same attitude; for 
I soon found out that the weight of every ill-gotten 
guinea is laid upon a raan*s shoulders for nfe-T4>end8 
him down-— there is no getting rid of the load. [Under' 
mine tries to holdup his head, butfaUs*^ So I preferred a 
long life to a long annuity, and a light heart to a heavy 
purse— eh, master Undermine. 

Und. A most excellent plan, indeed— for the country. 
Apr, Well, but the news — is Greville arrived I the 
young heir — the dear boy, Charles ! is h^ well? 

• Und, Yes, a pretty chick he is ; a profligal , a se- 
ducer ! 

Apr, What? Oh, I see — a joke of yours, to try to 
prevent my laughing, ha, ha ! £h, you shake your head, 
though. 

Und, What would you say, if I told you he had 
basely seduced a virtuous and superior woman f 

Apr, I would say it was a lie. 

Und, Go, then, and convince yourself. 

Apr, What Charles Greville guilty of dishonour, 
merely to get a fashionable name ? 

• Und, And' even there he will be disappointed. For- 
merly, indeed, the ruin of an innocent woman wah 
bought wickedness enough to entitle you to a seat in 
the cotorie of fashion ; but now, unless that woman be 
the wife of your friend, or the daughter of your bene- 
factor, your gusto is scouted, and you are bl&ck-balled 
for wfuit of a due quidificatibn. 

Apr, Oh, rare London, ha, ha ! Should not laugh, 
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Iiiofog1i.-^«d doings. Til go to him ; if what you say 
be true, he won't dare to look even ine in the face— but 
it can't be.— -Oh I he was the brayest, noblest lad* Til 
tell yon stories of him, will make yon so laugh, ha> ha ! 
And I'll tell you stories will make you so cry. 

[Ex€unt, R. 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT n. 

SCENE I. — An Apariment in Undermine's House, 
Enter April and Undermine, r. 

Apr. But tell me, toll me — have you seen my grand- 
son Plethora lately ? 

Und, No, not lately. 
- Apr, Is he one of your first-rate doctors, eh ? 

Und, \_ConcedUng a laugh,'] Not quite, I believe. 

Apr,' He must be grown a tremendous fellow. Sent 
him to town in high condition — full of health — all sinew 
*«-s^ong as a castie. 

Und, You'll find your castle reduced to mere lath and 
plaster. lAside, 

' Apr, And a power of money in his pocket. 

Und, Aye, how much ? 

Apr, All I yv&s worth. 

Und, The devil you did ? 
. Apr, To be sure. The road of life is confoundedly 
sp hill, BO I determined the boy should not want pro- 
vender. Besides, they say money gets money— and by 
this time I dare say he has doubled, — aye, trebled it 

Und, [Aside,] Ha! ha! give all he has. to a young 
•pendthrift l¥ell, you'll follow me to Greville's ? 

Apr, Never to do things by halves is a maxim in the 
family of the Aprils. 

Und, [Ande.] And you have eeitainly proved yourself 
tiie first of the Aprils, ha 1 ha 1 lExit, r. 

Enter Rose, r, 

Apr. Ah, Rose, my girl, I expect your lover every 
faiomefll. TRose ihtdces Jher head,] Nay, fair play— see 
him, and hear him — let us have no sending adrift with- 
but a! fair trial. Egad, you'll see a num fit for a husband ;^ 
iike^-4jke;wh&t I was fifty years ago. 
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Rose, Of this I am sure : I. never ean hate any thincp 
that resembles my dear guardy. 

Apr. Bless thee I ^Knocking, L.] Eh — ^here he comes 
—the head of Apollo, the strength of Hercules^ the 
voice of a Stentor, tl^e— 

^Unier Plethora, l., his visage thin and emaciated, his 
figure lean, his voice tremtdous, A man of twenttj with 
a constitution of eighty, April Jumps with surprise, 

Apr, (^c.) Eh! virhat! no! 

Pie, (l.) How are you, grandad? 

Apr,. Rose, my love, speaJc to it. 

Rose, (a.) Alas! poor ghost! 

Pie, How goes it, I say ? Grown quite slim and gen- 
teel since you saw me last, an't I ? 

Apr, Quite! 

Pie, This is shape and make, is not it ? 

Apr, Why, Bob-— ha, ha ! should not laugh. Poor 
fellow ! perhaps 'tis intense study. But, he, he ! 
feounds, doctor, instead of giving it to others, you seem 
to have taken ail the physic yourself. 

Pie. Yes, of cherry-bounce, quantum- suff— and old 
Oporto, a couple of magnums — thafs my physic — a 
short life and a merry one, ha, ha ! — Ugh, ugh ! But yoa 
sent word you wanted me on business. What is it, eh ? 

Apr, Why, I had an intention of proposing a marriage 
between you and that sweet girl. But I don^t know 
what to say — you don't seem exactly calculated. What 
do you think. Rose ? [Sne shakes her head and Utughs.J 
Nay, don't laugh at my grandson. Age is respectable* 
t say, old one, what do you think of marriage 7 

Pie. With that fine girl—- with all my heart. A short 
life and a merry one. 

Rose, Don't be rash, sir. And will you venture to ran 
away with me ? 
1^ Pie, That I will— easy stages, though. 

Rose. Easy stages !— It won't do, guardy. 

Apr, No ; we must give it up. But what have yoil 
done with all the money I gave you ? 

Pie, Why, I duly considered the hardness of the 
times, and so threw it into circulation. 

Apr, Indeed I And pray how do you intend to livef 

Pie, I am one of the host of Pharoah* - 

Apr, Dam'me, you are one of the leankine, ha i hat 
But, sounds and fury !« IGoing ii|i to kv$» 
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Bitse* Oh, don't !— If you touch bim, you^UkiUliiB. 
. Pie. Yoahave anrhred in time; for I have just de- 
canted tbe last hundred. Come, tip a rouleku. ^ 

Apr, I heard you kept a carriage. 

Pie, Two— a gig and a tandem. 

Apr, You a physician ! Why, you ignorant — 

Pie. Come, tip. [Holding out his kand d la medicine 

Apr, Eh ! ignoTilnt — I beg your pardon — No, I see 
you understand at least the grand principle of the pro- 
fession [Imitating^, ha, ha ! . But, 'sdeath I what haye 
you to snow for all the money f 

Pie, Show ! ask at the College. 

Apr,. Oh ! in Warwick Lane. 

Pie. Warwick Lane ! Curse the old quizzes ! ha, 
bfti— ugh, ugh ! No, I mean the Horse College. 

Apr. The Horse College ! 

Pie. To be sure. Farriery is now the only learning 
at for a man of fashion. Why, have not you read the 
Bights of Cattle? 

Apr. No. 

Pie, No ! then you are a yahoo. — Nor Loose Thoughts 
on a Horseshoe, six Volumes folio, price twenty 
guineas ? 
■ Apr, No. 
. Pie. Nor you, ma^am ? 

Rose, No, sir. 

Pk, What, both ignorant of horse-shoeing ! Why, 
you an't fit to show your heads in polished society. I 
tell you Mis the only thing going. 

Apr, Indeed ! Well, as it is a thing going, there can 
be no harm in wishing it gone. 

Pk. Gone ! Why, bless you, so far from that, there's 
Lord Snaffle learning to read on purpose. But I most 
be off. 

Apr, Where? 
' Pie. To the college, to be sure— never miss — famous 
day. Two lectures— one, a grand dissertation on the 
use and abuse of cruppers. 

• Apr, Amazing I 

Pie, The ether, on the proper application of the horse- 
whip. 

• Apr, You need not go on that account. I'll show you 
that in two minutes. [/« restrained by Rose, r. 
^ Pk, But, I say— if I am to match with that nice girl, 
»ay the word, that I may go into training accordingly. 
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Mmc, Certainly not, sir. 

pie. Then good bye. — I say^ a short life and a merry 
one, be^ he ! ugh, ugh ! lExit, l* 

Apr, So, all my pj-operty gone to make a farrier. I 
say, did you ever see such a bit of blood, ha, ha ! But 
I must away to Greville's. Good bye, my girl ! Horse- 
shoeing ! Egad, doctor, you shall have a bellyful of It ; 
for into the country you go, and farrier you are for 
life. [^Exeunt Rose, R., Aprily w 

SCENE 11.—^ Library at GrevUleX 

Mrs. Greville discovered, d^ectedly leamng her cheek cm 
her hand — Sally looking out of the tcindoWf L. 

Mrs. G. (r.) Greville not yet returned ? 

Sal. There he is, ma*am, pacing up and down ther 
square, with his arms crossed — now he stops — now he 
walks quick. 

Mrs G. Oh ! call him to me. 

SaL He is coming, ma'am. Don^t agitate your dear 
spirits. 

Enter Greville, l., under great agitation ; not olfserving 
his wife, he draws a chair, and sits down, l. c. 

Gre. To conceal my marriage — how can I ask it of my 
wife ? To confess it, then ! [i2t«tii^.] Ruin without hope. 
I cannot bear the thought. Unfortunate Maria I 

Mrs, G. {^Leaning on his shoulder, r.] Not so — while 
I possess your love— Oh, .tell me, Charles I the wild 
disorder of your eye terrifies me. [Greville points to 
SaUy] Leave us, good Sally ! [Exit Sally, l.] Tell me, 
oh ! tell me the worst. 

Gre. I will — it is— for us, a prison during life. Beg- 
gary for our child. [Mrs, GreviUe weeps,] This horrid 
fate you can alone avert. 

Mrs, G. [Smiling through her tearsJ] O, Charles ! how 
unkind to think that misfortune shall for a moment op- 
press your heart, which T can avert.— 'Twill be a hap- 
piness — 

Gre, [Moun^uUy,] Happiness, Maria! mark me. 
To prevent the heavy hand of poverty from crushing us, 
you must declare — how shall I utter it ? — that we are 
not married. — Should that be known, I am disinherited. 

Mrs, G. Oh 1 must we part ! 

Gre, I mean not that— Consent to live with me, yet — 

Mrs, G. Say on. 
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Gr€m Declare yourself— think the rest. 

Mrs. G. Your mistress. IFaintlgJ] I will. Pardon me 
ft moment's agitation. IRecovering,} Yes, cheerfully* 
. Gre» Think, my love, 'twill be but a transient sorrow. 

Mrs. G. Alas ! I think but this — it was my Greville 
asked it ; and I solemnly swear, by the holy marriage 
TOW, never to claim the honoured name of wife, but at 
your command. 

Gre» Let me adore thee ! 

Mrs, G. Yet, oh ! IBursting into an agony qf tears, 

Gre, Is this cheerfulness, Maria 7 

Mrs, G. 'Tis not for myself— the title of mistress 
gives not this pang. But, O Charles, what name will 
attach to our pretty innocent ? 

Gre, I cannot bear the conflict Let ruin come* 

ilfrs. G. Oh, no I forgive me — but at that moment the 
mother felt strong within me. Indeed, I will be all 
you wish. Pray look happy. Come, you shall see I'll 
act my part to admiration ! Be gay. ^Faints, 

Gre. Maria — my love !— 

Mrs, G. IRecovering,"] I am better. It was my last 
struggle. Indeed I am better. 

Gre, Within there t 

Enter Sally, l., who makes one step on the stage. 

You were very near at hand. — Her secrecy will be ne- 
cessary. By your alacrity, I Judge it would be needless 
to repeat what has now passed ? 

SaL Why, sir, to speak the truth, I overheard every 
word yoi) said. 

Gre, This, then, is your duty ? 

Sal. Ah, sir !— If my love for my dear mistress had 
not been stronger than my duty, you would not have 
been so long troubled with Sally Downright 

Gre, Well, well — have the servants asked yoo any . 
questions about your mistress ? 

Aii. A thousand* 

Gre, What answer did you give them ? 

SaU None. 

Gre, That was right. Now attend to my orders.* 
Yon must deny my marriage with your mistress* 

Sal I wonH. 
. Gre. What I 

Sal, I will not [With firmness. 

Gre, I am not to be trifled with. Will you obey ifr^ 
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orders? [She shakes her head.] Hien leave thi& house 
instantly. 

Sal, I won't go. [Teikes a chair and sifa down between 
them, c] Her dear noble brother left her to my care — 

Gre» But your charge is superseded by a husband's 
protection. 

Sal, Act like a husband, and I'll go, bag and bag- 
gage. — Till then, here I sitsi 

Mrs, G, (r.) Would you see us reduced to want? 
■ Sai, Want! — Nonsense! have not I a pair of hands 
strong enough to work for you ? And I suppose his are 
strong enough to work for himself. — Want, indeed f 
. Mrs, G, Leave her with me. I know I can prevail. 
Retire, my love. 

Gre, [Cotnes down, r.] My mind is too oppressed ta 
meet Undermine. Tell him to return in two hours. 

Mrs, G. Compose your spirits. 

Gre, Thanks, my kind Maria ! lExit, it, 

Sal, What ! deny his own honourable, real, lawful 
spouse, and sach a lady ! And then expect me to en- 
courage^ 

Mrs, G, Come, come — ^you can refuse me nothing. 

Sed. I cannot say it. 

Mrs, G. But you can be silent. 

Sal, That I can. 

Mrs, G. Then promise me to remain so, should the 
subject be mentioned to you. 

Sal. I do. 

Mrs, 6. Aye, but seriously ? 

Sal. Or may I never see your dear brother again. 
*Tis lucky he does not know of these doings. 

Enter Servant, l. 

Ser, Mr. Undermine. [^Exit, 

Mrs, Q, Be prudent, Sally — remember. 

> 

Enter Undermine, l. — Mrs, GreviUe bows coldly, and 
. retires up the stage, r« 

Und, This is the confidante, I suppose. [Beckons hef 
towards Atm.] I'll try a dose of flattery : that costs 
nothing. Yon are as handsome as an angel. 

Sal, (r. c.) So are you, sir. 

Und, Me ! no, that won't do. Ah ! then I must ap- 
ply to the grand specific [Takes out a purse.'\ ', put that 
in your pocket for my 'sake ; but don't talk about it. 
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. Sal. You shall neyer hear of it again, depend oh% 

Und, I say— a handsome couple. 

Sah Very. 

Und. I suppose you had a very jolly wedding* [Sht 
remains si^nW] Come, come, you may trust me. Why 
should you suppose me a babbling ideot, that cannot 
keep a secret ? 

Sal* Why should you suppose me one ? 

Und. [After looking at her with suspicumJ] I'll thank, 
you just to look at that pUrse again. 

Sal. Certainly, sir. ^Feeling for it.} But^ can you 
really be snug ? 

Und. I can — keep the purse-— I insist on it — I have 
her — I have her. 

Sal. Can you be secret ? [Crosses to u 

Und' Yes. 

Sal. So can I. [Exity l. 

Utid. God bless my soul ! — She is gone— and the 
pursi} is gone. — Somehow, I didn't manage quite so cle^ 
verly. £h.f but now for the mistress. I'll humble her, 
however — yes— with the earth. Madam, I am under 
the necessity of asking by what name I am to have the . 
honour of addressing you. 

Mrs^ G. [Coming forward, R.] By a name most un- 
happy, most wronged ; yet, by the still proud name of 
Egerton. Mr. Oreville cannot see you at present. In 
two hours he will be at leisure. That is the door. 
« Und, Alas J madain, I pity you. 

Mrs. G. [Styling her indignoHonJ] I thank you for 
thinking I deserve it. How superior, then, am I to that 
wretch who basely dtffrauds worth, and drives from his 
friends and country a noble youth, to encounter cala-. 
mity, perhaps- death ; for, in the awful hour of retribu- 
tion, who will pity him ? That, sir, is the door. 

[Exitj R. 

Und. God bless my soul ! I have not triumphed 
quite so much as I expected. I don't exactly know 
what to do. I see no particular use in staying here, 
and, as she observed, that certainly is the door. God 
bless my soul t [Exity l. 

Enter April and Sally, l. 

Sal. [Bobbing a courtesy.'] My master is not at home, sir. 
Apr. Pugh— >pngh — ^teli him 'tjB April come to see 
him. I am his steward. 

c 
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Sai» Indeed, sir— 

Apr, And who are-you ? 

Sal. I am Sally, sir — I came with them from foreign 
parts. 

Apr. Then I suppose you can prattle German, Sally f 

Sal. Me jabber their outlandish stuff! Sir,* I'll give 
you my opinion on that subject. I thinks, that, for a 
true-born Briton to speak one word of foreign lingo, is a 
mortal sin. 

Apr, Bravo, English Sally ! And how did you like 
the people f 

Sal. Not at all — a parcel of conceited chaps — pre* 
tended not to understand me, though I spoke as legibly . 
to them in the real vulgar tongue as T does to you. 

Apr, Ha, ha t And how did you like. the conntry ? 

Sal. Not a bit^high frightful mountains all covered 
with ice. Ugh ! IShivering.'] And horrible roaring 
cascades, making such terrible noises. No; Taunton 
Dean for my money. Regular hay-fields, and corn- 
fields, and a good turnpike-road. 

Apr, £gad, you are a girl to my mind. 

Sal, And I am sure, you are a nice old man. 

Apr. Do you think so, — ha, ha ! Now to sound her. 
Pray, Sally, how long has our young master been mar- 
ried ? IShe is moving off silently, he gets between ker and 
the door,] And so you think me a nice old man, eh ? 

Sal, Yes, that I do— ha I ha ! 

Apr, And^so they were married abroad, eh 7 ISaUy 
looks grave again, and exity a.] Then it is so. Ah, here 
he comes— he is grown a noble fellow. Pity that so 
fine a tree should be rotten at the core. Ah ! 1 see he 
is a man of pleasure, he looks so miserable. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Greville, r. 
» 

Gre, (c.) Ah ! April, the same man I left. 

Apr, Yes, the same— body and heart. Can you say 
00 to me, Charles ? 

Gre. So, so — more torture. 

Apr, What a charming creature ! [Addressing Mrs* 
GreviUe.} Don^t be offended, madam — ^you look like 
an angel; nay, donH droop — I dare say you will be 
one. Heaven is merciful ! give me your fair hand. An 
old man^s blessing will not harm yon, lady. 

[Wiping his €f mi 
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Jlfr#. Cf. (r.) He weep9* O Greville ! let U0 retire. 
Even the pity of a villain did not move me ; bat the 
virtuous tears of that old man press on my heart v^th 
agony insupportable. 

Apr. O Charles ! Chafles ! 

Enter Sally, r. 

Grre. Mr. April, are you content to be a silent ob-^ 
server of my conduct 7 
• Apr» I cannot — I cannot. 

Gre» Then, sir, you must estrange yourself from this 
house. lExeunt Mr, and Mrs. GreviUCf r. 

Apr, I'll go — I'll go, — Is this my once noble boy — my 
pride 7 Forbid me his house ! 

Sal. Never mind his forbidding. I shall alyrays be 
proud to see you, sir. 

Apr. Thank you, Sally. I, that taught him to shoot 
flying, and now have his dogs so trained — coveys wait- 
ing for him to come and shoot them — 'tis all over. 
Pray (but tell me if I am impertinent), who is that 
lovely Creature 1 

Sal. The sister of Mr. Egerton. Ah ! there is a man ! 
How I loved him I Platonic, I assure you. And the 
regard was mutual ; for, excepting the old greyhound, 
I was first favourite. 

Apr. What, he likes greyhounds ; then I dare say he 
is a fine fellow. TU think no more of Greville. And 
so your love was platonic, eh 1 — Ha, ha ! Nay, if I 
oan't laugh, *tis all over with me. Yes, I will leave 
your house. Lend me your arm, my good girl ; for, to 
say the truth, Sally, this quarter of an hour has shook 
me worse than the last twenty years' wear. ^Exeunt, l. 

END OF AOT II. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— ^n Apartment in Undermine's House. 

Enter Undkrmine and Nicholas, l. 

Nic. Well, sir, what news of Greville ? Does he con- 
/ess ? 

Und. (r.) No. 

Nk, Dear me, I should like to touch. 1 am an old 

c2 
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9iaii, and I cftn^t, I suppose, hope to lire always. l>o 
5foa think I can, sir ? 

Und* Not always, I should -think. 

Nic» Ah ! {^Sighs,'] Then, sir, if ever I should by any 
accident happen to die — it would be consoling to 
clutch the thousand pounds first. Oh, dear— I for- 
got. — Your nephew, Rostram, the young auctioneer, is 
below* 

Und, What does he want? 

Nic. Every thing — riches, title, sense, elegance ; be- 
cause (to express myself in one grand energetic word), 
, he wants the cash. 

Und, Well> well, give him a guinea — stay, I have a 
thought Suppose 1 make him an engine to torment 
Greville ; but he is auch a aneak-up ! Were he a boy of 
mettle, I would adopt him ; but he is so honest, Nicholas^ 

Nic. 'Tis excusable in youth, sir. — Time and your in- 
structions-^ 

Und, Then he is deficient in spirit. 

Nic. Lord, sir, you have never allowed him fair play t 
give him a purse full of gold — try that. — Adod ! U 
would make a buck of me. 

Und, I will try it. 

Nic, And, sir«^a thought has struck me, too* 

Und. Out with it. 

Nic. I don't think, sir, we lead very happy lives. 

Und, No ; not remarkably so. 

Nic, Suppose, then, sir, when yon get the Greville 
estate, and I get the thousand pounds, that we get rid of 
the cold damps and shiverings, 

Und. Aye, but how — how ? 

Nic, Lord, sir, don't you see how the great contrive 
it. Instead of passing twelve o'clock at night in dark- 
ness and the blue devils — their houses are illuminated, 
full of company and jollity. 

Und, And a most excellent plan it is, — 111 do it. 
Yes, I'll pass the next fifty years of my life in luxury and 
honourable uprightness. 

JVtc. And, edbd, 1^1 have my jollifications, and who 
knows but in time I may learn to laugh again ? ^Exit, l. 

Und, Now, how to provide handsomely for my ne- 
phew, without its costing me a farthing : I hav6 it — 
marry him to Rose Sidney — Ah? let me alone for 
management. . Ah, here is n)y yoong auctioneer. 
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Enter Rostrom, l. 

Rt>8, (l.) How do you do, sir ? ^Bowing low. 

Und, (r.) Carse your bowing — come here, sir — hold 
i?p your head. 

Ro8» Civility, sir, in my line, is every thing. 

Und. Yes ; but I am going to make a dashing buck of 
you, and, in that line — civility will be all against you. 

Ro8. What, sir, am I to leave my pulpit, and part 
with my little hammer ? 

Und. [Throws him a ffurse.] There is something bet- 
ter than your little hammer. 

Ro8. Oh dear, and what am I to do with all this ? 

Und, What yoi| please. 

Ro8. I'll go to a sale. 

Und. Go to a sale— I gave it you to throw to the devil. 

Has. ril take it to my attorney's* 
. Und.^Tak% it to Bond Street-^purchase eipensive 
qlothes, horses, carriages. — I'll make a man of you. 

Ro8. Well, I should liot have thought that becoming a 
sprig of fashion was the way to make a man of me. 

Und. I say, how do you feel with a heavy purse? 

Ro8. Quite light, sir; the cash certainly loosens a 
man's Joints, and gives a sort of a— I — don't — care— -a 
— damn — for — any — body, kind of a feel. 

[StnUHng about to 114^ 

Und. Obey me, and my fortune's yours — disobey me, 
and you are a beggar. In the first place, forget your 
absurd auctioneer jargon — yon understand. 

Ro8. Sir, I take your bidding^^I mean, I take your 
hint. 

Und. And 'get rid of that respectful manner, the age 
of supple adulation is passed; bend now to the great, 
and they will sink you lower. — No, you must assume a 
superiority — you must hold up your head. Do you think, 
for instance, you can get rid of your respect for me ? 

Ro8. With the greatest ease possible. 

Und. Very well. Observe, every thing may be done 
by management. I, who am now looked up to— aye, sir, 
looked up to — once kept, you know, a paltry grocer's 
shop. 

Ro8. It was a chandler's shop. 

Und. Was it ? Well, well, how have I become what 
I am ? — By management : for instance, I am thought to 
possess a strong understanding-^is it so ? 

c3 
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Ro8. It neyer strack me that you did. 

Und, Very well ; again, the world calls me a man of 
scrupuloas integrity — am I so ? 

Ro8. Certainly not, sir. 

Und, Very well, then — all the effect of management 
Say little — yet never seem ignorant; but, by significant 
nods and smiles, seem to say, I know all — but won't tell. 

Roa, Oh ! whenever I don't understand a subject, I 
must nod. 

Und, Yes. 

Ro8, Then, my dear uncle, I shall nod ipy head off, 
io a certainty. 

Und, No, no ; you may manage — get a smattering of 
politics at a party bookseller's— morality you may learn 
at the playhouses — mechanism at Merlin's — and the 
fine arts at— 

Ro8, At my own auction-room. 

Und, Confound your auction^room — away and begin 
your career. Stay ; a little trifle I had forgot — I am 
^oing to marry you to a — 

Ro8, Marry me ! — Oh lock, sir ! [With ba8hjklne88» 

Und. Oh lock,' sir ! You sneaking — 

Ro8, Upon my soul, I meant, sink me. — I meant- to'say 
— so you are going to marry me. — Sink me. 
. Und, Yes ; and to a lady who has all the requisite? 
for an excellent wife. In the first place, she is esteemed 
beautiful by all who have seen her — fine estate in Wor- 
cestershire. 

Ro8, Fine estate ! I should like to sell it — ^freehold or 
copyhold ? 

Und, Freehold, I believe. 

Ro8, Within a ring fence. 

Und, How the devil should I know? In the next 
place, she is remarkably sensible and witty— that I had 
from a gentleman who says her estate is the prettiest in 
the county. 

Ro8, A most excellent authority. 

Und. And, thirdly, she has a crowd of lovers, which 
certainly proves — 

Rq8, That her estate is the prettiest in the county : 
quite natural, for, now-a-days, no gentleman comes 
more frequently to the hammer than little Cupid. 
fK!rd88€8 to L.] But I must away ; this purse makes me 
v«rT fidgetty. 

Und, Succ,ess attend .you — don't forget my lessons. 



JCBNE II.] ' SECRETS WORTH KNOWINO. ti 

IThey nod to each other.'] Management id every thing — 
remember-^hypocrisy. . [Exity r. 

Ro8. Hypocrisy ! I am sure I ought to nod now, for, 
thank beaveo, that is a subject I am completely igno- 
rant of. lExHfL, 

SCENE Ih— Bond Street 

Enter Egbrton, (r.) tit a military ^eatcoat and cross- 
belt, with every appearance of distress and dfjection of 
mind and body. 

Eg^. 'Tis strange that I should pass unheeded amidst 
a crowd of friends, that none should know me ; surely, 
the necromancers of ofd were fools to study life away in 
▼ain attempts to become impervious to human sight, 
when, to render themselves invisible to their nearest 
iViends, 'twas only to put on the garb of wretched- 
ness. \Tdces out a miniature.} This is the only trea- 
sure J nave left — ^my sweetest Rose. ^Kisses the pic-^ 
ture,'] But what have I to do with love or happiness f 
Yet I will not pfl!K with thee, sweet remembrancer^ 
though nature's calls are most imperious, and I sicken 
with hqnger. 

Enter Rostrum, l. 

Ro$, Plague take this purse, I do&'t know what to do 
-with it. I don*t care twopence for horses— I hate gam- 
ing. I can't drive curricles. And, ai^ for the once con- 
cealed charms of the fair — no need of a purse for that-r^ 
•now-a-days, they are all to be seen gratis.— Heigho ! I, 
am no more fit to be a blood, than my uncle is to be a 
bishop — I have nothing to do**no where to go. — Qh ! 
what a cursed bore it is to be a gentleman. — Eh t what 
have we here — Oh ! I see, a 8o£iier retamed from the 
•wars in the full dress of victory. As we cognoscenti say, 
'tis a grand head,* and in nature's best manner. On 
l^anvass it would fetch twenty guineas, but on the 
shoulders of a poor soldier nobody will give sixpence for 
it — throw this to the devil — no — suppose, instead, I try 
to get my name inserted in abetter catalogue .•^Sir, your 
most obedient — ^this fine sharp air gives a keen appetite. 

Ege, It does, indeed. 

Res, Comical place this Bond Street — brilliant 
■equipages dashing along— most of the owners, though, 
are in tiie predicament of your coat — rather out at tbd 
elbows. 
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Ege. Sir I 

Ros, I donH mean to offisnd.— You seem a straDger ; 
give me leave, 6ir, to show the lions : that small gentle- 
man, with a large coronet, is a new peer of ninety-seven 
-^that lady all the bucks are ogling, is an old wpman of 
ninety-seven — that seven-feet giant is a milliner— that 
gentleman running across the way to shake hands with 
a bailiff^ 1^ over head and ears in debt ; don't be sux' 
prised, he is in Parliament — in the phaeton with little 
ponies, sits a female gambler and a great orator. The 
female gambler, the great orator, and the little ponies, 
are all upon sale, and may be knocked down to the best 
bidder. 1 was once a delightfal auctioneer — ^my present 
trade is buckism ; pr&y, sir, what may your trade be? 

Ege. Alexander's! 

JRos. By my soul His an interesting picture, and it 
ldian*t be my fault if it has not a gilt frame. Sir, will 
you have the goodness to lend me twenty pounds I 
, Eg9. Bo you mean to insult me ? 

Ro». I do not, indeed ; will you, then, have the good- 
aeisto let me lend you twenty pounds? 

Eg€* No, sir. 

Ros. Proud as Lucifer — 1*11 lose some money to him 
"•^x remarkable clear bright sun-shiny day. 

Ege, Yes. 

i2o4. ril bet you ten pounds it rains — 

Ege, Madmran — leave me. 

Roe* Leave you I oh^ very well-— if you insist [G^ing'^ 
ft.] Good bye to you. 

[Dnrpe his puree, wMch Eget^ton puke up, L* 

Ege, Sir, here is a purse which you dropped. 

Roe, I dropped — Oh ! you sly dog— ris that your trick 
— ^ring-dropping — a brilliant and a draft — J understand 
it all — ^my dear fellow, it won't do.— Oh, for shame of 
yourself ! [Exity R. 

Ege, A most extraordinary character, but benevo- 
lence fills his heart, and 1 will not insult, it by refusibg 
to take from his purse such benefits as nature so strongly 
craves. — 

Enter Sally, crosses the stage, r. to l., singing a ballad. 

Tis of a sailor that I write. 
Who on the seas took great delight 
Do my eyes deceive me— my sister's servant in England. 
Sally! ICrosses to tL. 

Sal. iTurning round and rwming into his arms,] Oh ! 
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my dear master I aUye! he! he! he! Ah I but yon' 
are not well. 
. Ege* Not qaite well*— 

Sak And in poverty. 

Ege. Oh ! 'tis the soldier's lean inheritance. He 
must feel nothing a misfortane — but disgrace. But tell 
me— why do I meet you in £ngland-«-sare]y, Sally, you 
hove not deserted Maria? 

Sal^ I desert her ! — ^have yon receiyed no letter 7 

Ege» None. You seem agitated — ^is my sister well 7 

jSfol. Yes— heaven bless her. 

Ege. Then I guess the cause — she is married 7— [SA« 
look» perplexed,] Ah ! didst thou not hear me — she is^ 
then married ? [A pause,"] No linswer — damnation— the 
thought is madness. On thy soul, I charge thee, speak.. 
Is she a wife ?— yet silent— oh 1 while strength and rea- 
son hold— lead me to hen {Exeunt, u 

SCENE III.— iin Apartment in GreviUe*s Houte. 
Enter Mrs. Greville, r, 

Ege. nVUhout.] Where is she? 

Mrs, 0, Ah I that voice. — It ia my brother r 

Enter Eoerton, l. — Hesinks into a chair* 

; Ege. (l.) Stand off. 

. . Mrs, G. (r.) What means my brother? 

Ege, Come not near me, but answer — art thou a wife ? 

Mrs. G. Ah ! have I not sworn to conceal my mar- 
riage ? — Oh ! William ! pardon my silence — I am most 
unhappy, yet most innocent. 

Ege, The laws of honour are simple, unsophisticated 
— ^thou art an angel, or — 'tis plain — I see the burning 
blush of guilt — and are my sufferings for thee thus 
repaid ? 
. Mrs, G, Sufferings ! oh I tell me— 

Ege, I will tell thee, for thou hast deserved to know 
them.— When I had given thee all, I sought my fortunes 
in a German regiment in the pay of England ; we were 
ordered to tlie West Indies *,<^there, slowly recovering 
from the pestilential fever of the island, my emaciated 
state would not allow me to dress in the ranks with my 
usual alacrity ; the consequence was, that from the cane 
of a young ensign I received on my shoulders a blow. 
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IRUing.} Yes, a blow — ia the paroxysm of madness I 
felled him with the earth. [Sinks again iuto the chair,'] 
Yet, it was cowardly in me, for it was a boy that 
ftnick me. 

JIfts.G. Oh! [Weejts, 

Ege. The panishment of death I was prepared to 
meet— >but, Maria 1 pictare the agony of this proad 
heart, when I was ordered to the halberts — ^yes, to be 
punished with ignominy. 

' Mrs, G. Oh ! my brother. 

Ege. I shall soon conclude — I flew with desperation 
on my guard, hoping from them to meet the death I 
longed for— I was deceived, they favoured my escape— 
at that moment thy image rushed upon my heart, and 
nature bade me struggle with my fate, and find a sister 
*^l have fionnd her, and may the heavy curse 

itfrs. G. ICatching hU arm.'] Oh ! do not curse me— < 
suspend it out a day — an hour — ^grant me this, William, 
or yon do not love me. 

Ege» Not love thee ! unhappy girl — even now, spite 
of its wrongs, my heart throbs as it would burst to meet 
thee* Yes ; one embrace, for her honoured sake who 
bore thee^-no more : curse on my feeble nature. 

[iSinlcs iato the chair^ 

Mrs. G. Ah I you look faint 

Ege, It is not strange — I have not lately tasted food. 

Mrs* G. Oh ! William, protect your valued life — take 
this — on my knees let me entreat it 

Ege, [Rising with a smile qf dignified disdainy and 
dropping the purse,] Do not insult me, girl ! - 

Mrs, G. Indeed, I meant it not. Oh ! Oreville, come 
And save my heart from breaking. 

Ege, Oreville ! ah ! that then is the villain's name. 

[ExU^ hastUff, L* 

Mrs. G. Oh, stay ! my brother, hear me. 

[Exity following, u 

SCENE IV.—An Apartment at Undermine*s, 

Enter Rose, r. 

Rose, Heigh-ho ! no information yet of my dear 
Egerton, I fear to inquire for him, for, should my 
guardian. Undermine, know of my attachment, I should 
become the object of his ^xed malevolence. Pshaw — 
here comes his nephew to make love to me. 
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Enter Rostrum, l. 

Ro3, There she stands. 

Jtoae. lStMg^$» 

*^ De'il take the wars that hurried Willie from me.*' 

Ros^ Who the de^ril is Willie ? I feel very awkward* 
[Aside."] How do you do, ma^am ? 

Rose, Now for a specimen of a modern lover. 

Ros, I hear, ma'am, yon hare a charming estate. 

Rose, A modem lover, indeed— which estate, in tny 
opinion, sir, you value above its merits. 

Ros, I beg your pardon, ma'am— no — when I aiii^ 
called-in to value an estate, I-~ ^ 

Rose, Sir ! 

Roh, Zounds ! no, ma'am ; what I wish to speak of 
is q^ite. another article, I mean quite another lot-^I mean 
quite another affair — 'tis not the fine estate in Worcester- 
shire I but \Blushing]i but the holy estate of matrimony^ 
ma'am. 

Rose, Well, sir, what of it ? Pray speak. 
' Ros, [Aside.^ I am tongue-tied — 'tis damned hard, I 
Min only preach in my own pulpit. 

Rose, What did you say, sir ? 

Ros, I said, ma'am, that— Fll try my ttncle's way. 
[Nods 'to her.'] You understand? 
. . Rose, Indeed, I do not. 
: Ros, Nor I neither. [Asidie.'] . Ma'am ! 

Rose, Sir! 

Ros, I say — [Aside,] I have it — I'll pour forth a tor- 
rent of eloquence. Oh ! miss, believe me, I despise 
riches — ah ! how blessed should I be to live with you 
in a retired and peaceful cottage ; situate in a delight*- 
ful sporting country, with aXtached and detached offices, 
roomy cellaring, and commodious attics ! 

Rose, Sir! 

Ros. Together would we inhale the vernal breeze in 
an acre and-a-half of garden-ground, crammed with es- 
culents and colas fruit-trees — well stocked and cropped. 

Rose, The poor man is mad. 

Ros, With content smiling round ns. I would not 
languish for town enjoyments; no, — though sitol^ted 
only an agreeable distance from the turnpike-road, with 
tl^e accommodation of a stage-coach passing daily to 
London. 

Rose. But, sir, I hate a cottage — and when I marry — 
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Ro8. Xhe premises may be viewed with tickets, and 
immediate possession had. 
Rose* Quite— quite mad. 

Ro8. Well, miss ; after all that, don't you love me t 
Rose. No. [iStng'*. 

The pride of all nature was sweet Willie O ! 

Ros, Damn Willie-^my name is Tom. 

Rose* Tom, is it ? Ha, ha ! 

Rps. She is a sweet creature ; perhaps, ma'am, your 
heart has been previously disposed of, by private con- 
taract ? 

Rose, It has. ISings. 

He would be a soldier,. would sweet Willie O. 

Ros. Ohl Willie Is a soldier, is he? Then vrhat 
chtoce has a simple auctioneer, with his little hammer, 
aKainst a soldier with his long sword ; so, ma'am, you 
oanH bid for me — I mean, you can't love me ? 

Rose, No, sir. 

Ros, What a pity— is there no agreekble attitude I 
could put -myself into — no way-^what would I give for 
one kiss 7 

Rose, ni tell you how you may obtain twenty. 

Ros, How? 

Rose, By giving up the lover^ and assuming a charac- 
ter I am sure you will succeed in — a sincere friend. 

Ros, Indeed ! thank you— quite happiness enough 
for me— only place me next to Sweet Willie, O ! in your 
heart, and I am satisfied— what shall I say — I'll serve 
you with fidelity — ^pugh! that I would do for any body 
else — rU'-^I'll fight for you -y and that I would not do ' 
ffix any body else. 

Rose* Oh ! sir, could I but learn where my soldier is-^ 
''' Ros. ril run and inquire at the War Office. 

Rose, {_Embnu:ing him,'i Thank you, dear sir. 

Ros. Oh, charming — farewell.— Would it not be as 
well, though> if I knew his name, because, if I ask the 
clerks for Sweet Willie, O ! they may not comprehend— 
.. Rose. True ! truel his name is William Egerton^ 
. Ros,. Happy fellow — one more friendly hug. 

Enter, at opposite doors, Undbemine, b« tmd April, l. 
jil|>r. (l.) Hey-day! 
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Und, TAsidey r.] There's managei&ent^hell de-^ 
he'Udo. •^• 

. Apr, More vexation! — Shame, gifl — in the arms of a 
stranger ! 

Ufid. He is my nephew-— will be my heir-*and he is 
a very clever fellow. . [Rostrum nods, u c. 

Apr, He has a qu6er way of showing it. 

Und, A tolerable well-looking man, is he not ? 

Apr, I can't tell. 

Und, He has an excellent heart. 

Apr, 1 don't know. . 

Und Do you think I would deceive you ? 

Apr, I can't say — you may be all alike — my grandson 
has rain'd my fortune — Greville has ruined my happi- 
ness, and, perhaps, I may find him a coxcomb — my Rose 
ungrateful — ^and yon a seoandrel-^so Fll to the country 
afl^ain, andy in the meontiaie, my dear, {Crosses and takes 
Hose from r. c. to l.] you shall see as much of this vir- 
tuous town as you possibly can> out of a two pair of 
stairs window. . 

[Rose and Rostrum kiss their hands io emth other-^ 
Exeunt April and Rose, £. 

Ufid* You are. a «lever fellow— ran exeeeding clever 
fellow. I say, how did you manage to win her so soon Z 

Ros. I don't know>-*I believe I have an odd agree- 
able tickling way with me. Did you never see me coax 
the ladies to bid at my auctions ?-^Adiea, uncle*-*^ 

Und, Come back, sir — ^I can't part with you. — This 
match, with management, I conclude, is as good as 
settled. ^ 

Ros. Exactly. 

Und. \eij well — now you must get a mistress— 
. Ros. A what 7 

Und, A mistresss'you rascal ; do you blush t 

Ros, I bliish I-^Sir, I bUisb to think, that you should 
think, that I should think of blushing. IFanning him* 
self tt'*'^ A^ f^'] Only getting a mistress, when a man is 
Ipoing to be.married'-"^— ■ 

Und. Well, sir. 

Ros. I can only say the necessity of it does not strike me. 

Und* Necessity !•'— t tell you it is the etiquette- 

Ros. Oh! the etiquette, is it? 

Und, Now for my grand attack on Greville. [Crosses 
io L.] Follow me, sir. [Exit^ l. 

Rm, "Tiiis will Aevsr do Cor me. Oh ! I foresee a 
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dissolation of partnership here— but he's a relation— 
what then-^am I therefore to sacrifice principle to duty. T 
^— iio^I remember^our school adage was "Amicus Plato^ 
$ed magia arnica Veritas ;** which I thus inter](>ret — Un- 
dermine is my uncle, but integrity is my father. [£xt<> l. 

END OF ACT III. 
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'SCENE 1.--A Library in GreviUe's House. 

Footman introduces Undermine and Rostrum, l. 

Und, Tell your master T wait for him 

\ Foot, My master is from home — I will acquaint my 
mistress with your arrival * [£a»/, r. 

Und, A noble mansion, is not it? 

Ros, A charming tenement, indeed. What is the 
ground-rent? 

Und, How should 1 know ? Here she comes. What 
think you of this incumbrance •with it, eh? Is she not 
beautifol. 
• Ros. Very ; but she seems unhappy. 

Und. *Tis the more incumbent in you, then, to en4ea- 
your to make her otherwise' 

Enter Footnian, r. 

Foot, My mistress. [CrosHSp and exii^ u 

£nf^ Mrs. Greville, R. 

Mrs. 6. (r.) Gentlemen, I expect Mr. Greville home 
every moment. Oh, would he were come ! {^Aside. 

Und, (c.) Madao), Mr. Rostrum, my nephew— now 
address her. 

Ros. (l.) But she is in tears, sir. 

Und. What's that to you, sir ? Tears 1 nonsense i is she^ 
not a mistress ? 

Ros, Is she not a woman ? 

Und.. Come, let us have a specimen of the agreeable 
tickling way you were tailing of. 

[Crosses to Mrs. GreviUe, 
. Ros. [Approaching her,'] What shall I say ? Ma*am, 
what a capital toom, ma'am, this would be for a sale. 
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'Mra. G. IWith tuxfrUe.'] Very probably, sir. 

Ro8. That* 8 all, ma'am. 

Und. (l.) S'death, is that your tickling way I Make 
love to her, you rascal. 

R99, Yes, sir. * 

Vnd. Be sprightly. 

R69. Yes, sir. 

Und. Dance up to her, you dog. 

Has, Yes, sir. [Addresaing Mrs, GrevUle, in a melan». 
choUf tone,'] You are the most charming creatur^^— 

Mrs. G. Sir ! IShHnking in the alarm. 

Enter Greville, l. 

Oh, I am glad you are returned. 

Gre. [Crosses to Mrs, Greville,] What is the matter f 

Mrs, G, Nothing. , 

Gre, No insult has been offered ? 

Mrs. G. No— I am so timid — indeed, quite childish ; 
but, oh ! I have a tale to tell you^ Charles. Yet that 
wretch shall not triumph in our agitation. No— until 
he is gone I am calm. 

Gre. Matchless girl ! Come, sir, despatch. 
' Und. My nephew, sir. [Greville bows,] If I can but 
put him off his guard. — Now is your time. [To Rostrum, 

[GremUe, b., emd Undei'mne, L., sit at a table , with 
tlievr eyes fixed on Rostrum, who addresses Mrs, 
Greville in dumb show.-^She appears distressed at his 
attentions. 

Und. These, sir, are the ready-money securities: 
bonds to the amount of five thousand pounds. [Gre- 
ville snaichinf^ the papers, and eagerly returning to his o&- 
servation,] Bravo! [Eyeing Rostrum and Mrs, GreviUe,] 
These are exchequer bills — that is an India bond. 

Gre, [Quitting his chair, and running to his wife,] I 
cannot bear it. 'Tis torture insupportable ? I will de- 
clare thy innocence. — Poverty, death, T can endare ; but 
not thy tears, Maria. Mr. Undermine 

Mrs. G. Hold-^Greville !— 

Enter Sally, l. 

iSol. Stand aside ; here comes somebody will soon 
tell who is who. 1 11 get out of the way. [Exit, r. 

* * d2 
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Enter EgErton^^ l. 

i £ge, WhoRoaweiii to the name of Greville ? 

Gre, (c.) I do. 

tlge. Give me your hand. 

Gre, What do you mean ? 

Ege, [Seizing his hand,] The gripe of evetlaating 
friendship—for 'tia death' must pai^ lis. Yoq are a tU- 
krin. 

lPre»fntr ftBtol — GreviiU matches one — Mrs, GreviUe 
rushes between them. 

Mrs. G, Oh, my brother ! 

Gre. Brother! • [Throws away his ^^oL 

Mrs, G, Oh, raise not your arm against — [Pauses. 

Ege, Who? [Mrs, GretiUepdks^ 

\Gre, Herhusbaiid. 

Ege, 7 
4* SHer husband. 

: Und.(L,)y 

Gre, Yes ; spite of the poverty thai nam^ eaifiails on 
me, spite of impending ruin, my heart triumphaotlj. 
exults in proclaiming her my loved, my honoured wife! 
[Kneeling to ker.] By my soul, Maria, I would not raise 
another blush upon that angel cheek to purchase the 
world's dominion. 

UfuL Then the estate is. mine. Stmt, you dog. 

[7« Rostrum. 

Rot, (l. c.) I do, sir. [Rjetm^antly, 

Ege, My darling sister I my pride ! let me now hold 
thee to my heart with rapture. 

[Puts his handkerehitf to lus eyeo* 

Uud, (u) Tears from a soldier ! [Sueeting^^ 

Ege, Unfeeling man ! Did not team of joy start from 
me at beholding beauty and innocence restored to their 
native lustre, I were unworthy of the name of soldier. 
And, sir, it may be prudent for you to remember, that a 
soldier's heart is like his sword, formed of tempered- 
steel : for, while it bends with sympathising pity to the 
touch of woe, it can resume its springing energy to 
punish arrogance or crush oppression. 

Ros, Strut, uncle ! 

I7fid. No, no^a little is very well. It would not be 
feeling. Whetf will it be convenient, Mr. Greville, to 
give possession ? 
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Gre* Immediately. [WithspMt 

Und. I say — I'll triamph by and by — at present we'll' 
go home, snug and quiet. Ten thousand a year ; here is 
management, you dog ! [Exity l. 

Ege, [To Ro8t1:^m, who U following,'] Sir, allow me 
with gratitude to return this purse. You will find that 
I have greatly benefitted by your generosity. 
Ros, Nay, don't. 
Ege. 1 insist^ sir. 

Ro8, Conceited fellow! but I must away, to inquire 
for Sweet Willie O. 

Gre, Come, Mr. Egerton. , 

Ro8, ITummg round,] Egerton I did I hear rightly f 
Sir, one word, if you please. Will you take this purse 
again ? 

Ege, No, sir. 

Ro8, You won*t ! we'll see that. Have you forgot a 
lady called Rose Sydney ? 

Ege, Have I forgot her ? ^ [Sighing,* 

Ros. I have just parted from her, and she said — will 
you take this purse ? / * ,.- 

Ege. Excuse me — but tell me— 
FUts, She said — yon had' better take it, or the devil a 
word will yon get out of me. 

Ege. Well, well. [Takes it 

Ros. Now you are ian honest fellow again — she loves 
you sincerely — and if you will meet me in an hour in 
Berl ley Square, she shall tell you so. 
Ege» Don't trifle with my feelings. 
Ros* By Heaven, I am serious. You shall* have a 
kiss, and I'll have another. And I say — bring a parson 
with you. 

Ege, I don't know any. Who will introduce me ? 
Ros, Who will introduce you to a parson 7 Look at your 
friend in your right hand, my dear fellow — he is gentle- 
man usher to all mankind, in court or in city, — In'' pub- 
lic, he will escort you to a great man in his state-cham- 
ber, or in private to a pretty woman In her bed-chamber. 

[Exit, L. 
Mrs. G, Yon are not happy, Greville. 
Gre, Yes, Maria ; though bereft of fortune, though a 
prison open its gates to receive us, yet, blessed with thy 
love, and my heart's approbation, I feel that I am happy. 
Accept my homage. Oh, celestial virtue! Nature's 
sweet nurse ! 'tis thou alone can pour a healing balm 

d3 
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Upon the wounded spirit, and lull the throbbing heart 
to rest* 

Enter Sally, b. 

Sal. [Speakifi^ as she enters.'] Oh, now ^tis Mrs. Gre- 
ville, is it ? Did I not say it would be so ? Now every 
thing is as itshould be, and my tonorue can wag again. [To 
Egerton'] Oh, my dear master — Well, you must tell me 
how you have been, and where you have been, and-^ir 
[To Greville.] I an entirely satisfied with your conduct, 
and, to show I am perfectly reconciled, you may, if you 
please. [She wipes her mouth, GrevUle smileSf and salutes 
her,"] But here am I talking a heap of nonsense, while 
he wants rest and refreshment. 

Mrs. G. Oh, true. 

Ege. Maria ! how could T mistake the glow of virtue 
for the blush of guilt ! This lovely cheek resembles 
that of the chaste qneen of night, which ean only be 
illumined by a ray from Heaven. Come, my sister. 

[Takes her hand ; Sally on the other side presents hers ; 
he smiles, takes it, and exeunt, r. 

Gre, Ah ! here comes my early, my excellent old 
friend. Circumstances obliged me to behave harshly 
to him ; but I know the way to his honest heart 

Enter April, l. 

Apt. [Softly.^ Huzza! he is my own boy again. 
Ecod, I could jump over the moon. But he shan't see 
my joy— that is, if I can help it. Ha, ha ! No, he has 
insulted my regard for him, and it demands satisfaction. 

Qre: (r.) Well, good April !— 

Apr. [Assuming sulkiness,"] Called for orders, sir. 
. Gre. Sir ! is that language to a friend, to your own 
boy? Come, if I have been a little frolicsome, pray 
who was my instructor. 

Apr. [SHJling a laugh, and appearing sulky.] I don't 
know. 

. Gre. No ; don't you remember the mischievous prankd 
you taught me ? 

Apr, Yes— ha, ha ! — No, I don't. 

Gre, What ! sot making me fill the apothecary's boots 
with cofd water ? 

Apr, [Aside.] He! he! he! [Sulkily,] It was not 
told water, it was hot hasty -pudding. 
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Gre. True ; and tben, April, in our shooting exear- 
sions, how you assisted me in climbing the hills. I think 
I feel at this moment the presiiure of your friendly hand 
npon my infant fingers. I wonder how it would feel 
DOW. lPre9eni» his hand, 

. Apr, [No longer able to resist hie Joy, tittns round and 
embraces him.] Oh ! my dear Charley boy! [Sobbing,'} 
Kow you shall see how jnetry an old man can be, ha, 
ba ! — ^The old pye-balled pony is dead, though* Ecod, 111 
tell you a good joke. My dog of a grandson has spent 
every shilling I am worth, ha, ha f — But you look 
grave. 

Gre. Have I not reason 1 
Apr, What reason ? 

Gre, Are you, then, ignorant^ that by my marriage I 
forfeit my father's estate to Mr. Undermine 7 
Apr, £h I what ! forfeit ! *tis impossible. 
Gre, Such is my father's will. 

Apr, That your father's will? Then my old roaster, 
heaven rest his soul } is gone to the devil to a certainty. 
But Undermine canH think of keeping it. 

Gre, Ah, you then know little of Mr. Undermine. 
Apr, But I will know him — ay, thoroughly. There 
must be villaoy. VU to faiin directly. — He possess the 
Greville estate — no, no, no ! though his majesty has not 
a more peaceable subject in his dominions than myself, 
yet, rather than that, I would throttle him to a certainty» 
Come, come, cheer up. That's right-^don't droop ; for, 
while the left side is the stoutest, I warrant it will some 
how contrive to prop up the other. 

[Exeunt severaJhf,' Greville, R. April, L. 



SCENE II. — An Apartment in Undemnne*s house, 
Ehter UNl>ERMrNE, r., meeting Rostrcim, l. 

Und, Well, nephew, I am a made man ; and, if I Could 
but see you married to Miss Sydney — 

Ro8. [Aside,] 'Sow for a little swaggering! — Make 
yourself easy, t mean to marry her in an hour. 

Und, The devil you do ! but how will yon get April's 
consent ? 



\ 
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JRof. [Snapping hisfinger$.'] That for his consent I'll 
carry her off. 

Und, Yofi don't «ay so ! 

Ro8. I will — sink me ! 

Und. But are you sure of -her consent ? 

'Has, I don^t care that for her consent, neither. I'll 
carry her off, whether she will or no. ^ 

. Und, Amazing ! I didnH think it was in you. But, I 
say-^you must have somebody to assist in carrying her 
off. 

Ros, I will — I'll get two of our auction-porters. . 
Careful fellows — carried home a Venus the other day 
without the smallest fracture. 

Und, Nonsense I — they wOn't do. 

JRoi. No? Then I'll get an officer in the army to 
assist me in the elopement. 

Und, That's right — they are us'd to it. Now for 
management ! Take that Observe — that key 

Ros, Is a patent one. 
- Und, Psha I It opens the escmtoire up stairs. In 
the right-hand drawer you will find the title-deeds of 
her estate, which April put into my care ; and posses- 
sion — . — . 

Ro8, Is every thing. — ^Bravo ! This is luck indeed. 

♦ " [Aside, 

Und, But stay — I must not seem to consent o your 
carrying her off. 

Ros, Certainly not 

Und, I must resist you, and yon must push me about. 

Ros. I will. 

Und, Ah ! but may I depend on you ? 

RO80 You may, upon my soul. Good bye, ha, ha ! 

Und, I say — this is management. 

Ros. It is. . 

Und, You'll trick the old one. 

Ros, I mean it, I assure you, ha, ha ! [Exit, t. 

Und, I did not think it was in him. 

£iifer NfOHOLAS, l. 

Nic, (l.) I give you joy, sir, with all my heart and 
soul. 

Und, (r.) Ay, Nicholas, 'tis all settled — so say no 
more about it. AH quite settled. 

Nic, Except the thousand pounds, sir. 
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. GTfltf. What? Oh, tnie. But at praient I hare hot 
any cash in the house. 
' Nic, A check on your banker, sir. 

Und. £h ! Bat without pen and ink 

Nic. Here they are, sir. 
Und, Well, well-^a thousand pounds, isn't it? 
. Nic. And interest. 
Und. Interest ! — It has not beeti due an hour. 
Nic* A little interest, sir. 
. Und, How much ? 
Nic, Five hundred pounds^ sir. 
Und, [Aaide,^ Here's a damned YillaiD.-^There*s no 
need for nurry. 
* Nic, I am an old man, and have no time to lose. 

, . [Presenting the pen* 

^ Und, [Avoiding him.'] You must hire servants. 

Nic, I will, sir. [Pursuing with pen, 

- Und,^ I mean to sup in my new mansion. 

Nic* You shall, sir. 
. Und, And let me have a band of mus!c-« 
. Nie, I'll go directly. I can hire them in St James's 
Street. 

Und. Ay, go directly, Nicholas* 
Nic, And, a» your banker lives in Pall Mall, it will 
be quite handy. 
Und* By and by. 

Nic, it must be paid directly ; for, being due for a 
little roguery, it, of course, becomes la debt of honour. 

Enth' April, unobserved^ i, 

Und, Zounds! don't teace so. Interest, forsooth t 
Consider what an :enormou8 sum a thousand pounds is, 
for only Just popping a will into the fire. I won't be 
hurried, I tell you. [Eoek, R* 

. NiC' And, if I had popped it into th^ fire, what a 
pretty way I should be in. Ah ! you had no such fool 
to deal with. No^ it is sewed up safe here in my coat. 
By day the comforter of my heart, by night the compa> 
nion of my pillow ; and it shall not be burnt till the 
thousand pounds is paid. Ay, and^ith swinging in- 
terest too. [Alarmed.] Ah ! Mr. April, I did not see you. 

Apr, What do you say ? I am very deaf. 

Nic, I am devilish glad of it. Then all is snug. 

Apr,- Burnt will ! [AHde, 

Nie, Mr. April. 
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Ajr, How to fatliomMt-— [Ande, 

Nic, I say, I shall be steward now — 'tis a great un- 
dertaking; bat I suppose I shall contrive not to lose 
much by it. 

Apr, I dare say you will. A thousand pounds ! 

Nie» Prepare the tenants for my arrival. 

[iiatdc. 

Apr, Yes ; FU tell them old Nick is coming among^ 
them. What the devil did he say about sewing up ? 

lAside. 

Nic. The country air may be of service. 

Apr, Yes, .with the help of that you may live some 
weeks. » . 

Nic. Oh dear I some weeks — a large quantity of 
yeaiiir, you mean ? Well, good bye, April. 

ITkey embrace, and AprU lays his fuind on the l^i side, 
where the foill is deposited, 

Apr, [Aside,^ Eh — ^what— by heaven, I felt some- 
thing like parchment If it should be — I'll be con^ 
vinced. [To Nicholas,^ Good bye, Nick — a last embrace, 
[Embraces him closely, and feels for the parchment, 

Nic. Tis suffocation !, 

Apr, *Ti8 parchment. 

Nic, Zounds ! it had like to have been a last embrace 
indeed; 

Apr, [AsideJ] How shall I get at that parchment? 
I can easily persuade him he is ill-- perhaps by that 
means— I'll try. [To Nicholas.] Once more. 

Nic. No, no^-there is my hand. 

Apr. [Taking it.] Eh! what ! good God! 

Nic. What is the matter ? 
. Apr, Xiet me look at you — good God! — Don't be 
alarmed. 

Nic, But I am very much alarmed. Am I ill ? - 

Apr, [Shakes his head.] I dare say you feel — flurried. 

Nic, Exceedingly. 

Apr, Palpitation at the heart ! — 'tis parchment 1 

Nic, Oh yes — very sudden this. I felt quite well, 
just now. 

Apr. Did you f «Tbafs an alarming symptom \ for I 
have always observed, that nothing makes the phy^iciaa 
look so grave, as the patient's saying he feels quite well. 
Bly dear friend, send for one direcdy. 

Nic. I don't know what to say> They sometimes save 
your life ; but then it is sure to cost you a guinea. ^ 
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Apr. lAside,"] And saving yours is certdnly not worth 
it. But I see you are a philosopher — you are prepared 
for 'death. 

Nic, Oh dear 1 not at all — I am quite terrified. If 
perspiration is good for me, I feel that copiously. 
What shall I do ? 

Apr, Come, for old acquaintance sake, my grandson 
shall attend you gratis. 

Nic. Oh, thank you, 

Apr. Wonderful physician I Never lost a patient 
l_Astde] — because he-never had a patient to lose. I ex- 
pect him here in five minutes. You had better go to 
your (oom. 

Nic, Ay. , . 

Apr, Keep yourself warm. 

Nic, I will. 

Apr, Above all things, don't change your clothes. 

Nk, I won't. 

Apr, Shall I button your coat? 

Nic, No, no — I*U do that myself. 

Apr, Go ; TU follow, . and ,talk to you of your latter 
end, and keep up your spirits! 

Nic, I believe I am dying. 'Tis very good of you to 
get me a doctor 'gratis. [Exit, and re-enters, l.] But I 
say — who is to pay the apothecary ? 

Apr, 111 settie that too. [Exit Nicholas, L.] Now for 
Undermine. If he have one spark of humanity in his 
composition, Til call it forth; if not,- and I can get 
that coat — 

Enter Undermine, r. 

Und. Nicholas! What, April here— I guess your 
errand, and am sorry, sir, I cannot continue you as 
steward. 

Apr, ^^Aside."] I your steward ! No, that is not my 
errand. I- am a feeble fellow, sliding out of the world ; 
but Greville is a noble fellow, rising into it. Tis re- 
specting him I come. You must assist him. How is 
]^e to live ? 

Und, [Sneeringly.'] Oh I his integrity will support him. 

Apr, True; but consider what a way you would be in, 
if you had nothing but your integrity to support you. 

Und, Sir, I see you only want to trifle with tne« ' 

Afr, True ; I only want a trifle of you. 

Und, I am flint. 
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AfT, Well; bnt eren flint, when properly bit^ .will 
Mod forth wann« vivid, sparks^ 

Und. I mast leave you. Time presses. 

Ayr, So do his wants. 
. UnAn A nobleman is waiting for me. 

Apr, A bailiff is waiting for him. 

C/ttd. If you proceed, expect some personal insult. 

Apr, Throw your purse at me. Come— 

^T^Jus hold of hi$ coat. 

Und, I shall burst witfii rage» 

Apr, They will famish with htinger. 

l/fid. .Unhand me, I say. {Strikes AprUfrem him, 

Apr, What, a blow ! IWith subdued irrtiation. 

Und. Yes ; take him that. 

Apr, No, no — that you meant for myself, and I'll take 
it, so you will give something better to poor Greville. 

LTnd. I will not. 

Apr, IShaking himJ] You scoundrel ! And do you 
suppose, that, because I would 'submit to a blow to en- 
deavour to save a friend from ruin, I want the spirit 
of a> man to resent an indignity. Ask my pardon* 

Und, Pardon! 

Apr, Ay. 
• Und^ 1 4o^-h«lp ! help t 

Apr, On your knees, or your last hour is come. 

C^ad. Well. I do^Ido.— Help! help! 

Enter ^uw^Servants, K.-^April throws Undermine from 
hiMy who retreats behind the Servants, 

Und, Leave my house, sir, leave my house. By 
l^eaven. 111 be revenged. 
Apr, By hell, you are a villain. 

[Exeunt severaUyf Undermine and Servants, r., uljM^tl^ L. 

END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V* 

6CENE l,^Outside of Undermine's Hfrnser. 

Enter Rostrom and E^erton, K,ymtk caution, 

Ro8, That is the house. 

^«. ]>oe8, that contain — 

Ro8, Softly— recollect, sir, yon are only a 8ul)altera 
in this affair, and that I am your commanding oflBieer^ 
80, obey orders. 

Ege, How da-yon intend to proceed ? 

IU$, I am too great a general to communicate my 
plan of operations ; I shall do my duty in giTing you 
possession oC the lovely citadel, aad tlien take care and 
do your duty, [GoingJ] I say, when the alarm is given, 
4o you retreat — you know how to do. that, I dare say. 

[Exit int0 the Home in r. 

Ege, I fear to trust my happiness. Can it be possible 
that my adored girl still thinks with kindness on her 
podr Egerton ? Ah I a noise — ^what an anxious moment ! 

IJRetires^ c. d. f . 

Enter Rostrum from the House, vcith MiSs Sydney in 
0ie Aancf , tmdr repdling U ni>ermi n r with the other: 

.Jlos. I will carry her off* 

Und. You shall not, sir ; J am her guardian* 

jRtfjr. Do you think I care for guardians? Dar^ to 
stir hand or foot, and I'll crush you into atoms,' you old 
scoandrel. 

[During this, Egerton discovers himself to Mi^s Sydney, 
who runs into. hi» wrms.'^^They exeunt, r. 

. Und^ That will do-^zounds ! be quiet— they are gone, 
I tell you. 

Ros. Eh !.so they are, ha, ha !*«-Well, how did I do it ? 

Und. Oh, capitally. {Rubbing his arm,} Ha» the sol- 
dier got her? 
' jRoi. Yes. , 

Undi That's as it should be* 

Ros. Exactly. 

Und. Well ! ' 

E 
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Und, Are you mad ? 

Ros. What* 8 the matter ? 

Und, The matter ! why don't you go ? 

Ros, Where? ' 

Und* Why, zounds! how can you marry- the girl if 
yt)u stand here. 

Ros, I marry ! oh^ very true. I declare it quite es- 
caped me. 

Und» 'Sdeath! run. 

Ros, I am a-going, a-going, a-going. [Returning,'] 
Sir ! where shall I bring the bride ? 

Und. To Greville's. Go along. 

Ros, [Returning,'] I say — this is management 

Und, Yes, yes — but go along. 

Ros, [Returning,] Sir, you would make a capital puff 
at an auction. ' 

Und. Zounds ! go. [Exit Rostrum^ R.] So that's 

. settled — and now to Greville's in triumph. I'll walk in 

with erected crest, and— ugh ! confound the fellow, how 

he has bruised me ! [Exit into House in f. 

SCENE II. — An Apartment at Mr, Undermine's. 

Nicholas discovered on a Couch, l.— ^prtZ sittimg by him 

with a book, r« 

Nic. I wish the doctor were come. — Bless me, I hope 
I shan't die — I don't care what pain I suffer, so I don't 
die. Oh ! for a swinging rheumatism that would last 
me twenty years — do read a little to me. 

Apr, [JReadtttf .] " Crumbs ^ Contort for an Aged Sin- 
ner," 

Nic. These books are qaite new to me. . 

Enter Plethora, l. ' 

Apr, [Apart to Plethora.] HaTe you had my letter ? 

Pie, (L.) Ye8. 

Apr, Don't forget — ^'tis the coat I want— and remem- 
ber you are a physician, not a farrier. 

Pie, 1 will — and, if I succeed, remember you tip. 
[To Nicholas,] How do you do ? 

Nic, That's what I want to know of you. 

Pie, True ^ oh, I see — 

Nic. Shall I detail my symptoms ? 

Pie. No— 'tis a clear case — if you were to talk for an 
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hour, I should not know more of your complaint than I 
do at present. 

Apr, [ApoTt^ Bleed him— 

Pie. \FeeU his pidseJ] I will. Yoa have no objection 
to part with a little blood ? 

Nic, I have an objection 16 part with any thin^. 

P2e. Except to advantage. Now, if, by sinking an' 
ounce or two of blood, you can produce an income of' 
sixteen pounds of flesh, the advantage is immense. 

Nic, [Taking^ off his coat,^ How sensibly he talks ! 
-why, 'tis five thousand per cent profit. I'll be bled, 
directly. 

Pie. Help him. 

Nic. No, no, I can do that myself. [Places the coat 
ear^uUy under the cushion of the sofa. — A.» he sits down^ 
April slips the coat from under the cushion, winks to PU' 
thora, and exit on tiptoe, l.s. e.] *Tis very terrifying — 
lUl read a little more. But, doctor, are you sure now I 
shall not be suddenly called to heaven ? 

Pie, I am very sure of that 

Nic. Oh, you are. [TArvirtii^ away the book,} Then, 
pray, sir, what is my complaint ? 

Pie. Complaint ? what shall I say ? I wish he would 
return — oh, 'tis the — the glanders. 

Nic, The glanders ! zounds ! do you make a horse 
of me ? 

Pie, No— we will be content with making an ass 
of you. [Aside,] 

Enter April^ with the coat and will, which he exhibits to 

Plethora in triumph. 

Or perhaps the disorder may be seated in the coats 
belonging to the stomach. 

Apr, [Coming forward, L.] No, no— the disorder was 
seated in the coat belonging to the J>ack, ha, ha ! but 
now 'tis removed. [Throwing him his coat,"] Do you see 
this ? [Showing the will, 

Nic. I am undone. 

Apr. And how the devil could yon expect a moment* s 
ease with such a thing as this laying next your heart — 
you may go — you are quite cured. 

Nic. Cured f I am ruined ! Oh f if I had but 
touched the thousigid pounds, I would not mind the in- 
terest^perhaps 'tis not too late. 

e2 
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Ape, lExamimmg the wtO.] Sole lieir, witfMt reser* 

Tation or restriction ; huzza ! 

Nie, Sir, honourable sir, wiU yoa alUnrme to aak 
yoa one small favonr ? 

Apr. What is it? 

Nic, Only to delay mentioniog this [jS^ffttii^] joyfal 
discovery for a few momeots. My master and I have a 
little aocoont to settle, and I should like just to strike 
a balance before he knows what has happened. 

Apr, Oh, I understand — we have Med yon, and new 
you want to go. and bleed him. 

Nic. Just a little, sir. 

Apr, With all my hearty old Nick. Devil claw deviL 

Nie, Oy thatlk ydu, sir. 

Ap¥. But despatch^^ 

NiCk I fly, sir. V^^j kMlmf^^ Lc 

Apr. Now witii heels as light as out hearts we'll 
away to Gr eville's. 

Pie. Stop — stop for ni6, grandfather. 

Apr. I beg your pardon, old one. Hcfre, take my 
arm^let your grandfather assist you. Upon my soul, 
I quite forgot you. [£ieeimt, L. 

SCENE III.-- la elegant Drawing-Room in Grevilie'g 

Houie, iUutninated, — A band of music playing* — A 
numker ^ Servants dressed i» splendid liceries. 

Enter Undermine, r., in great elation^ joining the mtisie 
in *^ See the Conquering Heroi* ifs^ 

Und, Approach f is Greville gonef 
Ser. Not yet, sir, . , 

Und, Any of my guests arrived 1 
Ser. No, sir. 

Und, Has the Traiteur furnished a splendid enter- > 
tainment 1 
Ser, Yes, sir. 
C7nd. Let music usher in the guests. {Muaiejtlaffs^ 

Bnter April, l., singingy ** See the Conquering Hero'' 
tfCy flourishing the wUl in his hand — seeing Undermine^ 
he conceals it, 

Und, Zounds I he here. [To the Sertfrnf] Pont go; 
away^ sir. [Places the Stervant between him emd ApA* 



ftOBint III.} tECEETS WORTH KKOIflNG. 5S, 

jipr. Howdoyoodo? 

Und. How do yoa do ? IWith alarm. 

Apr, I have dvercome my passion, and thought better. 

Und, Ob, yery well — then 'tis all over. 

Apr, Yes, 

ifnd, [To the Servant.'} You iropadent rascal, how 
dare you stand between me and my friend ? Begone, 
yoa scoundrel. IServani goes up, k.] I thought you 
-would see the absurdity of my supporting GreTille. 

Apr, Oh -yes ; it would have been quite out of cha« 
racter. „• 

Music pliiy«.—- Rostrum, from the top of Stage, singing, 
** See the Conquering Hero,^ Sfc, enters, leading in 
^EETON and Rose Sydney. 

Apr, (c.) Ileyday'l my ward here! -why, girl-r-?- 

[Goes up to her, and they converse in dumb show, 

Und, [To Rostrum,] Come here— -come here — give me 
your hand, you dog — I suppose *tis all settled. 

Ros, It is— the wedding's over. 

Und, I say, what will that old fool April say» I won- 
der? 

Jlos, We shall hear. 

Apr, [To Miss Sydney»J I understand. Mr. Under- 
mine, have you given our ward permission to marry ? 

Und, To be sure I have« 

'jlpr. If that be the case, my dear, you have mine. 
. Ege, Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Und, He thank roe I what has he to do with it ! Oh I 
I forgot, he helped you to. this delicious morsel. 

Ros, No, be did not ; he helped himself — and, what 
is more, persuaded a parson to say grace. 

Und, Egerton her husband ! Bid not I order you to 
marry her ? . Did not I bid — 

Ros, You did bid, sir ; but honour bid more. 

Apr. I give you j'oy, my girl. You have chosen a 
Doble fellow. 

Vnd. Well, and I give her joy, for she has chosen a 
beggar. 

Ros, On that point I beg to be heard. You remember 
you gave me a key — ^here it is. 

Und. Well, sir? 

Ros, It belonged, ladies and gentlemen, to an escri- 
oir. with a secretejry drawer. Pannels richly fiueered 
' 18 ^ 



— scroll pediment head — ^bracket feet'^the wbolefitfiftied 
in a workmanlike manner, and we}l worth the adt^n* 

Uon 

Und. At the auctioneer again. Zwifkdtl yon are so 
fond of it, I dare say you would sell me. 

Ro8, Sir, I would knbck you down with ATI the pl^a- 
anre in life. 

Und, Bat what of thd key? ib« key— 
Ro9, The key certainly opened the draw«r y<m men-' 
tknied ; and it as certainly opened a cfartwer you did 
not mention. 
Und, What? 

Ro8, Be qaiet« There I foitnd a parcel of pBp«rv add 
title-deecl8, which you must have put there entirely by 
mistake, my dear sir, becauie i perceived they belonged 
to Mr. Egerton. 

Und, Give them to me dire<)t1y, directly-^t 6ay, sir, 
restore— 

Ros, Every thing to its right oWher. Certainly— I 
don't wish to keep your, or any manV property — 80f 
Egerton, there are your papers again — and, udCle, there 
is your key again. 
Apr, Ha, ha ! 

Ege, What disinterested integrity ! 
Und, What damned rascality ! 
Ros. Oh fie ! no, no. ' 

Und. What is it, then? 
Roi, Management. 

Und, Well, you have managed finely for yofarself, 
however — I discard y on . Had you followed my instruc- 
tions, you would have heen exalted^- 

Ro8, To the pillory, I suppose. — No, sir — though you 
don't scruple it to others, far be it from me to rob you of 
your natural inheritance. • 

Und. I would have left you all I am Worth. 
Ro8, What then ? You forgot all yoo are worth be- 
longs to other people. When you were sone, they 
would naturally ask me for. their. own, and bow could 
I have the face to refuse them ? 

Apr. Give me your hand. You have acted ycMr part 
ifcobly, and now 'tis my turn. 

Und. All this I laugh at Am I not possessed of the 
Greville estate ? Who has any thing to say on that 
object? 
' Apr, I believe I shall tnmbk you with a word or tw6. 



1 ITiMit. I fee OreriUe is about to depart, and I mtiflt 
beg yoa will all follow his example. 

Enter Mk, and Mrs. Greville, n,, Sally foUowmg^ wUk 
a muiU bundle^ and weeping. 

Bg0* (L. c.) My best frieadB, allow me to present to 
yoQ a sister. By ibis gentleman's kindness, Maria, 
^ppine» again dawns npon us. . 

Apr» (c.) [Aside.'] And I will make it blaze with me-» 
ridian splendour. 

Gre» (r. c.) Let tis then leave this man to the full en- 
joyment of such refledtMms as his conscience may ad- 
minister. 

Apr, I beg your pardon^ a moment UmpbJ! Mr. 
Undermine, I hear doubts haTe arisen respecting the 
atuthentlcity of this late Mr. Orerille's signature. 

Und, (r.) [With a confident smUe.} Indeed>I'-Sir, to 

•b6w iny fairness^ Til leave this point to your decision. 

:' . ■ [Showing the 9gm, 

Apr. 'Tis genuine, it must be confessed, 
t ITiuf. Mustitsof 

Apr. Any objection to my reading it ? 
( 'l7fld.'None. 

Apr. Perhaps it may tire you f . 
t. Xfnd. By ho! means: I think it remarkably enter- 
taining. 

Apr. [S%ib$Ht%aing the teeand wiU, retide,'] "J, Rohert 
GreviUe^ do declare tkie my last will* — To my only mm, 
Charles GreviHe, I- give and bequeath my forgiveness and 
my blessing f together with aU my estateSf real and per* 
«Midi.**-^Umph I . that is very entertaining. 

Und. Very — but I prefer the remainder — " Prowded 
my said son*^ — go oui-go on. < 

. Apr* What do you say 1. 

. Und. Psfaa i'-*'' Provided my said son has not con- 
<racf««r'-«why don't you go on ? 

Apr. I don't see any thing like it. 
t Und, You don't, ha, ha ! give me leaye to direct your 
attention. 

[^Lpoks at the willy drops his hat and cane, and groans 
deephf. 
.' Gre, Wbat does this mean? 

. Apr. Mean ! — ^That my young master, my friend, my 
46ftr Charles, is happy — ^that my old master is in heaven^ 
.and that I am.in hoAven $ two will| were made : by the 
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last, which be endtovonred to snppresg, yoa are sole 
heir, without reseryation* 

Mrs, G. Is it possible ! 

Gre. How shall I express my gratitade for this dls- 
coTery 7— for giving happiness to my Maria ? 

8eil. And to me, too. Oh, you are a nice old man. 

Uni^ He must haye dealt with— 

Ayr, Old Nick. You are right — I did-^-and here he 
comes. > 

Enter Nicholas, l. 

Und. Ahy Nicholas, Nicholas I 

Nic, Ah, master, master ! 

Vnd, A dreadful affair this ! 

Nic, Very shocking dndeed, sir. 

Und. £h — zounds ! I hare given him a draft for a 
thousand pounds. [Coaxinghf.'] Nicholas — [CroMe* to 
ntidMe.'] Come here, Nicholas. I am not angry. • Af^ 
coffsolation is, what's done canH be undone. I gave 
you a draft — . 

Nic» You did, sir. And my consolation is, 'whafa 
done can't be undone. 

Und, Indeed ! but it will be of no use. I have no 
cash at my banker^s. 

Nic, Dear sir, what credit you haye ! They paid it 
without a word. 

Und, [Eagerly,'] You hare not been— > 

Nic. Yes, sir — I just contrived to hobble there. ' 

Und, You infernal! [Gulping down his panion^ Old 
friends should not quarrel, Nicholas ; suppose we go 
home, and talk it over agreeably^ 111 propose some* 
thini; reasonable. 

Nic, It roust be very reasonable. 

Und, It shall. Gentlemen — • [Rowing, 

Ro8. (c.) What, bowing ! You forget, sir, your own 
lessons. — Be erect, and I'll tell you how yo^.may be so ; 
-^become an honest man, and, on my life, that will 
make you hold up your head more gallantly than the 
first dancing-lhaster in Europe can. 

Und, Indeed ! 

Nic. You had better stick to management ! 

Und, Management ! — Oh, I have had enough of that. 

[Exetmt Undermine and Nichohu, L. 
. Apr, Nowy being all as happy as heart can wish^ 
pome along with me, Sally. Qood by to you—- . 
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^ Gre^ Where are you goin^ April T 

Apr, To the kitchen. I have no notion of your 
houses, not I, where all the joy is confined to the draw- 
ing-room. Let there be degrees in. every thing but hap- 
piness ; and, 'fore George, if any servant in this house 
be sober enough to wait on you at supper^ I'll discharge 
bim to-morrow morning. — Poor fellows ! must not make 
them ill, though. Never mind — come along, Sally. 

\^Cro88e8 to SaUfiy R. 

Sal, Oh, you are a nice old man ! 

Ros, [To Egerton and GrevUk.'\ If I must have 
thanks, gentlemen, let me receive them here. [Kissing 
the ladies' hands*] Happy fellows ! you are to be envied. 

Mrs. G. So are you« We have received happiness : 
you have given it. 

Rose. Your fortunes, sir, will be our peculiar care. 

Ros, Thank you, dear ladies ; but, with your permis- 
sion, I'll stick to my trade. 

And, oh ! could all my pray'rs but gain this lot. 
To raise my pulpit nightly on this spot, 
Then your poor auctioneer would prize his station, 
While you vouchsafed one nod of approbation. 
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REMARKS. 



The title of this farce is singalarly appropriate. 
Tristram Fickle, the hero, is tmly a weathercock — he 
turns at every wind, except a trade wiAd ; being a young 
gentleman much too viyacioas and well-bred, to throw 
away one thought upon commercial drudgery. He is» 
alternately, a pleader, a player, an apothecary, a sol- 
dier, a gardener, a qu^ker, and a beau—transformations 
as numerous as those which Dryden celebrates in Xhp 
Duke qf Buckingham; who-^ 



" Was every thinglty starts, and nothijag long*; 
Bat, in the coarse of one revolving moon. 
Was ehymist, fiddler, statesman, and baffoon.** 



though we must acknowledge that the transition ftom 
the Quaker to the buck is not unreasonable : indeed, the 
times give it proof; and, looking to the revolution that 
has lately taken place in the skirts and collars of the 
Society of Friends, we think the time not far distant, 
when the outward garb of sanctity will be repudiated 
altogether, and thee and then be the only badge of dis- 
tinction between Quakers and ordinary folk. If Tristr^^n 
Fickle is puzzled in the choice of a profemoHf he js 

A3 
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equally so in that of a wife. To erery object of at« 
traction he becomes ardently devoted — 

" Thoagh last, not least, in love ;'* 

and, though it is the same lady who attacks him, under 
yarious disguises, his spirit is equally moved by the de- 
mure glances of the sly Quakeress, and the profane 
jigs and songs of the pretty Savoyard. Middleton, in 
his comedy of '' No Wit, No JSelp, IHce a Womam^''* haa 
shown the superiority of female invention : Mr. Ailing- 
ham has illustrated thi^ same thing in farce. 
' It 18 difficult to find a tangible point in the weather- 
cock^ character. We think we have him, and in an in- 
stant he slips through our fingers ; and we curse him, 
OS the woman did the eels while she was skinning them 
— ^or not lying still ! If we contemplate him as the bar- 
rister^ inveighing, with true forensic vociferation, against 
▼illanous dustmen-^he is transmogrified into Komeo, 
pleading, not at the bar, but at the feet of Juliet.— And^ 
when we fancy that we have really caught him, as the 
apothecary, about to phlebotomise the terrified Sneer — 
he starts up as a soldier, routs Briefwit and the Barber^ 
and puts his Old Fickle [ignominiously to flight. Hap- 
pily he at last encounters a lady who can give him aJRow- 
land/or an Oliver, in his own way : and, should the sons 
and daughters of this vivacious couple bear the sympa- 
thetic marks of their parents' disposition, as did the pro- 
geny of the <* spruce Mr. Clark" and his rib s of whom 
it is sung, 

** Th«y had children blifhe as Urka, 

And all the Uttle Claries 

Were marked with a rasher of bacon 1" 
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we may expect to see the*young Fickles decorated with 
as many hieroglyphic characters as Pompey's Pillar of 
Cleopatra's Needle. Briefwit is well drawn— saturnine 
and .taciturn^ he drops not a syllable more than is ab- 
solutely necessary ; and he never laughs, except m hU 
sleeve. Would that his example had its desired- effect 
in 'restraining the ribald jests, the low buffoonery* the 
unlimited licence of tongue, of certain forensic orators^ 
who, because they have three tails to their wigs, give 
themselves as many airs as a bashaw with nine. Sneer 
contributes his share of the merriment ; some good things 
are put into his mputh, and he is placed in a ludicrous 
situation, when he assumes a solemn.pomp, an owl4iiie 
gravity, perfectly judicial, and listens to Tostram's eta^ 
tion against London dust and Newcastle coals. Fickle, 
senior, is a positive old gentleman, who brings up his 
son '^to the law^ which he has the impudence to call (as 
Slippery Sam did the trade of a taihr) an honest employ- 
ment> and ia in testacies to hear that he has provided 
himself with twelve square feet of learning, and sent for 
a barber to shave one half of his head, in imitation of 
Demosthenes, the Athenian orator. 

There is some wit, and a great deal of humour, in this 
farce. The transformations are quick and lively, and 
keep the attention continually awake. It is highly 
comic on the stage, and even entertaining in the closet, 
which is more than wo can say of one in a hundred. 

The author, John Till AUingham, was the son of a 
wiive-merchant in the city, and educated for the profession 
of the law ; which, we believe, he never followed. We 
remember him, some twenty years since, mingling in the 
busy throng about 'Change ; in the capacity, we have 
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heard^ of a stockbrolcer. . He was a personable man, 
and a free liver. He has been dead some years. 

Bannister was the original Tristram Fickle : his admi- 
rable acting made The Weathercock one of the most suc- 
cessful farces of that day. Harley has succeioded him 
in the character^ and plays it excellently. Mathews 
was the original Briefwit: we shall not easily forget 
his lank figure and green spectacles ; and the 
nasal tone in which he twanged out his sfntences 
of professional Latin. Mrs. Charles Kemble, then Miss 
Decamp, was the original Variella. In certain requi- 
•ites (which may be easily guessed), she is excelled by 
Miss Foote ; in others (which may be guessed as easily), 
she far transcends her. 



eo»tnmt* 



OLD FtC&LfiV-RespeoCable old-fa'shloned brown snit—wbite 
silk gto^itis««-ioM meali sboes and baoklea-^cravat-white curly 
wig. 

BRIEPWTri--Oomple(« nit of clerical black— a black basby wig 
—clerical hat — old men's »boes— black backles— cane— green eye- 
glasses. / 

YOtTfTO FlCKIiB.— /Vri/ dress: Snuff-colonred smallclotties— 
stockings— black modem coatp— white .waistcoat. Second dress: 
coonsellor's gown — wig — bib — nosegay. TMrd dress: Officer's 
coat— bat— sash— sword. Fourth dress: fChanges with the Gar- 
dener,) Bine short Jacket — green apron — ^hat— pruning-knife. Fifth 
dresyy A Qaaker's wbity*brown coat— an opera hat,' with the sides 
tamed down to look Qnakerified— long lanky red head of hair. 

SNEBR.p>Brown comic liyery— blue striped stockings— hair 
tombed nmoothiy back. 

BARBER.— White pantaloons— jacket— apron^ &c. 

GARDENER.— *Blne stoekings-'-blaek velTeteen smallclothes- 
red waistcoat— bine JaeketF— green apron— 41ttle comic hat — red wig. 

SERVANT— White livery. 



YARIELLA*— /*ir«f dress : White carriage morning-dress— hat 
and feathers. Second dress : A '.Saroyard's, complete. Third 
dress : A Quaker's, computet Fourth dress : Fashionable white 
moslin dress. 

* READY.— A smart chambermaid's gown— iipron— cap— handk^- 
chief thrown oTer her neck. 
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THE WEATHERCOCK. 



ACT I. 

SCEN£ l.'-A Chamber in FickU'a House. 

Enter Old Fickle and Tristram, disputing, r. 

Old F, (c.) What reputation, what honour, what pro- 
fity can accrue to you, from such conduct as yours ? One 
moment you tell me you are going to become the greatest 
musician in the world, and straight you fill my house 
with fiddlers. 

Tru (r. c.) I am clear out of that scrape now, sir. 

Old E. Then, from a fiddler, you are metamorphosed 
into a philosopher ; and for the noise of drums, trumpets, 
and hautboys, you substitute a vile jargon, more unintel- 
ligible than ever was heard at' the Tower of Babel. 

Tri. You are eight, sir. I have found out that philo- 
sophy is folly ; so I have cut the philosophers of all sects, 
from Plato and Aristotle, down to the puzzlers of 
modem date. 

OldF, How much had I to par the cooper, the other 
day, for barrelling you up in a uurge tub, when you re- 
soWed to live like Diogenes ? 

Tri. You should. not have paid him any thing, sir, for 
the tub would not hold. You see the contente are run 
out 

OldF, No jesting, sir; this is no laughing matter. 
Your follies have tired me out. I verily believe you 
have taken the whole round of arts and science in a 
month, and hare been of fifty different minds in half an 
hour. 
. Tri. And, by that, shown the rersatility of my genius. 

Old F. Don't tell me ^ of versatility, sir. Let me 
see a little steadiness. Fix on some pursuit, and follow 
it wi(h zeal and assiduity ; let me see you constant to 
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something, or I'll give you up for ever. Your follies 
have cost me thousands : you have never yet been con- 
stant to any thing but extravagance. 

Tri, Yes, sir, one thing more. 

Old F, What is that, sir t 

Tri, Affection for ybu. However my head may have 
wandered, jny heart has always been constantly attached 
to the kindest of parents ; and, from this momentr I am 
resolved to lay my follies aside,^ and pursue that line of 
.conduct which will be most pleasing to the best of fathers 
and of friends. 

Old F. Well said, my boy, well said ( Yoa make me 
happy indeed. Let every thing that*s past be forgotten. 
I see a resolution of amendment in your looks, that de- 
lights me. — Come to my heart, joy of my old age. [Em- 
bracing htm.] Now^ then, my dear Tristram, let me know 
what yott reaJkly mean to do. 

Tri. To study the law— 

OWF. Thelawl 

Tri, I am most resolutely bent on foUowteg that pro- 
fession. 

OldF. No! 

Tit. Absolutely and irrevocably fixed. 

Old J*. Better and better. I am overjoyed. Give m^ 
your hand upon it Why, 'tis the very thing I wished 
— a profession, too, in which you are likely to meet with 
preferment. 

Tru Yes, if I am any judge. 

Old F. I was afraid to propose it to you myself, lest 
the spirit of contracBction, inherent in the breasts of all 
children, should hi^e made you object to it. — Oh, *tife 
most fortunate ! — Now I am hhppy .'[TristrammaJces ^ea^ 
tures as if speakiiig.J See how his mind is engaged ! 

Tru Gentlemen, of the jury — > 

Old F. Why, Tristram— 

Tru This is a cause — 

OldF* Oh, my deaE boy! I forgive yen all your 
tricks. I see something about you now that I can de- 
pend on. iTritiram eowHnues making geMures*^ .Ves, he 
is serious now. I never saw him so much in earnest 
before. 

in. I am for the plaintiff in this cause-— 

Oid F. Bravo ! bravo I excellent boy ! 1*11 go and 
order your books directly* 

7Vt. *Ti8 done, sir. 
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, What] already ? 

Tri, I ordered twelve square feet of books, when I 
fif»t thovght of embracing the arduous profession of the 
law. 

Old F. What, do you mean to read by the foot t 

Tru By the foot, sir ; that is the only way to become 
a solid lawyer. 

Old F. Twelve square feet of learning.— Well — 

Tri, I have ^kewise sent for a barber — 

Old F. A barber I^What I is he to teach you to shave 
close ? 

Tri, He is to shave on&half of my head, sir. 

Old P. Yon will excuse me, if I cannot perfectly un- 
derstand what that has to do with the study of the law ; 
though, to be sure, those who are of that profession are 
rather famous for the coolness of their heads. - 

Tim, Did you never hear of Demosthenes, the Athe- 
nian orator ? He had half his head shaved, and locked 
himself up in a coal-cellar. 

OldF. Aht he was perfectly right to lock himself 
up, after having undergone such an operation as that. 
He certainly would have made rather an odd figure 
abroad. 

Tri. I think I>ee him now, awaking the dormant 
patriotism of his countrymen— lightning in his eye, and 
thunder in his voice — he pours forth a torrent of elo- 
quence, resistless in its force. — ^The throne of Philip 
trembles while he speaks— he denounces, and indigna- 
tioa fills the bosoms of his hearers— he exposes the im- 
peudhig danger, and every one sees impending ruin-- 
k9 threatens the tyrant, they grasp their swords—he 
callsr for vengeance, their ti^irsty weapons glitter in the 
air^.and .thousands, reverberate the cry. One soul ani« 
mates a nation, and that soul^is the soul of an orator. 

{Crossei to L. 
OldF. Oh\ what a figure he'll make in the King's 
•Bench f— But cobe, I will tell you now what my plan 
ifk^ and then you will see how happily this determination 
•f youf*B will further it— You have \Tri8trammake8 ex- 
Mvi^atif ^stures as if speakingJi often heard me speak 
of my friend Brtefwit, the barrister — 
Tri, Who is against me in this cause- 
Old F. He is a most learned lawyer — 
Tri, But, as I have justice on my side— 

B 
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Old F. Zounds ! he doesn't hear a wof d I aay ! — ^Why, 
Tristram! 

Tri, I beg your pardon, sir; I was prosecating my 
studies. 

Old F. Now, attend— 

Tn. As my learned friend observes,— go on, sir, I am 
all attention. 

Old F. Well — my friend, the counsellor — 
2Vi. Say learned friend^ if you please, sir. We gen- 
tlemen of the law alwaysT-. 

Old F, Well, well, my learned friend—, 
Tri. A black patch ! 
Old F. Will you listen, and be silentJ 
Tri, I am as mute as a judge. 

Old F. My friend, I say, has a ward, who is ' yery 
handsome, and has a very handsome fortune. She would 
make you a charming wife. 
Tri, This is an action for crim. con. 
Old F. Now, I have hitherto been afraid to introduce 
you to my friend, the barrister, because I thought your 
lightness and his gravity — 

Tri, Might be plaintiif and defendant. 
Old F; But now you are grown serious and steady, 
and have resolved to pursue his profession, I will im- 
mediately bring you together : you will obtain his good 
opinion, and all the rest follows of course. 
Tri. A verdict in my favour. 
Old F. You marry, and sit down happy for life. 
Tri. In the King's Bench. ^A knocking without, l. 
Old F. Now run to your study, and put on your best 
looks to receive the counsellor. I expect him here every 
moment. Perhaps that is his carriage now drawn up 
to the door. — ^To your study, my boy, and 111 introduce 
him to yon directly. 

Tri. J remove by habeas corpus. [Gotiig'/R. 

Old F. I wish you would make haste, then. ' 

IHurrying him off, 

Tri. Gentlemen of the jury, this is a cause— {^Exit, Br 

OldJF. I am now the happiest father living.— What 

genius he has ! he'll be Lord Chancellor one day or 

other, I dare be sworn — I am sure he has talents I Oh, 

how I long to see him at the bar. . 

Enter Servanty L.' 
Ser. Mr. Briefwit and Miss Variella. [Exitf u 
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Enter Briefwit and Variella, L. 

t). F. (c.) Ah, my good friend, Mr. Briefwit! 
.} Bri, The aforesaid. 

Old F, Yoa are welcome to Whimshall. 

Bri, Whimshall -=• the locus in quo — good. 

Old F. Miss Variella, I am happy to see you ; I hopje 
your ride has been pleasant. IShake handi* 

Var, Oh, delightful, sir : and Mr. Brii^wit has been 
8o agreeable. 

Bri. Good. 

OldF, Ay, he can be very entertaining when he 
pleases. [Aside J] Thafs rery seldom, though. 
. Bri, Hum ! 

Var, (c.) If it had not been for the turnpike-man, I 
should not have heard a human voice all the way ; but, 
most fortunately for me, he happened to give sixpence 
in change, which, when it had undergone a cross-ex- 
amination, was pronounced '* bad." , Another being sub- 
stituted, was likewise examined, and pronounced, 
** good.^' ** Uttering false coin is felony without beniii. 
fit of clergy," said my guardian, as he shut the window. 
I was so astonished at his volubility, that I could make 
no reply. But I shall make up for my lost time now ; 
8o take care of yourself. 

OldF, ril find one that can talk to you. — Come, 
I'll introduce you to my son. — ^What say you, Mr. 
Briefwit? ^ 

Bri. Good. 

Var, Excuse me, sir. Allow me to adjust my dtess, 
and I will attend you presently. [Going, R. 

, Old F, As you please. 

' Var, I am more interested in this meeting than they 
imagine ; and, if he should not receive me as I wish— 
Oh ! — but away, despair ! More forms than Proteus I'll 
assume to please him, and change as oft as his in- 
constant mind — most happy if at last he should ap- 
prove me as myself. [Exit, r. 

Old F, This is all right : this gives me an opportunity 
of talking to you a little. 

Bri. Consult-7take an opinion — good. 

Old F. Good,-^ay, I hope so. I have to tell you, that 
my son is one of tiie most serious studious young men 
living. 

Bri. (L.C.) Id cerium est quod certum reddi potest: 

b2 
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vulgarly in the.proverb| '^ the proof of the padding is in 
the eating." 

Old F. Always at his books. 
Bri, Good. 

OldF. And what now — what, of all things, do you 
think employs Jiis mind? {Brief wit looks at him without 
speaking^ Come, guess now, what do you think he reads ? 
Bri. lAfter a jtauae,^ Books. 

OldF, You are not far from the mark there, old 
Caution ; he does read books, — he studies the law. 
Bri» Dai operam legibua AnglUs — good. 
Old P. Ay, I thought you would say so. The law 
is a fine profession^ is npt it f I am sure 1 have a spe« 
cimen before me of what the law will do for a man. 
Bri, Hum '! It will do for a man — good. 
Old F. I knew you would be doubly anxious about 
iMa match, between your ward and him, when you heard 
0f his having embraced that profession. 
Bri, Hum ! 

Old F. Hum I He is more loquacious than ever. 
[Aside,'] Conversation fatigues you. 

Bri, N'On It^uet-^it appeareth not— 
' Old F, Atid when you do speak, there's no under- 
Standing you. [Aeide.^-Britfwit reads his papers,] A 
very entertaining companion, truly. — Pray, sir, read outl 
Bru l^Looks iuspiciously at him^ andpociets his papers,] 
Good. 

Old F, So good, that you. seem determined to keep ft 
to yourself.— Come, we'll go and see my boy, if ' you 
please ; it's a pity to disturb him, though. — Oh! he is so 
studious, you'll be delighted with him — so steac^y— so 
like yourself, he wUl talk to you in your own way. 
lOeing, he stops,] I beg pardon, the law takes precedence 
of every profetsion* 

Brt. Good. IWdlksoff with preat gravity, R. 

Old F. Very good, indeed. You certainly are one of 

the most pleasant, agreeable, facetious, conversable, 

witty, and entertaining disciples of Lycurgus, that eyet 

wore a wig with two tails. lExit^ a. 
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SCENE Ih-^Tristram FickU^s Apartment^Musiedl In- 
8trument8, books, a telescope, an electrifying machine, a 
quadrant, globes, ^c. all about the room in disorder* A 
bust of Cicero on the table, a lawyer's wig on a block, a 
goum, and a regimenial ceat and hat. 

Sneer discovered. 

Sne, (r*) Whaf b here ? another change ! — Lawrbooks 
and a bast of Cicero. Well, master of mine, how long 
will you continue in this mind? — A gown and "wig, too ! 
Vfhy, here^s a lawyer's whole stock in trade, and we may 
open shop immediately. — Here he is, as grave as a ^ud^e 
already, I declare. 

Enter Tristram Fickle, l. s. e. 

Tri, (l.) The law ! — By the law how many men reach 
the highest preferment. 

Sne, That they do : the gallows, for instance. 
' Tri, Cicero was a great man : he raised himself by 
his eloquence, and why should not I ? I have a mouth — 

Sne, Ay, sir, that you have, and a swallow, too. 

Tri, A .tongue, and every organ of speech. 

Sne, Cicero had a head, or this bust belies him. 

Tri, He had a head crammed with knowledge. I'll 
imitate Cicero. 

Sne. And cram your head with knowledge 7 

Tri, Yes ; I will study the law. 

Sne, Ah, sir^ you must go through a great many 
trials, then. 

Tri, lam convinced that I possess great powers of 
oratory ; I'll prove it^to you. Sneer. Now, you fancy 
yourself a judge. 

Sne, No, I don% indeed, sir. 

Tri, I mean that you are to personate a judge : to act 
the piirt of a judge. 

Sne, 1 am afraid I shall do it very badly. ' 

Tru I will try you. 

Sne, No ; if I am to be the judge, I must try you. 
[Goes to back of stage, and brings forward a chair, 

Tri, Silence in the court.— Now you are a judge, I, 
am a barrister going to plead before you. — These [Point- 
ing to the audiencjs,] are the gentlemen of the jury. That 
wig-block opposite is my opponent. 

[Puts on his gown and wig* 
b3 
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Sne, step, ur, one moment, if yoir please. If I am to 
be a jads^y ^ ^^^^ ^^^e a vrig, too ; for what's a judge 
without a wig? [Fetching a white handkerchi^ from the 
iabUf.'] He'8 a soldier without arms, a baker without 
an oven, or an apothecary without a cane. Now, if you 
can fancy me a judge, you can fancy this my wig. 
[Throwing the handherchitf over his head, and sitting . 
down in a chairy l. c] Now let the cause proceed. 

Tri, (l.) My lord, my lord, the cause to which I hare 
the honour of claiming your lordship's attention, is a 
cause which most materially intere^s all orders of so- 
ciety, inasmuch as it is the cause of violent heats, per- 
petual broils, and smokings and roastings witbotft 
number. The cause of all these, my lord, is coals, ^lb I 
will^take upon myself, by many witnesses of unquestion- 
able' veracity, to prove to your lordship's entire satis- 
faction. Coals, my lord, are brought all the way from 
Newcastle, for the purpose of increasing the domestic 
comforts of the inhabitants of this great city and parts 
adjacent. But, my lord, I believe no man will be found 
bold enough to stand up in your lordship's presence, 
and -declare that it is conducive to the comforts of an 
inhabitant of this great city, or any of the parts adjacent, 
as aforesaid, that the cinders, ashes, refuse, or dust, to 
which these coals are burnt, should be thrown into their 
eyes, to deprive them of one of the choicest faculties of 
their nature. — No, my lord ; better far that these coals 
were left in the pits from whence they are dug-^better 
that the bands which dig them should' drop ofir-*-4>etter 
that the ships which bring them, should founder—- better 
that the waggons, on which they are draNen, should be 
burnt — better that the fires which consume them shouM 
be quenched, than an inhabitant of this great city should 
have his eyes put out by ashes, and, oh ! ignoble 
thought ! his mouth made into a dusthole. 

Sne, Very fine, indeed, sir. Making a dusthole of 
a man's month, is as fine an idea as ever came into a 
man's head. u^- 

Tri, Then you allow that I am qualified for the law f 

Sne, Qualified ! I should have thought you had 

been at it all your life. Why, sir, (hat speech i;on- 

' vinces me that yon are able to confound all the judges 

and jurors that ever sat in Westminster Hall. You 6ee, 

air, your opponent here has not a word to say for hixMeif. 
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' 2VJ. Oh ! blessQd mmnent when the daetiMui almost 
blinded me ; *tis to that circumstance I owe the discoh 
very of my talents for the bar^ 

Sne* Ay, sir I At the bar you must look to<haye dust 
thrown in your eyes sdmetimes^ 

Tri. Yes,. I am determined no . power on earth shall 
make me change my mind. 

Sne4 So you. hare often said before. 

2Vt. {Ci) Never so firmly as I do now. I am now 
most absolutely Msolved. How do I look in this dress, 
Sneer? . 

Sne, But querish, I think, sir. 

Tri, That's awkward, particularly as I am to 'be a 
lover. — Fetch the looking-glass. ^Sneer brit^s the ght8S4] 
I wish it was the custom to plead in the old Roman toga. 
These trappings are rather ridiculous. ILooks in the 
glass,'] Oh, damn it, I may gain a suit in Westminster 
Hall, but I shall never gain a suit with the fair. 

Sne, No ; you must give that suit over, if you are to 
be suited so. ITakes the looking-glass to table, a. 

Tri, Give it over ! ' rather let Westminster Hall be in 
flames, or inundated again.*— What do you think of the 
stage, Sneer ? 

Sne, Admirable ! Your person and features must 

strike. ' 

Tri. In Romeo. 

Sne, Excellent! 

Tri, Take the gown and wig. [Throws them off. 

Sne. [Puts them onfaniasticMy,] Brief, let me be. 

2Vi NoWy my good fellow, do stand up for Juliet. 

Sne, Vm well dressed for the part !^ 

Tri. Here, take this stool, . and get upon it. [Sneer 
gets upon the stool^ l. c] See how she leans her chee^ 
upon her hand — Oh, that I were a glove ttpon that 
hand, that I might tastQ that cheek. — Ah ! she speaks — 
yet she says nothing, 

Sne, Not a syllable. Come, I wish you would make 
haste and get in at the window, for 1 can't hold out any 
longer. 

Tri, Come down, then, and I'll try a soliloquy. 

[Snfier descends from the stool, and puts down the gown 
and wig, 

7Vt» I do remember an apothec;Eiry-« 

Sne. Oh,, curse him* so do I ; he blistered and ^bled 
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me till he made me as thin as a broomstick. I hare 
reasbn to remember him. 

Tri, An apothecary— physic. — How do you like 
physic, Sneer ? 

Sne. Not at all, sir. The sight of a vial, pill-box, 
or gallipot, is enough to throw me into a fever at any 
time. 

Tri. And yet, if you had at this moment a most horri- 
ble cholic, and I were a physician, and were to come to 
you thus, and, after feeling your pulse and shaking my 
bead, were to. tell you that you had not half an hour to 
live, what would you say then ? 

r Sne. Why, if I had the cholic, I should make no 
scruple of roaring out for a dram. 

Tri. Imagine yourself this moment at death's door.— 
I am a physician — I am sent for in haste — I arrive-p-I 
judge of your symptoms — I bleed yon. Pall off your 
coat, and let me bleed you. [Takes Sneer*8 hand. 

Sne. No, sir, we may as well fancy it, if you please. 
Tri, Well, I bleed you — you mend from that moment 
—in a few days you recover — you look on me with gra- 
titude — you are a nobleman, or a minister or state — you 
patronize me — the whole town follows me-— I have so 
much business I can't get through it — I have scarcely 
time to eat my meals or take my needful rest.— -EgadJ 
that would be very uncomfortable, though. 

iS^. Oh, very, sir. Only think, just as you are sit- 
ting down to a fine dinner, with a keen appetite. Alder- 
man Gobblewell's taken with a fit of the gout in the 
stomach, and must be cured before you eat a morsel. 

Tri. Oh, I could never bear it ; *< throw physic to the 
dogs, I'll none of it !" One might 'just as well^go for a 
soldier. 

Sne. Ay, and live on gunpowder. 
Tri. A soldier ! a general I Alexander the 6re«ty 
Hannibal, Pompey, Julius Caesar, Wolfe, Aberorombie, 
Wellington ! These are great names, — they cut a figure 
in the page of history. Ill emulate their great ex- 
ample : — glory, renown, honour, everlasting fame ; a 
warlike fury fills my breast, and the rage of ten thou- 
sand lions swells my bold heart. [PuUi off his coatj and 
snatches a sword'] Ha I ha ! — iFlourishing his sword. 
Sne, Mercy on me ! would I were out of bis way. 
2Vt. Give me my volunteer coat and hat 



SCENE II.] THE WEATHERCOOK. 2t \ 

Sne» Here, air. IFeaifvXh/, and a»$i8Hng to put them on, 

Tri, Now, sir, you. are an enemy in the field of 
battle. 

Sne, Who, I, flir? No, sir, not I; you know I'm on 
your side. 

Tri, Rascal ! do ypu contradict me 9 Say you are an 
enemy, or I'll cleave you from the crown of your head 
to the sole of your foot [Attacks him, l. 

Sne, O lord I murder ! murder ! 

Enter Barber, u^th shaving tackle, l. 

TH. Ha ! what, another of the enemy T 

[Attacks the Barber, 

Bur, No, sir ; no enemy, sir — ^I'm only a poor barber, 
sir, come to shave your honour's head. 

Tri. A barber — vile ^ caitiff ! my sword thirsts for 
nobler blood than thine. [Cuts the bust of Cicero' to 
pieces,^ Any more of- ye, come on. — 

Enter Old FiCKts and Briefwit, r. > 

Ha! more of the enemy! I'm surrounded $ but I'd cut 
my way throu|;h them, if there were a million : come on, 
dastards. 
[Attacks Old Fickle and Brirfunt-^the Barber runs 

off. Is, 

Old F. What ! is he mad ? 

Bri, Non compos mentis, 

Sne, As mad as a Bedlamite, sir. 

[During this ftMe, Tristram keeps attacking Bri^wit^ 
Old Fickle, and Sneer, 

Tri, I am defeated, routed, overthrown, and forced to 
quit the field ; and now I will do as many a great gene^ 
riU has done before me, retreat. [Exit, l, 

; OldF, Oh, Tristram! Tristram! 

Bri, Studious— non constat, 

OldF, Ahf 

Bri, Quiet— a false return. 

OldF, Oh, dear! 

jBrt. Steady— ^rror in judgment. 

Old F, Oh, damn it, what, can you open your mouth 
now ? [Exit, L. 

Bri, Nodsulted. — Good — move the action out of court. 

Sne, Poor Cicero is the greatest sufferer ; he has h^d 
a terrible thwack on the head in this affray, though, to 



22 THE WEATH£ECOCK. [ACT U. 

my certain knowledge, he never opened his moath 
either on one side or the other. [Exitf u 

Bri, [Making memorandums,'] Assault and battery, 
Bword in hand — Vi et armis, bodily fear — [Looks at his 
watch."] four o'clock, p.m., good. L^^h '*• 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 

SCENE l.^An Apartmeni, 

Enter Variella, dressed as a Savoyard^ and her SenMaU, 

Ready, l. 

Var. (c.) So, now I'm equipped. 

Rea, (l. c.) Yes, ma'am ; ami now may a^trnsty wait- 
ing-maid beg to know what secret expedition* you are 
going to undertake, that requires this disguise 1 

Var, Ah, Ready, you know not how deeply I am in* 
terested in the success of it : I shall want your assist- 
ance. 

] Rea. Whateyer your orders are, they shall be obeyed, 
if you will but let me into the secret. 

Var, The secret is, that I am in love, then ; I fear, 
violently in love. So now I have told you. 

Rea, Yes, ma^am ; but you have not told me with 
whom. 

Var, Mine is rather a singular cii^e, for of all the 
men in the world I love him best to whom I am destined 
to be married. 

Rea, A very extraordinary case, indeed, and a great 
disappointment to me, ma'am, I assure you ; for you 
certainly cannot want any assistance .from me. 

Var, You must take this letter for me, and contrive to 
throw it in his way without his seeing you. 

Rea, It shall be done, ma'am. 

Var, You must know. Ready, that it was my fortune 
to meet him at a masquerade. I was dressed as I am 
now, and he vowed eternal love to me ; but I know him 
to be of so wavering a-disposition, that I think it proper 
to have recourse to stratagem, that I may learn whether 
his declaration was merely the caprice of a moment, or 
the offering of a heart capable of feelisg as^mine does. 
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Rea. Ah, ma* am, there is bat little hope, I fear ; bnt 
you may depend on my faithifal services. lExit, l. 



SONG.— FamMo. 

Far, far, from me my lover flies^ 

A faithless lover he ; 
In vain my tears, in vain my sighs ! 

No longer true to me. 

He seeks another. 

** So wav'ring his inconstant mind, 
That, one fond moment pass'd. 
She shp.U, like me, v^ith sorrow find 

He'll fly from her as fast, 
;. To seek another." 

Lie still, my heart, no longer grieve, 

No pangs 'to him betray, 
Who taught you these sad sighs to heave. 

Then laughing went away, 

To seek another. 

[Ext*, L. 

SCENE II. — A Garden and Greenhouse, — The Gardener 
discovered at work in the Greenhouse, 

Enter Tristram toith his sword in his hand, in his 

military haMt, L. 

Tri, (r.) How like a bragging general yon tall flower 
rears its head, and nods at me as if in token of defiance. 
Ha 1 — Oh^ Mars, if ever thou didst nerve a warrior*8 
arm, make firm these sinews now, and guide this wea- 
pon to my opponent's heart. ICuts down the flower — the 
Gardener, frightened, attempts to hide himself.'] Victory ! 
Victory ! iSees the Gardener,] What ! an enemy con- 
cealed—come on. 

^ Gar, (l. c.) [On his knees,] Oh I pray douHhurtme, 
sir. I am not the person you mentioned. — I am Trim, 
the gardener : no profession in the world is more peace- 
able than mine. 

Tri, True, friend, you say right. You cultivate the 
harmless earth, an^ add fresh beauties to sweet nature's 
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face ; 'tis a divine employio^nty and I envy tho^ tby oc- 
cupation. A h^ro! What's a hero without laurels? 
and they are in a gardener's gift 

Gar, Shall I gather some for you, sirl ^ ^Riaes, 
Tri. No. I see more honour in that green apron and 
that pruning-hook, than in all tke laurels ever hero 
won. Here^ take these vile habiliments, and give me 
your*s ; for, after all; I find, " The post of honour is a 
private! station.*' Quick, quick I [He puts on the 6ar- 
dener* 8 Jacket, hatf and apron^ and gives ki9 to tke Gat' 
dener,"] Go; leave these things to my charge. lExU 
GardoMT^ l.] Methinks I could live in this place for 
ever. How rich are nature's sweets t A thousand 
odours, wafted by a zephyr's wing, delight the tense. 
Here will I make my dwelling. 

Ready enters hehindy and throws a letter tn his 

view, R. s. e. 

(c.) Ay, and should this nymph* of my father's recom- 
mendation, prove to my fancy, she shall live yrith me, 
and be the Flora of this lovely spot. What's here~-a 
wind-fall? [Taking up the letter,] Which of the trees 
might tiiis drop from ? I must judge by the fruit. 
IReadsJ] *^ Tristram Fickle-^" Humph t I have made a 
eonquest of some hovering sylph; lefs <iee what she 
has to say for herselC IReads,] ^* Have you forgotten the 
little Savoyard f and all the vows you made to her, so soon ? 
And wiU you give your love to another ? Then kiU her with 
a frown, for you shall see her presently" A mazing I I 
know not whether I am most astonished or delighted. I 
had, long ago, given up all hopes of ever seeing her 
again ; but I am once more to be blessed, and have my 
ears ravished by the sound of that heavenly voice. Ok ( 
zounds I my father I Now for a very different tone* 

Enter Old Fickle, K.'^Tristram bows to him as heenters^ 

02dF. How! what now I what.do-you think of your- 
self? 

Tri, I was not thinking of myself ai all, Just then, 
shr. 

' OldF. Is there any hope of your recovermg your 
senses ? 

Tri, O, yes, sir ; I am very peaceably disposed now. I 
saw that my military movements did not exactly please 
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yoa ; so, you see, I have tamed my sword into a pmniiig- 
knife, {Shows his knife, 

' Old F, Psha t did not yon tell me, sir, that you were 
determined to stick to the law ? 

TrL The law ! the law ! did I speak of the law 7 

Old F. Yes, sir ; the law, I say* 

2Vt. It must be a long while ago, for I really 
don't remember it. What was it I said about the law, 
sir? 

Old F, Are you mad yourself, or trying to make me 
so7 

Tri, Neither, sir, I hope ; for I am now resolved to 
learn to cultivate the earth ;. and am making rapid strides, 
in acquiring a knowledge of agriculture and gardening. 
{Goes to the back qf stage, l., takes up 4t garden-pot, with 
a flower in it, and examinesit, then brings it forward, R, c] 
Now, this flower is of the'bnll^Ous species. 

Old F. (r. c.) I shall, most certainly, kill him. 

3Vt, See, sir, these are the chives. 
» OldF. Hear me, sir! 

Tri, Examine the leaves. 

Old F. What do yon mean by this Y 

Tru You see, sir, 'tis polypetalous. 

Old F' 1 cannot bear it any longer. 

Tri. What ! not bear botany, sir 7 The first men in 
the kingdom delight in the science. Not bear botany ! 
you make me blush to hear yon say so. 

Old F. And you make me blush to think I have suf- 
fered myself to be so duped by you, sir; but, from this 
moment, I have done with you, sir ; I give up you and 
your follies for ever. You have exposed me, sir ; made 
me a laughing-stock to my friend ; and — 

TVt. If I have made your friend laugh, I have done 
more than^ any body else could do. 

Old F. No trifling, sir ; you will find me very serious, 
I assure you. I shall bring my friend Briefwit to 
receive your apology ; and, if yon don't make a satisfac- 
tory one, and give me some assurance that you will lay 
your follies aside, I will disinherit you. You will find 
I am not to be fooled any more. [Exit, a. 

Tri, Egad ! the old gendeman is perfectly right ; 
yes ! he is in the right, I say. {Takes the flower-pot 
back,'] I am resolved to alter my condact^-I will grow 
sedate. The church — I'll turn parson. The church is 
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[Seeing the letter in his Aand.]— a delightful place to be 
married in. Ah ! my dear little Savoyard, how shall I 
meet you ? what shall I say to you 1 She will be here 

gresently, and I shall l^e quite at a loss h<^ to address 
er ; I must think of something to say to )^er, or I shall 
look quite like a fool. f(^ 

Old Fickle and Briefwit appear at the back ^f the 

scene. 

Old F. There he is ; how thoughtful and serious lie 
looks now. 

Trt. I want wordis to express myself. 

Old F, He wants words ; he is thinking of what he 
shall say to you. , 

Bri. Good. 

Tri. Oh ! those eyes of her's will inspire me with wit 
to address them. [Old Fickle and Bri^ufit advance^ l.] 
The- moment she appears, I will fall on my kness, liius. 
IKneelingy c— Old Fickle andBri^wit advancing on each, 
side of Aim.] I will say to her — Oh ! most heavenly 
creature ! behold your prostrate lover. Let those eyes, 
which I dare not look on, beam with pity and forgive- 
ness on a youth, who dies, unless, *fair maiden, you 
vouchsafe to take him to your heart, and call him your's 
for ever. Then will she say, in a tender soul-trembling 
voice — " Dearest youth, arise." Then I fly into her 
arms, and embrace her — [Rises suddenly, and catches 
Briefwit in his arms,'] By Jupiter! I ha\e made another 
mistake. [Turns from him to go off, and runs against hia 
father. y 1 beg your pardon, sir, I really did not see you ! 

Bri, insane! — Sed furiosus furore solUmpunitur, The 
second of William and Mary, cap. 1, sect. 12. 

Old F. I have done — it's all over — I'll never speak to 
him again — hitherto you have only seen a foolish father, 
but henceforth you shall see a just one. [Exity R. 

Bru [Dratoing himse^up.] Young man, this is — 

Tri. What, sir? what? 

Bri. Contra bonos mores. Not Good ! [Exit, r. 

Tri. (c.) WeWt my business is certainly done now. 
Yes, *tis all over with me — he is determined to abandon 
me. And haye. I offended the best of fathers? for a 
woman, too ? I'll never speak to a woman again ; they 
are all made up of mischief and magic. Ah I thou vile 
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» 

instrument of my disgrace ! thus I .give thee td the wind. 
The syrens — they shall never see me again. 

[Tear8 the letter, 

^\ Enter Variell'a, e. u. e. 

" Var. Whatljo I hear ? My letter torn to pieces, too ! 
Have I then Ibst him ? — But Til try my power. 

SONG. 

Have yoo forgot the masquerade, 
Where thus I danc'd^ and thus I play'd. 
And vfhere a thousand times you said, 
" I'm your's for ever, lovely maid ?" 

Tira lira la. 

Yes, you've forgot the love you feign'dy— 
Those vows were made but to deceive : 
The heart by specious arts once £{iin'd, 
• Without one kind adieu you leave, 

TiraJira la. 

Now quite forgot, &c. &c. lExit Variellu, B 

Tri, These are no mortal sounds ! — No, thou art a 
divinity, aftd I must kneel in token of my adoration. 
IKneeCif c.] If I have offended thee, fair saint, let thy 
displeasure fix me here for ever, on the cold ekrth a 
|>rostrate statue. Never shall these eyes, which seek 
the ground, dare raise themselves to view the heaven 
of thy charms again, unless that voice, attuned to melody 
more sweet than Philomela's song, sooth my despair, 
and bid me cherish hope. [^ pause.] Nay, speak ; am I 
alive or dead 7 Pronounce ! for on thy lips my sentence 
dwells. — Not one word ? [He looks up,] She is gone, 
and I have been talking to the wind all this while ; 
but, like another Apollo, I, will pursue my Daphne till 
she turn into a laurel, and then I can give her a gobd 
trimming for running away from me. 

Re-enter Variella, dressed as a Quaker, — Tristram, 

turning round, sees her. 

Ah ! who is this ? — Pray, young woman, did you see a 
•—Egad, she is very handsome ! Did you see a— a— 
beautiful — did you see a — a person ?— 

c2 
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Var, (R. c.) Yea, verily/ 1 saw a damsel, friend, clad 
in gaudy apparel. 

Tri, (o.) You say true ; very gaudy and fantastical, 
unlike the modest attire which thy fair form gives 
grace to. 

Var, [Aside.'] So ! so ! 

Tri, Zounds! what a most delectable creature she 
is ! I was always fond of the Quakers. There is some- 
thing so neat about them, such a charming modesty. — 
You did see that person/theni 

Var, Yea, the sight of her flaunting attire did offend 
my eyes. 

Tri, Tis a pity such a pair of eyes should be offended. 
Poor conceited .little ape ! Why, 'you look a thousand 
times better in that simple dress than she did in all her 
frippery, 

Var. I seek not to lodk well. 
. Tri, And therefore thou art a thousand times more 
lovely. For thy sake, fair maid, I will become a stiff 
Quaker. Wilt thou introduce me to thy con-^en^ttde? 

Var, Yea ; and it does rejoice me exceedingly, that 
the spirit dqth inoye thee towards us.^ — Hum f 

IVt. Hum! 

Var, And wilt thou listen to the good things which 
are said unto thee ? Wilt thou learn ther^om 7 And 
wilt thou not sigh for the damsel in the colours of vanity ) 

Tri. I pray thee think no more of her ; forget her, as 
I do. I neither like her squinting, her squalling, nor 
her snub nose. 

Var, [Aside,] Her snub nose ! 
^ Tri, Thou art to her as the rose of the garden is to 
the poppy of the corn-field. I love thee : yea, I do love 
thee astonishingly. 

Var, Now thou ddst talk improperly, and I must bid 
thee farewell. 

Tri, So soon ! — When shall I see thee again 1 

Var, Sooner, perhaps, than thou desirest. 

Tri, That is not possible. [Goeatoback ef stagey l^ 
plucks a rosej and gives it her,] Wear In thy bosom, I 
beseech thee, this emblem of thyself; and, when it 
begins to droop and wither, let it remind thee that even 
86 I sicken till I behold thee again. 

Var, Before a leaf fades, I will be in thy presence . 
Farewell. [ExtY, r: 
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Tri, Then shall I be the hapffiest of Quakers, for I 
will straight unto my father, and ask him to give this 
damsel to me in marriage, for my spirit doth incline 
unto her. — Yea, I say it doth, as it were, move towards 
her.— Oh ! I'm so happy, I could dance [Dance8]y and 
I conld jump ! — No, I must not jump — Quakers do not 
jump.-^No, Terily, I must not be a jumping Quaker. ' 

lExit, L, 

Enier Old Fickle and Briefwit, e. 

Old F. (c.) Oh dear ! oh dear ! What a dreadful 
thing it is (o be in company with a man who won't talkv 
Mr. Briefwit. 

Bri» (r.c.) Sir. 
^ OldF. I find I have given you a great deal of trouble 
In this business, to no purpose. 
^Bri. Tme. 

Old F. My son has made a fool of me. 

Bri. Very true. 

Old F. I wish you would take the trouble to give him 
a little good advice. 

Bri. I am a lawyer, not a physician. 

Old F. It is a pity that he is so unsteady. 

BrL Doubtless. 

OldF. What must 1 4o with him? 

Bru Do? 

Old F. Ay,-*what do you think he is fit for 1 - 

Bri» Bedlam. 

OldF. 1 would send him thither, but the place is 
filled with your clients. 
: Bru Good. 

OldF, What an impenetrable hunks it isl— Pra]^, 
were you ever found ^ilty of laufthing ? 

JBri, I often laugh. 

OldF, Where, pray? 

Bri. In my steeve — good. 

Enter 8n£ER, l. 

Sne, 13k>, my mttster will wait on you directly. 

Bri. What! [AAmned, 

Old F. Do give him one more trial. 

BrL Rule refused — I am ofi*. {.Going , a. 

Old F. How does he seem f 
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Sne. Oh, sir, he is quiet enouj^h now. 

Old F, He is come to' hi^ senses, is he ? 

Sne, That is xather doubtful, sir ; but he id Tcry 
h af mlfiss 

Old F. WUl he stick to the law ? 

.Sne. I should suppose so, sir, for he has just got into 
a fresh suit. 

Enter Tristram, l., in the dress of a Quaker, 

Old F. (r. c.) What is here ? — ^May I believe my eyes? 

Tri, (c.) If they tell thee that thou seest before thee 
one of the faithful, verily thou niayest believe v^hatthey 
Bay, for they speak unto thee that which is true. 

Old F. And you are turned Quaker ? 

Trt. Yea, a damsel hath wrought my conversion — 
yea, a fair damsel.— Wilt thou give thy consent that I 
espouse her, and make her a thing of my own ? 

Old F. [To Bri^wit.^ You are right. Bedlam is the 
only place for him. 

Bri, Id cerium est. 

Sne. [Aside.] He looks as if he had a strait watstooa^ 
on already. ^ 

Trir Verily, I do expect the damsel to join with me 
in the request, that we two may be made one. 

Old F. And verily I do expect a damsel here to join 
in a laugh against a blockhead. Have done with this 
mummery I 

TVt. Be not a scoffer, I pray. 

.£n^er Variella, r., in tur first dress, 

OldF. Now it*s all settled.-— There, my dear, look 
there ; that is the precious youth I intended for your 
husband. 

Var. WhBt^ that 1— Ha! ha! ha!— Why, surely, 
that is a pasteboard man. — It is not alive. 

Old F. Ha I ha ! ha i— Only look at him. 

Var. Can't you make him dance by. pulling a string ? 

Tri. How ridiculous I look! — What a heavenly 
creature she is ! — I would give a thousand pounds I 
were out of the room, or out of this dress.— What a 
magnificent being ! — Is this the woman I have slighted, 
to run about after hnrdygurdy girls and Quakers 1— 
Oh, what a fool am I — I'll go and hang myself. 

[Retires up, and, with his back to the audience^ begins 
to alter the appearance ^ his dress, ifc 
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Var, I declare it absolutely speaks. — Won't you in- 
troduce me, sir 7 

OldF. Miss Variella, the gentleman in the broad- 
brim, and the drab suit, who stands twirling his thumbs, 
IB my sQn. 
[Tristram turns round and assumes the air of a buck, by 
having drawn his coat up, turning back the Mrts^ 
covering part of his chin with his neckcloth, and con- 
verting his broad-brimmed hat into an opera hat, and 
wearing it under his arm. 
Tri. [Comes down,^ Madam, the — the joy — the plea- 
sure, madam, the confusion, this meeting affords me 
is — unutterable. — Yes, madam, V assure you it is un- 
utterable. [Traversing the siage^ and bowing — turns to 
his father J] How d'ye do ! How d'ye do I 
Old F. So, so ! the Quaker is dropped already. 
Var. How many fine things of this sort 'have you said 
to-day, sir ? 

Tri. To-day, madam ? I forget. 
Var. Forget so soon ! 

TrL I forget every thing that ever passed in my life. ' 
Old F. I wish I could, too. 

Tri. For, while I gaze on those charms, every former 
impression farles before them. 

Var. (c.) Then I must refresh your memory, sir. 

[Sings a strain of her last air, 
Tri. (l. c.) Amazement !— What do I hear ? 
Var, [Mimicking him.^ " These are no mortal sounds 
— no, thou art a divinity, and I must kneel in token of 
my adoration." t ** 

Tri. Madam ! [Cor^used.^ How you became ac- 
quainted with so ridiculous a circumstance it is impossi* 

ble for me to divine ; but you must recollect that 

Var. That you neither liked her squinting, her squall-, 
ing, nor her snub nose. 

Tri. She is a fairy ! What can I say ? 
Var, You must say, '* Wear in thy bosom, J beseech 
thee, this emblem of thyself ; and, when it begins to 
droop and wither,Vlet it remind thee that even so I 
sicken till I behold thee again." — " Before a leaf fades, 
X will be in thy presence, — farewell." And here I am, to 
return thee thy present, that thou mayst give it to. the 
maiden of thy choice, — Hum ! [Returns him the rose. 
Tri. You then have assumed these different characters 
to laugh at my folly ; but yon surely would not have 
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taken so much pains to correci one totally indifferent 
to yon. And since, in my very ^panderings,.! have 
shown my constancy tabne attachment, may I not hope 
for a favottfable interpretation, if I present you this 
flower? 

OldF* Admirably spoken! My boy's come to his 
senses again. 

Var, Rather say he is Just about to lose them, for I 
feftl a strange iacUaationlo accept his present Yes, I 
belieye I must. ^She places the flower in her boswn, 

Tri, My future endeavour shall he to deserve such 
happiness. 

OM F. Ism overjoyed !-«*What say you, Mr. Brief'* 
wit?- Is my boy ma4 no«r? 

Brt. No ; but pediaps* he soon may be. ' [He joins 
0ieir hands,'} Good. 



DlSFOaiTION OF TQE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 

Briefwit. Variella. • Tristram. Old Fioklb. 

R.] L.] 



the end. 
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REMARKS, 



C — 

L^ CJe Ibomnamtttltet. 

^ QjOfi d^^ipatip acquaintance, Mr. Moncrieff, ag&in 
^ pasiQS in review before us. A9 a caterer for the publiq 
ta9te, l^e is indefatigable in his researches for its grati- 
filiation ; and, by that easy transfer to which literary pro- 
' perty is^iobject, the inhabitants of the good cities of 
Paris aiid JUmdifn are made merry or sad on the same 
night from the same cause. Certain diurnal critics have 
soeariQgly remarked that the French have little to spare 
in the way of wit and invention. Does it then become ' 
our magnapijaQu^ wisdoms to take from them that little^ 
^d pi)b»ist upon it ourselves? Like captious valetu: 
dinariaus^ who never make a hearty meal without jgrum* 
bllng, we borrow liberallyi and as liberally abuse. Like 
4«n>iU PUtol, we swallow the leek, and bravely con- 
tent ourselves with swearing all the while. 

The Somnambulist is not a translatipo of the vaudeville, 
*^ La VilUigeoise Somnambule, ou les Deux Fiancees ;*' 
bat, like that piece, is taken from the ballet " La Som- 
nambule," by M. M* Scribe ^t Aum6r, which, in its tyrn, 
i» founded 00 a vaudeville of the sam^ nam^, by ScrjbQ 
and Delavigne ; from this latter Mr* Beazley produced^ 
some yeajrs since^ a pleasing entertainment, entitled 
"Love's Pream." In the farce of <* The Sleep- 
walker,'' somnambulism has been turned to very 
merry account ^ in the present piece^ ;t produces fear- 
ful surprise and trembling anxiety. Had no^. circum- 
staaqes passed within our own knowledge of an 
eqqally wonderful, though leas romantic character, 
ve should atamp " incrfidulua odi" upon the adventures 
of the sjieej^ing Ernestine ; but, like many theories, ques- 
tioafd at first, yftsoba^q^ently confirmed by e^perience,^ 
s/Nnnambuliam proves what little advancement philoso- 
phy Juts load^ In unravelling the mystery of the mind. 
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aod shows that human knowledge may' find its limit, 
though human presumption never can. 

The story of this piece is simple and touching. It en- 
lists our sympathies on the side of virtue, and illustrates 
a principle that cannot be too strongly enforced — ^that 
innocence, amidst its severest trials, is sure to meet with 
the protection of heaven. The comic portion is plea- 
santly written : the uxorious Colin de Trop, with his 
matrimonial influenza, and the jealons,^coquetting, vir- 
tuous, Madame Gertrude, down to Master Oliver, the 
Trumpeter, who salutes the ill-paired couple with a dis- 
cordant flourish, are naturally drawn. The mechanical, 
or melo-dramatic part, is singularly affecting. The scene 
between Ernestine and Rosambert, where every vicious 
thought is extinguished in the breast of the latter, and 
ihe cencluding one, where the mystery is cleared up, 
swell the heart with emotion; indeed, the latter awakens 
a suspense and dread almost amounting to agony. We 
question if dumb show ever ex^cited more intense feelings 
than those which thrill the audience when Erii&stine' 
passes over the water-wheel. 

Somnambulism is a favourite subject with the French — ' 
its wonders have given rise to several pieces — ** La Petite 
Somnambule," '^ Heloise, ou la Nouvelle Somnambule,*' 
** La Somoambule Marine,"' &c. &c. ; none of which are 
more deserved!/ popular than the present English version^' 

We dislike catch-words ^they do not add to the humour- 
of a part ; and their frequent repetition always tires, 
and often disgusts. — ^This remark applies equally to Olla- 
pod's, '* Thank you, good sir, I owe you one !" and to 
Cblin's, << But it woti't bear thinking of."— Mr. &Mleif 
plays Colin very whimsically: we never saw a little- 
man more in a way to be put out of his misery by the' 
matrimonial noose. All praise centries in Miss JLelly's' 
performance of Ernestine : the fixed attention, the deep ' 
anxiety, the tears, that accompanied it, -are the best 
evidences of her absolute power over the imaginatioii, 
in characters of this^description. ^(^' 
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ROSAMBERT.— F»r»* dress: Brown frock— light- 
blue pantaloons — boots — travelling-cap, with tassel — 
cloak. Second dress : Red Hussar dress, richly trimmed 
with gold — high military cap, with gold cords and 
tassels — sword. 

£DMUND.— Light green coat— drab breeches and 
gaiters-^buff waistcoat — black hat. 

COLIN DE TROP.— Light bnff or yellow coat and 
breeches— flowered waistcoat— striped stockings— shoes 
-^round straw hat. 

OLIVER.— Fir«* dress : Grey livery short coat— buff 
breeches — ^top boots — hat and cockade. Second dress : 
Red military dress — (As Trumpeter,) 

BAILLIE.-^Black' suit — square-toed shoes and 
buckles — ^large cloiUc or gown of black — large powdered 

wig. 

£RNESTINE.^Ftrse dress : White dress, trimmed 
with pink and green — white straw hat, trimmed with 
green. Second dress: Plain white muslin short sleeved 
dress. , 

DAME MICHAUD.— Brown stuff body— light striped 
stuff petticoat — handkerchief— large French cap, &c. 

MADAME GERTRUDE — First dress : Amber skirt, 
with black velvet tacks and tail — black velvet hat, with 
blue trimmings— black velvet body — white stockings- 
black shoes. Second dress : White skirt, with blue 
trimmings — handsome French cap. * 

M ARCELLINE.— Ftrs« dress : Blue stuff body— grey 
skirt— blue stockings — high French cap. Second dress: 
White and scarlet holyday dress— cap-^white stockings, 
&c. 

VILLAGE BASSES.— Feasanto' dresses. 
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Covent Garden, February 19, 182S. 

M. de Rosambert {Colonel of Musketeers, \ »,^ \xr«»„^i. 
Seigneur of the Village) J Mr. wrcncn. 

Edmund Beauchamp fa rich young Farmer, > Wr niH^^.r 
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Colin de Trop (a wealthy Shepherd of fke > »r_ xr^u„ 
Village, in love with Madamn GertrudaJ 5 ^«e'«y» 

M, Le Notaire (Balllie of the Village) . . Mr. Evftu. 



Ernestine Dormeuil (an Orphan, adopted 
daughter of Dame Michaud, in love with ^ Mim KeUy, 
Edmund) 



led 1 

I>«m« ilficAaiid (J^^ of the Village^ Mr.. Daveopprt! 

Madame Gertrud0 (a young Widow, Mis- i w. Oo^^-d 
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THE SOMNAMBULIST. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L^A Romantic ViUage in the lOe of Camatguey 
meat Jrle»f Provence — the Farm^Houee q/* Edmnnd 
Beauch0mpf.and part qf the picturesque MiU qf Dame 
MichoMdy L. — A Rustic Inn, r., with the sign, ** The 
True Lovers* Knot, — Madame Gertrude.**—^ Summer 
PavUum^ with windows down to the ground, adjoins 
the Jnn.'^A group qf Male -and Female Villagers, who 
have been hay-mMng^ discovered resting on the grasSt 
taking their mid day meal — A beU is heard ringing from 

( the Farmr^VUlagers rise up» 

Enter Colin D£ Trop. 

Coi. UUoa ! what, idling still T Dinner-honr is oyer, so 
rdadyise yon to get to your work, — there's a great deal 
to do, and yery little time to do it in. 

Vils. (r.) We didn't waht you to cbme and tell ns 
tbaty Master de Trop. 

Col. (l.) Didn't want me ! nobody seems to want me ; 
I always appear to be one too many, and yet I'm not 90 
yery big,.neither» Tm — ^but, no matter, I wonH be vexed 
about it — no, every body must be pleased now. for to- 
moi^ow our neighbour, Master Edmund Beauchamp, is 
to be married to the pretty orphan, Ernestine Dormeuil, 
worthy Dame Michaud's adopted daughter ; the contract 
is to be signed to-night, the BailUe will be here directiy, 
and — Oh, dear ! Oh, dear I What a way talking of a wed- 
ding always does put me in ; but I'm such a loving soul, 
it's a shame and disgrace I should remain single-^I 
needn^t, that is if Madame Gertrude would bnt-*-eh ! 
.here she conies. 
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Enter Madame Gertrude from Inn, r. 

Ger, Hey-day ! hey-day ! neighbours, why what's all 
this bustle about ? 

Col, La ! now, Madame Gertrude, and do you pretend 
you don't know ? If you would but let the Baillie kill 
two birds' wit^ one stoiie.— , 

Ger, 6irds, Mr. De Trop? I don't understand you — 
what birds t 

Col. Why, turtlea and dovea- ; you. ^tnd I, Madame 
Gertrude, to be sure. There's nothing like striking the 
iron while it's hot, so here goes. [Aside,^ In a word, 
Madame Gertrude, I'm young and able, and you're mar- 
riage-able— I want a wife, you want a husband, and— 

Ger. Mr. De Trop ! 

C0I, [A8id€,'i Ah, they always pvetevd they don't. 
Bat come. Mademoiselle Ernettiae sets you a very 
food example. 

CUif, Ernestine, indeed 1 « chit like her to think of 
marrying, and with Edmund, too, who might liaTO had 
any woman in the Tillage. Ay, I don't know that even 
J mytelf should have refused him«— 

Col, Then don't refuse me. 

Ger» A pretty choice ha has made, truly ; a girl with 
no fortune, no experience — ^but it's all Dame Michaud's 
fault, she shouldn^ ha^e eneouragedT'the minx, and so 
I shall tell hw. 

CoZ. I4sid4,l I've broken the ice — she s^^ms very <?o«l 
about it still, though* 

JE»^6r D^^MG ^ICHAUD/rqm il|fti/]|l...u,E. 

Dame M, [Comes down, c] Well, nesghfaoiun^ i» tbe 
mertary com6 yet f Ernestirie is all ready. 

Ger, («.) That I can well believe, dams. Nobody 
ever complained of her not being forward enough on Miy 
occasion. 

Ifmne M, Forward ! why what do yo« meaa, widow ? 

Ger^ Neighbour! neigkboorl you are to blame: 
theso early marriages never come to any good«^it is not 
at all propeiv-^it don't look well, neighbour. 

DmneM, Marry, now I think it's very proper. Tfaoy 
are both young, he's rich, she's virtuoas, they leire each 
other ; and, as for the match not looking well, ttiey are 
tlie faandsomesi couple in the Tillage, Uierefore it can't 
look better. [Seeing Edmund,^ Ah I Edinond, my denrbof • 
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Edm. (l.) Here I ain, mother, all ready ; but what''a 
this ? at work still," boys !— Pshaw ! hang work — no more^^ 
work to-day. [Exeunt ViUager$t l. and a. u. e. — One 
lad and lass alone riemaining.l And as for to-morrow, it 
nAiust be a general holyday ; mind I invite all the village, 
-i-we must have no work then, eh, mother? 
. Dame M. [jincf^.] By my troth, but there'll be a piece 
of work,' though, if I know any thing of Maaame 
G,ertrude !— Eh ! here th& Baillie oomes ! 

Col, Xtiooking off^ R. b. £.] Ah, it is the Baillie coming^ 
sure enough ; vrhat a way he does pul-me in ! He re- 
minds pne.soof throwing the stocking, and the ring, and 
all that Heigho ! how cohjugal \ do feel ! 

courtesy respecJfaHy to h»M^ 
Bai. Good even, my children; I'M Bo^tmWhat beltitad 
tkiie,'but I hatre beeii^etalii^ Ht tile OJ^«teau, w-Aitibg, 
thift arrival of Dtir new lord. Colonel ftosambert-^-a very 
amiftbl^ yo«ng ln«iii, ^ho is exj^^ted bt^urly. 

. C(d. [LoMiig at BMie^] Lord bless ttie, to tliihk, 
now, that he could with a few words make iiB two'one.- 
-i^II W(m*t beAr-tliiiiki^^^i;^l>oarbie! deet nie! I 
keep growing more wifeish every minute'!' '•" ' ' 

^ Edm, Whttwe'we Waltirfgfor? WhW^eisfiit^esWb^? 
Ei^netftitte! £raestinef v . . l^lh^V 

EtiterEfi.fi ^TiN^/ias^/rowi t)ieMili, uul «;— S*« c^fii« 

: Em. Bear, dear Edmund 1. {Tke^ ffrnttmee/ 

. Ger^ lAMe.] A forward hussy I— I shall exf&ns^ 
with vexatiaa i 

Col, Oh, lord ! oh, lord ^ ^bat a way it does put iae' 
in, to see them, to be sure ! — I*m in such an all-ovec^ish- 
ness !-^If Mad&m^e Gertrude, ttow, would bat let rae do 
8.0 with her— dear me ! dear me ! if weddings are sack' 
provoking things to mere loofcetft-onv what must th^y be 
to the parttea coflceraed? . 

£(/m. Dear, dear Emestise! — ^Bat let us net lose a 
moment — where is a jckair for Monsieur, tbe fiaillie f 

,\£m« . And the table for the papers'^yov ksow we 
have to sign the eonCtaet, Edmaiid. 

,iTk€ ViUageLadaUdLaasgomHFarmy ut*t,^Mfhe 
table, ifc. 
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Col, {Runnini^ toXom and as»si ihemJ] I'll get them, 
111 get them : perhaps somebody may do the same kind 
office for me, one of uese days. Oh I how I should like 
to be married I 

[They place the table in c, and an arm-chair behind, for 
BaUUef who sitSf produces hie ink-horn and papers, 
and arranges them, — Colin, who is extremely officious, 
is, to his great chagrin, checked more than once in his 
good offices, — Omnes appropriately group round 
Bamie. 

Bat. Now, then, all is ready j where are the con- 
tracting parties? 

Edm. [Taking Ernestine's hand^ Here. 
'^ Bat. Edmund Beauchamp, what bring you in mar- ' 
rlage with Ernestine Dormeuil? 

Edm, My farm, my fields, my gold, my goods, all that 
I possess, all is Ernestine's. 

Boi. And yon, maiden ? 

Em, Alas ! sir, I can only give my heart, and that has 
long been Edmuiid*s, and my dear mother's, who, with- 
out a mother's right, has bestowed on me a mother's 
lore, has supported me from infancy, to whom I owe my 
life, my all 1 

Bafit^ M, [Crossing to, and embracing Emestine.'l Good 
girl I good girl! 

< Coh This is too tpucMog I It melts my very soul : I 
was bora for the wedded state— if Madame Oertrode 

would biit it won't bear thinking of! — 

' Bds. Nothing now remains but to sign the contract. 
Dame Michaud, as the adopting mother and nearest 
fiieiid of the bride, Ernestine Dormeuil, you will sign 
finit [PresenJting the pen. 

Dame M, Laws ! your worship, what should a poor 
body like I do with writing, — I can only make my 
mark. 

Bat. Twill be sufilcient, it is good in law ; put your 
cross there. [Dame Michaud signs. 

Col, [Looking over,"] Why, dear me, you sign your 
name just exactly as I do mine, dame ; but come, let me 
have a hand in the marriage, at all events. 

Bat. Now the contracting parties. 

• [Edmund and Ernestine sign the contract, — Colin each 

time going to take the pen, hut disappointed. 

• Col, [Taking pen,} Now then me ! What an interest- 
ing moment ! 
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- Bm. IDeprwmg Colm ^f pen,"] Madame dertrnde, as 
nearest neighbour of the affianced, you ^ill witnesd their 
betrothals. 

' ' C<d. [With great mortifleatwn,'] Why, then, my turn 
'will never come» 

Ger, [Speaking aside,'] I aign the contract of his mar- 
Tiage with another 7 — Uiig^teful — after all that baa 
passed — ^but I betray myself. [She crosses to the table, 
signs, and goes back to r.] There, may yon never repent 
your union t [Aside to Edmund. 

r Edm,' Thank you, thank you kindly, cousin. Come, 
come, we must still be friends. 

CoL If ^t had been our ma^iage contract that she's 
Bigned'^but it won't bear thinking of. Mr. Baillie, 
would you, as a very great favour, just let me put my 
scratch in the conti^act, tf if s only on the back. I should 
like to have a finger in the pie. 

jBat. Oh 1 certainly-*-here» we'll put you in the lefU 
Jiand comer. 

CoL I shan*t take up niuch room. [Signs,'] Now Fm 
satisfied ! 

^ Edm. All then is completed, dearest t and we are af- 
fianced — to-morrow we meet, neyer to part again. Now, 
friends, in to the farm, and taste my humble cheer ; then 
for the song and dance. My wedding eve mtust not be 
passM in sadness — and to-morrow— r 

[The ViUdge Lad and Lass remote table, 8^e, into farm' 
house. 

Col. Will be the death of me.*— T shall never be able to 
live over to-morrow night ! I'm convinced of it 

Bai. Madame Grertrude, give me leaye — 
[Takes Madame Gertrude*s hand, and, with much cere* 

many, conducts her into the Farm, l. s. e. — Dame Mi- 

chttud and Villagers foUow: — Edmund and Ernestine 

have retired a little up, a. — CoUn stops, disappointed. 
' Col. £h ! why, if she isn't gone oif with the Baillie, 
while I was standing, talking. }ieigho t what a way I 
am in. 

[Colin stands, i.., tost in a reverie. — Edmund andErneS' 
tine, imagining themselves aJone, with evident satis- 
faction retrace their steps to the front qf the stage. 
' Edm, (R.) Ernestine, my beloved Ernestine ! now 
that, for a moment, we are alone, let us seize the golden 
chance, and — [Sees Colin.] Eh 1 Monsieur de Trop here ? 

■ R 
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BiEcnse me, neighbour, but EJ^netUnd and !«-« little tion- 
Teraation-r-aild-^TOtt — ^you know — wre— 

Col. Yes, I know, I'm Monsieur de Trop ; I know 
who 1 am— *-I can take . a hint — two if company, that is 
when they're going to be made one, but not afterwardac 
4hree*8 no company ! I know. 1*11 go and see if I ean 
make one with Mackroe GerCrade. Heigfao ! was eTcr 
a little man an much in the way as I am f But ifa all 
the fault of being single— ^single men are always ia the 
way. — Heigho ! I must get married ! 

[mcii CoUn tnth Fartn, u A. b» 

Edm, My own, my only lore ; now I can speak wMi^ 
ent restraint ! Behold this ring, it was my molhekr^s, 
the best of mothers — take It, yon are now. my affianced 
bride. [Puts ihering on her finder] Take thisbonqnet,teo« 
the preparations for our onptialB will foroe me at Cinaa 
to leave you ; let it be my repveaentattre, let it remkal 
yea of bim who has no memnry ef .anght but you* 

Em, Dearest Edmund, I will place it next my faeaotl 
th^t hearty love, in which you reign saprhme, alonv 1 — 
Want may assail, the world look coldly on us, kindred 
may fiiil, and fribndaestrabgfe ; bnthereisoneyloye, who 
can hever aiter.^^Pnxyf alike to wealth or Wee^ atffl 
fondly, truly thine 1 

Etbn. ^Im nobly aaid-^^ne kiss to seal the tow \ 

Em, To-niorrow. . . ■ . 
- Edm, How I Ho yon i^foseme ? crnel girl ! ; 

Em, I \frill give it to your representative. [Kissct 6eu- 
filet.} Now, then, acre you satisfied f 

Edm. 1 inust be,, till I am Wholly years. My bonqoaf 
must take my kisses for me-<-bnt, oncer yonrs-^ 

{£m^r«icc« M>^ 

Bnter Madame Gertrude, /r«mFarm,/(4l0ti;ed^ Colin. 

They advance, i, 

Ger» Very pretty, very pretty, indeed 1 such liberties 
before marriage 1 I'm quite shocked to see suck goinga 
on ! . 

CeL (i-O It fiT^s me a bit of a tum.-«>I wi^ I bad 
been in hia place though, nevertheless. [^Astlie: 

Gtr. Youy who pretend to be such a pattern of virtue I 
such a mirror of modesty !— but I'll let all the Tillage 
know of yonr daings, miaal ) 

Edm, [Crmtm tf Oertfrmde.'lVB^^ nay, ttfiTer&aw*^ 
coz— come, come, yon and. Ernestine must be friends^ 
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a&d BO mugt w«, too'; ;fc|wiif k jna are not my wife, that's 
no reason you should he my enemy ; let us live in good 
fellowship, let us be united. 

CoU Ah, do ! Madame Gertrude, let nt he united. 
•' JEdM. Cbme, ooiDe, gite ^e your he^ad, and yoiir's, 
Ernestine-— nay, I miiat have itn-4till salldn-rcomet £r« 
peatine, love, yau m\iat n&ake the trat advance, Uien ! 
^Draws them together^ and putt tkeir hands in each ^th€r.\ 
vTia well donerr^now then, embrace ! 

CMr (L.) Theresa nothing but embracing ! but deuce 
a hug do I gett^Oh dear me t I wiah thia marrying 
business was all oVer, it quite upsets me. I shan't he my- 
Jlrif Ygain for m twelvemonth f Why waa I bom so in- 
flammable ? but I'm ibr.all the world like a tinder-box ! 
V E^tm. Nay, I insial onit ; tfaere.-r^[JI/4ifc68 them emM^ce.'] 
And BOW, then, to seal the fecon^nHatien, and that there 
may be no jealousy at my embraoing one and not the 
otber^ I'll emijraoe you both. 

: Cot And what am 1 to do ? Vm like nobody again, 
I^ one too many hare««*-Oh, Colin de Trop 1 Colin de 
Tfopl 

• Edm* You, my dear fellow ! you muat do the best you 
can; you moat iopk oq and see justice doue^ Now 
then, it's no use attempting to escape. 

[En£rac€s EmeHuie and GerirudeB 

^nter Db Rosa m beet in a plain iravelling-dresf, fqlr 

lowed by Oliver, i«. u, e. 

: JRm. HoQoal wbai, two at ^ time » Oh, this is really 
tea hiad ; ahave apd ahare alike, ia fair play all thib 
world over. [Advances to GertrudSf u 

CoL 'So it la, yoi^'ra jight there. Blister ; but I've no 
iihiare at aU* 

Ros. You are eertaioly very fortunate, friend, to b# 
on. each good trrms with two such handsome girls at eae 
lime. A poor traveller like me would think himself too 
happy to be half so bles^sd. [To Edmund* 

CoL I only wfuit to be half so blessed, but I can't ! 

Edm, Rather familiar, methinks, for a stranger. [Aside;] 
You'll excuse me, sir, but, aa this is a family party, 
and we have not the honour of knowing you, may I 
ask your business ? 

; Rm. Faith I I merely want to know the nearest road 
U^ the C|iateau. . . 

Ednh [Going a little upstage and pointing ojf, r. u. b.] 
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jRoA. Is it far ? 

Edm. Twoleagaes. 

Ros» Indeed, six miles ! It is more than I liad bar- 
gained for. I am somewhat iatigaed> and— ^ 

Edm» A fatigued trayeller ! Oh, that alters the case ; 
I shall feel but too happy if yon will accept the hospi- 
tality of my humble farm ; we are somewhat crowded, 
it is true, for to-morrow I am to be married, but— *- 

Em, (CourteMying.J Yes ; with me, monsieur- 
- Ro8, Indeed! and this other Venus? 

CoL She is not to be maifried at all.— I wish she waa ; 
I am all ready — but it won't bear thinking oft 

G£r, I, sir, thank heaven, am. disengaged — am my 
own mistress, at your serrice, sir I [CourieHes^ 

Ro8. Umph ! [To JEciiMttiid.] I thank you for your 
offer, my good friend, but I will not put you out of the 
way. [^Looks and points ai /fin.] Here is an inn I see I 
I will stop here ! [Edmund and ErneaHne go up c. 

Ger, With pleasure, sir — I can accommodate you. 
<<The True Lovers' Knot,*' sir. Here, Marcelline, Mar- 
oelline I I say— IGomg towards Inn^^oor. 

Ros» Eb ! the mistress 1 So much the better^ I shall- 
certainly not budge now. 

OIL lSaluti$^g Rosambert d la mUitaire, and speaking' 
astde."] Sir, sir, attention ; they will be waiting for ua 
at Uie Chateau — ^it grows late ! • [In a whisper^ 

Ros, [Also whisparing*^ No matter, I shall stop here ! 
I am fatigued, and may not easily enpounter better 
4|uarters! 

OU, But will they not be alarmed,, at the Chateau ? 

Ros. Well thought of— you shall go and prevent it ! 
But hark*e, sirrah ! not a word over your cups, that I 
am the proprietor of the Chateau — I would remain un« 
known---do you go and drink something for the good of 
the house, at my pretty landlady's ; then on to the. Cha- 
teau — ^mind, sir, don't let me be disobeyed — ^I have my 
reasons ! 

OU, ril take care, sir! 

Qer, [To Rosambert,} Will your honour take off your 
travelling-doak ? Why, Marcelline, Marcelline, I say ; 
we're going to have a dance on the green here soon ; 
andy Marcelline I why, where are you ? lCaUmg» 
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JEnter Marcellinis, fr&m the Inn, R.-^c^wtemi t6 Jto- 
sambert, tthegwes her his dmik — she reeewes instructions 
from Madame Gertrude — OUver (l.) observes her with 
3atisfyotion. 

Oli, My colonel eeems to have got into pretty com- 
fortable quarters — -I don't see why I should not have 
my share of the baggage ; I've a great mind to attack 
this wench b«re ; a vrell-directed fire from the eye-bat- 
tery will do Ibe business ! [Gobig^ towards Mopcelline, 

Mar, ^Seeing Oliver.'} Dear me, wh^t a fine man — 
and how he is looking at me, surely ! [Aside, 

[_Olh€f chucks her under the chin^ and exits with her 
into the Inn, r. 

FMer DAMie Michaud and Baillie, from the 

Farmy (.. s. £• 

IkamM, Now then^mv friends. £h! why, where are 
they- all ? Not here yet ! meroy on me, W9 shall liave 
it iqcate night, soon, and tben the whU« ph^iitom will be 
.oomsag, or some mi|chi«f or oliier. 

Ros, The white phantom ? 

Dame M. Ay, Sir Stranger, the white phantom ! 

Ros^ Ha, ha, ha ! e^rery village has its .^K)st, I fiad. 

DameM, 'Tis no pb{uitaS|F : we all of us have seen it. 

Col. That we have ; 1 saw it with my own eyes waUc 
out of (hat very doon {^oinita to Pavilion, a, s. £.] It was 
about six times as high as our church-steepU, ^od broad 
in proportion. — I saw it p.ei?pover the housf-top once ! 

Ros, There Is ce^taioly no disballeving snch evidence 
as that. 

Bame M, That paviliop is its favourite haunt ; we have 
all, at times, seen it tbere^ walking about, sitting down, 
sleeping, and suth like* . 
[Edmund and Ernestine advance on Rosamihert's l^t han4- 

Ger. {AsideJ\ Provokiag! and that p^Ui9n J ^ad 
designed for the stranger^s chamber ! 
. Bos, Now, all- this mak^s me wish to pass th6 night 
inthatpaTiUon^I should likie muph to eacpyi^tei; ihis 
same white phantom.— Pray, have you ever sjsen tbjs 
xedonbtable spectre, my pretty bride ? [To Ern^ine. 

Em* Never, sir ! 

Dame M, No, no. Lord help her ! she has never seen 
it— how shoidd she? she is alwuys in bed when it 
.appears! 

/. £191. I; l^i^e aften been in th^jt pavilion tjil jiate^ yet 
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never saw any thing to alarm me; it is a place I am 
more than usually partial to ; I often dream of it. 

Ro8* My mind is made up — in that pavilion I pass 
the night — But enough of the white phantom,, for,, see, 
here are visiters. {^Looking off, l. u. e. 

Dame M, Ay, here they are, at last Now, then,. for 
the sports. . & ^ 

Enter, l. tr. e.. Village Lads and Lasse^s'^Rural Ballet, 
*< Colin Maillard:'^The first partjf is caught. 

Col, Lord, they're having aU the fun to themselves, 
with Uiis blind man's buff— Oh dear ! oh dear ! lefs join 
them — and, if Madame Gertude goes in, perhaps she 
may catch me, and then who knows what may come of 
it ? I'll put myself in the way on purpose. 

Edm» Ay, ay, Madame Gertrude shall go in. 

Col, I'll blind her— dear me, to think that ever I 
should blind her. — Give me the handkerchief. [^One qf 
the Villagers gives him a handkerchi^.] I've never taken 
such liberties before. [Blinds her,'] NoW then, areyoa 
sure you can't see any thing? 

Ger, Nothing! 

Col. Then turn round three times, and catch wlio you 
may—- once — twice— three times. [Turning her, and 
standing aside, l.] Now ! 

[Music — the ballet is resumed-^Colin puts himself in the 
way, but Madame Gertrude disappoints him, by rw^ 
ning in another directum. 

Col. She won't catch me ; oh dear ! oh dear ! she won*t 
see me when she can, and now she can't, she will. 

Em. [Running to Edmund, R.] My dear £dmand, 
save me, save me, I shall be caught ! 

Ger. [Catches hold of Rosambert.'] I've got yon,— ^ho 
is it ? you sha'nt get away ! 

Ros. 'Tis I, my pretty hostess, well caught; let me pay 
the forfeit. 

[ife u about to hiss her, when she smacks his face. 

Ger, Excuse me, monsieur, the girls of this Tillage 
are not so free as yon seem to imagine. 

Ros, Gad ! they seem to be more free than I 
imagined.—- 1 stand corrected, madame ; the little prude ! 

[Aside. 

Col. How particular she is ; ' I'm glad I wasn't caught 

so. [Rubbing his cheek.] Oh dear ! [Goes a little up,^u 

DameM. (l.) Some people are maghty precise, in 
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)^lic, nifetliinks ; more nice tiian wise, to my mind ; I 
•can't See what harm there coald have been, in being 
kiased by a nice handsome young man lik^ that— I'm sure 
I shonldnH have refused him. [Going a Uttle up, c] 
But come, my children, 'tis time to go ; you, my dear 
Ernestine, in particular, for I'm sure you hadn't a wink 
of sleep last night — all night long did I hear you walking 
up and down your chamber I 

Em, It must have been in my sleep, then, dear mo- 
ther, for I can assure you I never woke till morning ! 

Datne M. Nay, nay, Hia very natural, child ; I was 
just as restless myself for a week before I was married : 
there, put this shawl round your shoulders, bid Edmund 
good night, and let us go to bed. Good night, friends, 
•^-we shall meet in the morning ! 

Ger. liVell thought of — Marcelline, bring me a shi^wl ! 
[Exit MarceUine, into Inn, R. — The stage, towards the end 
nf the dance, and since, has been growing gradually dark — 
.night approaching,'] The night air strikes chill ; a light 
for the stranger! — You still fix on the pavilion, sir, do 
yon ? fieware of the white phantom I 

Jtos. That may be the least dangerous of the trials I 
may have to encounter. 

Enter Marcelline, /ro9ii Inn, r., with light and shawl. 

Where is that fellow Oliver 1 I shall be glad to retire 
to rest. [To Marcelline, who gives him the] light] Thank 
' you, my good girl. 

[Exit Rosambert into Pavilion, r. s. e« 
Mar, He's not half such a gentleman as his man, 
though he is the master, and that I'll certify on my 
' homily ! 

[Marcelline is helping Gertrude on with her shawl, when- 

a noise is heard in the Inn, n. 
Ger. What's that ? 

Mar, Oh I that's only the stranger's gentleman, ma'am ! 
— He's so genteel— ^and so tipsy 1 

Enter Oliver, very tipsy, from Inn, r. 

02t. [Staggering to c] The colonel's a cursed good 
fellow; I're just drank his health in another bumper ; 
though he' is my master, he's a good soldier, and a kind 
gentleman ; and I won't be his trumpeter for nothing, 
for I'll sound his praise every where— -don't go^he's no 
reason to be ashamed of his name, so I sha'n't let him 
fiemaiiL unknown any longer ; he shall be treated with 
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proper respect^ and so will I. I say, do you Icoow wIiq 
I am? [Tp ViU€fg€r$. 

Col. No. 

OH, I am a cursed good fellow» I'm a trumpster. 

£dift. Your own, apparently, my friend. . 

OIL Do you know who my master is ? 

Ger. No, friend, who is he ? 

Oli, He's a cursed good fellow, too ; he's your mfta- 
ier. 

Dame Af . ) - 

4* SOur master f how the man talks. 

BaiUie. > 

OH. Yes, he's the new Lord of the Village, that you've 
fUl been expecting so long, and now he's come; but he^ 
not gone, because I'm going to tell them at the Chateau 
lie is not He's Colonel Rosambert, and he's a cursed 
good fellow ; and I'm his trumpeter, and Til drink liit 
health in another bumper ! so come along, wench ! 

{Exit into Inn, wiik MameUhu^ m, 

Ger, To think of this now*-^e stranger our new 
young lord, and I to treat him so rudely; how shall ( 
excuse myself? I must make amends and regain his 
favour. I 

BaL And I must show my zeal and duty, by r^msiag 
all the servants and waiting on him by daybreak, with 
such of the neighbours as I can muster! [Going up, R. u. ^. 

Dame M, And I — I shall go to bed — so, come, child, 

[Going up to Mill, l. u. b. 

Edm. ITo Ernestine,] Good night, dearest ; to morrow 
— to-morrow, love ! 

[Exeunt Dame Michand into the MiU, with Ernestine-^ 
Edmund into the Farm — BatUie, R. u. E,-^Colin, l'. 
Madame Gertrude into Inn, n^-^As they reach their 
destination, they each turn and repeat **Good night ! 

SCENE \l,— 'Summer Pavilion of the « True Lowrs' 
Knot'* Inn, — A large Window in t., through which the 
Village is partiediy eeen in the m9oniighi,'^A tempo^ 
rarjf couch, prepared for the bed of Hosamlwrt, near 
a. s. n,^-A large chair, c, a table near i, $.. e. 

Enier Ouvkr (with lighted oaudhX showing in • 

RoSAMBEftT. 

OU, IStaggering.^ This way, your honour y this is tiie 
' fMivilioa--4'U show you-^thls is the way^^^liow vm» i 

{.StmnUimg^^ 



if 



V- 



gCBNl^I.] THK 80MNAMBDLI8T. 21 

Ro$. I am imich obliged to yoo, bat I don't want to 
be on my nose 1 Yoa*re in a fine condition, sirrah f<^— 
YouVe been spinning it out nicely, here, and now yon 
will be pAeiised to reel it home to the Chateau. Take 
this note to my steward, Dubois, and see you are back 
with the answer the first thing in the morning. ICrosses 
to L.] Put your soberest foot foremost. Do you hear^ 
simdi! 

Olu Never fear, sir ! I shall go straight on ; I know 
the way. [Reels.^ I shall go so quick, that I shall stag- 
ger—stagger belief. lStv^gers»} Oh Lord, here's the 
white phantom coming ! ^ 

Enter Colin, r. d. with candle — loth Aalloa, and, tremblinff, 
fall down an their knees at the same moment — Oliver 
scrambles off at a. door. 

' Col, I am in the way again ! that fellow takes me for 
a ghost—it's immaterial, I 'shall be a ghost soon, if 
Madame Gertrude don't — I dar'n't think about it. — I beg 
your honour's pardon, but I'm here, because — I — I — 
want to be married. 

Ros, I am very sorry, my good friend ; bu^ not being 
either a priest or a woman, I don't see how I can be of 
any assistance to you in your want. 

CoU Ah, sir ! if yon would but speak a good word in 
my favour to— to— it must out-— Madame Gertrude— I 
Wouldn't ask you, but she's so strict. 

Ros. Strict! eh? 

C0I4 Oh, Lord bless you, yes<— she's a very dragon of 
yirtue ! You must admire her prudence— remember the 
smack of the face she gave you. 

Ros. I do. 

Cot, There was propriety for you. Youll speak 
Ifcbout it, will you ? 

Ros. I will. I won't promise you to do it this even- 
ing. 

Col^ That ni be sworn you won't— you'll see no more 
of her to-night ; she never speaks to a man after nine 
o'clock — ten in the summer ; you wouldn't get her to put 
a foot in your chamber this evening, — no, not if you were 
to chop her into mince-meat ! 

Ros. I suppose not ! 

Col. No, no ; to-morrow morning will do ; but, I say, 
•pop the question the first thing— don't forget— if you 
should but get her to oonsent, oh Lord ! what a thing 
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U wUl b^^I ahaU be too happywl fthftU be*-«itiriiin't 
bear tlunkine of 1 [ExU, lu ix., with fitndk^'^tagtdtrki 
Rog^ Ua, ba I but, aouuda I I'm all m Uie <iark 1 here, 
my good fellow, tell tbe girl to briqg a tight. Thia 
young creature, Eraestuie, has interested me, and shall 
profit by my good opinion ; my prudish IHtle hostess, too^ 
so piquant, so provoking ; I must know then ftiithen 
I don't know how it is, but Fm always amatory an m 
journeys A post-chaise is sujre totnake ne poelieal : my 
busy fancy coigures up a romance lor every hovel I ear 
coqnftor ; my imagination ponverta ey^ry passing girlv in 
a garret, into a rustic Venus. LQt me prepare myself for 
the night, that I may be in readiness to receiye the yisit 
of this same white phantom, should she be inclined to 
fkv^nr toe so far. — Oh, )tere*s the light.^ 

Enter Marcelline, utith a light in a dirttfjlat candle- 
stick, jt. n. 

Mitr. { Aside,'} To think, now, he should be our new 
lord !"-rve broaght yon a light, please your honour's 
glory ! I were coming with it. 

. Kos.^I thank you^ my good girl ; put it down. {Afar- 
eeUine goes upstage.'] Amazingly polite of a suddea; 
they've got me into the coop, like a capon for pinching $ 
aad now they are coaxing me to eat, I snppose* 

Enter Bf adamb Gertrude, bearing two silver candtestlckSf 

'With wax candles^ 

Ger, Marcellinehere! impertinentbaggagel [Gs^aap 
to the table and puts down the candles^ then advances in C«] 
How dare you bring his honour such a light as tiMit 
Leave the room, hussy ! [Pushes MarceUine 9^ at j^4oorm 

RoS' What, my pretty hostess coma (o visit xoa ? so 
much for Mr. de Trop*s dragon of virtue I I for eaea §m 
adventure. 

Ger, [Courtesying,] A thousand pardons, sir I 

Ros. £h ! here's as great a change In the mhitrtMi as 
the maid ! You are very polite, madame. 

Ger» Is there any thing your honour wishes for? 

Ros, There is, there is,-<^I wish to see you \ I woold 
talk with you, my pretty hostess. You must forgive th« 
shock I offered to your virtue this, evening, in so im- 
prudently attempting to seize that favour in public wtiich 
should have been reserved for a time and place nofe 
select. ^ 



Ger, Ah, Moaftieuir ! catt you forgive . my boldness, 
my rudeness — I knew not what I did ! 

Ro8. One lovely as you cannot do wrong ; the little 
Striking proof of your attention to appearances, with 
which you obliged me this evening, I shall remember 
•nly as a trait of one a» piquant as she is charming.-^ 
What a form is this^— 

Ger, Monsieur! 

Ho^ I must and will have a kiss ! 
' - Oer, for heaven^s sake, sir — 
. {R^samhert tttttntpis to kiss her — she resists, and endea- 
vours to get away — he catches hold ofjier shatot to de- 
tain her — she escapes^ leaving the shawl in his htmd^ 
vexed anddisappouUedy he throws the shawl over this 
back qf a ehair-^Madiune Gertrude evinces great 
indigntttioiu 
"' Crer. Imust requst, sir, you will abstain from these 
ifreedoms, which are as disagreeable as they are unex- 
pected : from a soldier and a gentleman I had rather 
anticipated protection than insult. 

R»8. Wheugh ^ here's a tirade of ultra-virtue ! I have 
flone, madame. I shall offend no fai^ther. 

[Goes tfp, c, and sits. 
' Ger* \Rttires siowly to the door ; just as She is about 
96 €*k, she turns round,"] Y<mi — have — no farther orders, 
then? 

Ros. Eh ! she. won't want chopping into mince-meat, 
1 see, Iftisef.'] I shall conquer thiB dragon yet. [-^d- 
^ttnceSyHJ] Yes ! l promised to speak to you in behalf of a 
suitor of your*s-*one of the bumpkins of the viUage, 
Who aapires to the honour of your hand. 

Ger, That, odious Mr. De Trop ;— could you„ jsir, 
fiiink f6v a moment I could listen to such a lout ? 

Ros, I mast perform my embassy ! 
- €!tr, I cannot listen to you. 

,Rm. Well, if you won't hear me in behalf of another, 
let me plead once more on my own account. 

Ger. That would be even more dangerous ! I see you - 
would peintnade me against my better reason; but, 
knowing my enemy, I must guard against him. X^Stops 
her earsJ] Now then, I*m' prepared. 

Ros. Von mustn't be angry at what I^m going^ to say. 

Ger, I can't be angry, for I can't hear you ! 
* Bos, When 1 ask you, if yoti can tefuse me a kiss— - 
, Ger, I can't hear you. 
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Roi. Silence means consent, they say. 

Ger, I shan't speak ! 

Ro8. Now's my time, then. 
{^8 Rommbert kisses Madame Gertrude^ a noise is heard. 

as of somethtng falling at the window in f. — She give$ 

a faint exclamation qf terror^ and withdraw^ her handa 

from her ears, 

Ger, That alarm ! good heavens 1 some one is listen- 
ing without^et me away^-shonld I be discoyered, I 
am ruined. lExit hastily^ r. d. 

Ro8. Provoking interruption ! at such an interesting 
moment — who dares— 

{^Rushes towards the window in F., the foldvng sashes qf 
which are suddenly thrown open — EfaNESTiNB enters 
slowly y in a state <^ eomnamlmliam, in a plain white 
night 'dress y with a chamber^candlestick in her hand-^ 
Rosambert, with astonishment^ retreats ^ietly a little 

• towards r. 

Ros, [In a hit^-iohisper,'] What do I see? the white 
phantom ! Good heavens ! 'tis Ernestine I She sleeps 
— can I believe my eyes ? Still there— -'tis no delusion S 
Let me observe her ; hush ! 

Em. [Placing the candle on tiiMe,'] I have notl^ept 
you waiting, have I ? [She appears to think herse^- before 
the glasSf arranging her ha%rS\ I had to prepare my 
dress. — All here?. Thank yo, thank ye, friends. Yes, 
now. for the sports. [Advances^ c] Madame Gertrude 
shall go in ! tie the handkerchief tightly — take care she 
does not see : now, then, all is ready ! 

* [Emestiney by her actionj imagines herself stUl playiftg 

at blind'man*8'buff, — She crosses, r. 

Ros, (l.) She thinks she is still engaged in the sportsi 
I have heard there is danger in abruptly awaking persons 
in this state.— -This, then, is the dreaded white phantom I 
the village terror ! 

Em. [Clapping her handsy as in the gameJ] Ah, she 
will catch me — Edmund, Edmund, save me ! 

[Catches hold qf Rosambert* s hand, 

Ros, She takes me for her lover ; shall I wake her ? 
' Em, [Clinging closely to Ro8ambert,'\ She touched 
me ! but with thee, dearest Edmund ! I fear nothing ! 
Oh, how blissful is this moment ! ' 

R»s, She dreams that she is happy — I will not awake 
her! 
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£ni. Come neaxer, love-^why do yon avoid met you 
frown I What have I done? how have I offended you ? 
Ah, you are jealous ! thia young stranger,^— this young 
officer ! 1 

Ro9* Oh, the devil I I must awake her I 

Em. Indeed y you have no cause — to me he has no 
charms ! 

Res, [Impatiently,^ I must awake her ! 

Em, You are mine alone— yes, dear Edmund ! 

Ro8. (r.) Sweet creature! Oh, that I had such a 
wife ! I shouldn't like this wandering in her sleep, 
though. 

Em, Before all the world do I prefer thee, dear; 
come, sit down. [Rosambert places a chair for Ernestine 
T^she sits'i There, there is my hand ; no one observes 
us ; you can take a kiss ; now all is joy again. 

^Rosambert kisses her hand, 

Roi, Egad ! this is a pleasant dream* for me. But I 
must not wake her ; let me shut the window, that no one 
may interrupt us. 

[Rosambert gpes up to shut the window. 

Enter Madame Gertrude, softly^ r, d. 

Ger, Bid you ri^g the bell? [Seeing Ernestine."] 
What do I see ? a woman here ? perfidious man ! let me 
away. [EontftmperceivedfK,D, 

Em, Ah! has the morning come so soon! All my 
friends assembled ? kind, very kind ! yet still I tremble 
— ndy, t will be firm ; yet Ibis solemn shrine, this sacred 
rite — [Rosambert puts bt^ck the ehair,'] No — ^no*rI have 
not forgotten the ripg— let the oeremopy proceed, I wiU 
command myself. 

Ros, [Returning, t.] What do J see ? She believes the 
ceremony, is performing ! 

Em, Do I love Edmund, holy father ? Oh, yes ! yes ! 
freely will I take the solemn vow ! let us kneel, [Kneels,'] 
Here, in the eye of heaven, I swear ! in sorrow, in sick- 
ness, in health, and in pleasure, for richer, for poorer,' 
forsaking all other, to love, honour, and obey him ! — 
Now, Edmund, I indeed am thine, 

Ros. Poor girl ! pan I be the rascal to destroy such 
innocence ? No, no — Rosambert, thou art a giddy, gay 
fellow, but thou hast a heart to protect, not betray — ^no, 
no, thou must listen to the voice of honour, and, thpugh 
% soldier^ must retreat. ?» [Going fip, «• 

c 



£f1i. Thank ye, thank ye, ff leMdtf-^ytes, I auk t«ry 
happy. 
IC&urteHts 08 \f receiving, the congroiulaHme af her 

friends, 
Uos, My only safety is in flight-^Ill fiy while I can, then. 
[OpnM the wtaifoir.] The moon stiines brightly, and wiil 
light me to my Chateau. — Adieu, poor Ernestine — yoar 
misfortune makes this chunber tiie temple of purity. 
Yes ! yes ! ill befall that man who would take advantage 
of a helpless girl, to rob her of her innocence and place. 

lExit at window in F. 
Em, We must go— where is my shawl? Thank you, 
thank you. [Gete up^-^bowe its if being helped &n tcUh Ma- 
dmne'Gertrude'eshattlf wHch, having been Itfton theehttitf 
the threwe&oer her ehinAdefs.'] Adieu, adieu ! come, Ed- 
mund — adieu, adteu ! . {Ceurteeiea, as if taking leave, and 
cTMses het hands, a$ift« eonfine her shawl.'] Adieu, Ma- 
dame Gertfiide ! adi^^e^u ! {Slow inwsie, 
[Tiik€S two or three step» baehwopiSy and encounters the 
■■ couch, R., prepared for the bed of Rssanibert^'*siis 
down on it, then pku^s her arm beneath her headf 
recUneSf and sleeps quiethf./'^The candles oi^the table, 
during the progress of the scene, gradudlty bum down, 
entd eespife'^stage beeomesdark, 

J^ter Baillib, very cautiously, leading in Edmund, Pamb 
' MiCHAVD, and Colin, a< n, d4tor.-r-Moming is now seen 
. breaidng through' the window, tatd^ during the remain^ 
' der qf the scene, the stage becomes gradually lighter, 

• BaU Sojftiy, gently, my children ! Egad I this will be 
a yare ^urptist ;. ouv yonng lofd little dreams of oar 
stealing this march upon him. 

JhimeM, Mercy on me, Mr. Baillie, yon take ns by 
surprise, too ! But how could you possibly think I could 
disturb Ernestine ; you forgot that she is to be married 
this morning. 

Bak Odd' so ! s& I did ! Mr. Edm^ind, as principal 
tenant on the estate, it falls to your lot to deliver our 
congratulations on his lordship's arrif al. 

Edm. With all my heart : but you awoke me from the 
most delightful dream of my dear Ernestine. — Vm not 
very fond of disturbing people's rest ;«— howerer, hevef 
goes*^ {Advances totoards the bed, R. 

J^Me ilf. Ay,' ay, dont let us lose any more time. 
•' IStfnw {J^eeing Emesiiney and starth^,^ Oraeioat 



h^vane I can it ho possible ? is yision tme to tat ? £ro 
nestiAe I and here J 

Enter Madame Gertrupe, r. diwr — she sicarts. 

Ger. und Omnes, Ernet tise ! 
' Dame M» Nonsense — firnestiDe is safe eiioogh id tbe 
i»yi. ' 

Col. [Going up to and looking at her,'] But it is her, 
tboogli— 4UMi in a gentUman's bed-io6m — Oh, it won't 
tiear thinkini; of. [Cro8$e$ backf l. 

Edm^ JDemons of guilt and woe ! what means all this ? 
BroestiQe fitlse ! IVe built my hopes of happiness on 
sand>^Oh, fool I Ibol 1 — Awake, abandoned one ! arouse, 
Ihoa traitress ! 

Em. {^AtMtking and rising.] Dear l^mund! Ah, I 
have overslept myself. You wait, you oonia for me-— 
I will be ready soon— lall is prepared, dear iove ! one 
nomeot^ and—- ^ 

Edm, Never, specious Jezebel ! --Bat I am fooled no 
leai^er^— away, seduotress* 

Ern, What do I hear ? [RukB &er«y€s.] What fright- 
ful dream is this ? What means this riddle ? 

Get. (a.) It means that some people are no better 
than they should be; and that, though the mask of 
youthful innocence may be a very good bait to coaen 
foc4s with, it is not infaUible. 

' lHame M» (l. c.) Heaven defend me ! bow my poor 
old head turn^ round.«— Ah, Ernestine, Ernestine, was 
it for this thalt 1 preserved and reared thee'^^-^Never did 
I think tiyitt eoold'st have disgraced me thus, child ! 

Em. 'Tia all a mist, one wild oonfoslon ( Let me 
eteUeet myself! [L^^dng reatid.] What place is this? 
ha! the stitani^'s apartment i [SereamM.] Gertrude! 
aeighboturs ! [{AppemUng to gaek, they turn from her.l 
Mother, dtost thiHi» too, oendeoin me ? where shall I turn 
for refuge? Ah, Edmund! dear Edmund, thou wilt 
not desert me — thou wilt not reproach me ! 

[Going to Edmund. 
Edm, Away, traitress! Darest thou ask succour 
from him thou hast made the victim of thy arts ? Away, 
away 1 ere virtuous indignation, ere outraged faith, in- 
sulted honour, crush thee ! [Pushes her from him^ l. 
Em. Gracious heavens ! Whet frightful phantasy is 
this? Edmund, dear Edmund, here oh my knees-^ 
IGoing to him, and falling on her knees,^ thus lowly in the 

02 
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dast — I beg — I entreat, implore — Emesiine, thy Ernes- 
tine ! thy love ! thy bride ! she, who never yet asked 
aught in vain, now humbly sues — spurn me — scorn me— 
dash me to the earth— but hear me — answer me — what 
have I done — how have I merited this treatment ? { 

Edm. What dost thou in this chamber? speak to that t 

Em. Alas, I know not ! I must have come here in 
my sleep ! 

Edm. No more ! I'm proof to all your arts — ^sorceress t 
enchantress ! [Takes out the contract.] Thus I destroy the^ 
hated contract. [Tears it.] I renounce my vows, I with- 
draw my troth, I love you" no longer — I hate you, I 
abandon you. [CtosseSy a., and goes a little upJ] But, 
where is the autnor of this deadly ruin 7 Give him to my 
vengeance I Ah, fled ! the coward had not courage to 
brave the desolation he has made ! 

Col, (l.) Oh^ dear me, I'm glad now I'm not going to 
be married ! If Madame Gertrude had served me in this 
manner — Oh, it won't bear thinking of ! 

Ger, Leave her to her fate ; nobody, that has any 
regard for themselves^ pan pity, or pay any attention to 
her now. • . 

Dtune M, Then the more reason that somebody should 
do so. — Ernestine, child ! guilty or not guilty, thy old 
dame never will forsake thee 1 

Em. My more than mother! [Embraees- her,] Ed- 
mund! Edmtind! I; am innocent; on my sOul I am! 
let my tears, my anguish, plead my truth ! 
1 Edm. Never ! my woes be on thy head 1 my curse — 
ay, my curse, be on thy heart ! [Rushes out at r, door* 
\ Em. Ah, it has struck home I I feel it here ! Oh !i | 

[Ernestine falls into the BaUUe's arms — Dame Miehaud 
sees Madame Gertrude'*s shawl on the bed, which she 
takes up and surveys with astonishment — Colin and 
Madame Gertrude cot^eT'^abUaur^eurtain/aUs, 



END OF ACT 1. 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE I. — A beautiful Landscape-^In the background 
the MUl of Dame Michaud, the wheel of the Mill turned 
by a rapid stream^ which seirpentines across the Stage, — " 
An Attic Window at the top of the Mill-Hfiuse, locking 
out on a shelving gutter of tilesy from which a plank 
connects across the Wheel of the MUl^ to a hay-ruined 
Wall, which supports the spindle ^f the Wheel, — A 
rustic Bndge is throum across the stream, L. — A 
temporary Orchestra prepared for the musicians on 
the R. — Garlands of flowers hang from tree to tree, 
with the letter E and other emblematical devices, pre- 
pared for the nuptials of Edmund and Ernestine, — Music 
as the curtain rises. — Groups of Vill^e Lads and 
Lasses in holy day dresses, are discovered finishing the 
preparations. 

Vil. Come, neighbours, we must bestir oarselveiv 
Hang the garlands near tfa« bride's door-posts ; Edmund's 
are already decorated ; w« shall do Botbing, if we forget 
that. 

Girl. No, no ; happy Ernestine-^her lot is fixed iM 
peace and joy. [Han^s up garlands, 

VU, Now, then, baMg up those ciphers^ and tben**^ — 

J^er Colin, u 

Col. Haikg up yourselves, for there's no occasion for 
any ciphers at all ; so you may walk off as soon as you 
like. 

VU. Why, whafs the matter? 

Col, The matter is, there'll be no marriage $ so I 
shan't bo the only person tfaat*s been disappointed ifi 
wedlock, the fiiore^s the pity. Oh, dear ! 

ViL No marriage ! 

Col. No ; therefore you may just all of you undo 
what you'T« been doing as fast as you can^4iavn't you 
lieard ? 

VU. No, what? 

Col. Lord bless me i^^But I forgot, you were asleep 
at the time. What ignorant people you are. Howeyet , 
Ance you are so very curious, the business is this. — 
.Last night'^wbat » delicate subject to touch upon-^thb 
intended bride,. Ernestine —Oh, dear l<i>-v«0 fomid«-4t 
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won't bear thinking of— but, to come to the point at once 
— the seducer (our young lord, Fm sorry to say) escaped 
Just in time to prevent murder. Ernestine was discovered 
and disgraced — Edmund has gone mad — Madame Ger- 
trude has ordered the pavilion to be pulled down ; 
there's to be no marriage, and you've all had your 
trouble for nothing. 

ViL What a shocking disappointment ! 

Col, Ab, it is, indeed; it wonH bear thinking of. 
Dear me I dear me ! Oh, lord, what a pretty confusion 
there will be, when it comes to be generally known : 
the people that are invited, the turkeys that are on the 
spit — how they'll all be disappointed. Dear me, here 
Madame Gertrude come^, I declare t She quite brings 
my heart in my mouth. 

Enter Madame Gertrude, l. 

Ger. Ehl bless me, neighbours — why, what are you 
all doing 7 

CoL Nothing ; we're undoing. 

Ger, Undoing ! by whose orders ? 

CoL Nobody's ; we don't want any orders : as there's 
to be no marriage, of course, there's no occasion for any 
garlands. 

Ger, And how do you know there's to be no mar- 
riage ? 

Col, What, have Ernestine and Edmund made up 
matters, then ? Well, I'm glad of that, with all my 
heart and soul. It shows that Edmund has as good a 
head as he has a heart, and that Ernestine is, what we 
always took her to be, a good girl. 

Ger, You still take her part, then. I've no patience 
with such a little coquette entrapping the whole vil- 
lage ; there is no such thing as keeping a sweetheart 
for her, any how. I thought she'd be found out at last ; 
but you are mistaken, Mr. De Trop : it is not Ernestine 
Edmund is about to marry — though there is to be a wed- 
ding, she i» not going to be the bride ! No, no ; Edmund 
has chosen another — he is wise. The best way to be re- 
venged on one faithless fair one is always to marry 
another. 

Col, Another faithless fair one! have two! Why, 
that will be out of the frying-pan into the fire. It won*t 
bett thinking of. 



Ger, There's no lear of Edmand's choke j^roving un- 
faithful, I can answer for her* 
Col, You know her, then ? 

Ger^ I do ; but I am bound to keep her secret, — so I 
shall not deprive yoti of the pleasure the surprise will 
occasion you. But, this change occurring so suddenly, 
the new bride is not exactly provided with every thing 
necessary for the nuptials. She wants a few purchases 
made, and has commissioned me to procure her a mes- 
senger to Tarasc6n ; she wishes for the articles specified 
in this paper, [Gites a paper to Colin,] the bridal garter, 
the bouquet, the veil, and gloves. Now, knowing your 
predilection, Mr. De Trop, for every tiling connected 

with wedlock, if you would but 

Col, Lord bless me ! I buy a bride's garter 1 Oh, it 
won't bear thinking of. Oive me tiie paper, I'll go 
directly-^what a way it does put me in. I can't help 
being sorry, though, for this poor Ernestine, poor young 
creature,— <every tiling so near being settled, and then to 
be disappointed, — it^s very tantalizing. 

Ger, What have we to do with it ? Yon go and exe- 
cute your commission. 

Col. I'll go directly — only one word more : I beg par- 
don, Madame Gertrude, but — but 

Ger. Execute your"commission faithfully, and I pro- 
mise you, on your return, that you shall be put out of 
.your misery. 

Col, She never said so much to me before. I'm wanted, 
too ; I'm not in the way now, and that^s another com- 
fort ; the wedding can't take place without me — there^s 
a thing to think of — what a way it does put me in. I'll 
go directly. 

Ger, Ajf' ay ; let us all be off, for I see Ernestine 
coming. 

Col, [Blubbefing,'} Poor young thing, I declare it quite 
makes me we^p to think of it. In fact, it won^t bear 
thinking of. I'm going— poor young thing. Oh, oK, 
oh, what a way it has put me in ! lExU, r. 

Ger, Poor dolt ! he little thinks— now comes my hour 
of triumph. Let me away. Come, friends. 

lExeunf Gertrude and Villagers, v 

Enter Dame Mich add and Ernestine from the MiU, 
EiHHESTiHE seems plunged in the deepest anguish-^her 
hair dishevelled^ and her whole appearance disordered. 

Dame M. (b.) Nay, nay^ take not on thus, thiid t Bei(r 
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up ; what's done caoH i)e undone, and w6 should Ixiok 
forward to better things, Be of good heart, then. 
Marry, let the worst come to the worst, there are mere 
wen than one in the world. 

JErn. (l.) My dearest mother, in vain you would con^ 
sole me — am I not disgraced — deserted ? Behold these 
nuptial preparations ; the sight of these redoubles all 
my misery. He has abandoned me unjustly! Yes, 
dear mother, I swear, however appearances may con- 
demn me, neither in thought, word, or deed, can I 
reproach myself I Indeed, indeed, I cannot I 

Vame M» I believ6 it, dear girl. 

£ra. ])o you believe me innocent ? . Do you still lov« 
me? 

DameM, I do-^I do. 

£nt. [Throwi herself in the Dame*8 armi, and weept 
bitlerly,] My more than mother, I am not wholly lost, 
then. 

DameM, No, no; surely not, surely not. Unforta" 
nately, my believing is of no use — it is Edmund, it is tii« 
world, you must, convince. Ah, he comes. Courage ! 
courage, child ! 

Enter Edmund, l.v,e,, sad and thoughtful— he does not 
see Ernestine and the Dame, but walk9 moodily down 
the stage, and sits in a chair, l. 

£m. I tremble ! [They retire up a Utile, a. 

Edm, All is over. Her guilt has wrecked my happi- 
ness — life has no further business for me, now ; and this 
desolation is her work — she, in whom l*d garnered up 
my all of good on earth, Ob, damned perfidy I 

[Takes his handkerchief and covers his face to kide his 
emotion, 

Em, Look, mother, look! you see he is unhappy 1 
.he weeps, he loves me still! dare I approach ? \Ad- 
.vances with hesitation,'] Edmund, Edmund 1 'tis Ernes- 
tXt^e who speaks — Oh, answer I 

Edm. [Looking up,] Wretch ! 

Ern, Kill me not with those looiks of hatred ! What 
have I done ? * 

. . Edm. Iftising,] par'st thoa ask that ? Can'st thou 
forget? Recall thy treachery of last night— go, traitress, 
.1 li»ved thee, I adored thee, and thou hast betrayed me ! 
The love that was yesterday my pride, my happiness, 
is.Dow my misery, my shame. Still thou shalt not 
wlK^lly triiimpl^ } though injury may not root Chfie from 
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my heart, duty shall weed thee from remembrance. To-' 
day, — 'yes, this very day, will I seek to forget thee^ in' 
the arms of another. 

Em. ISinhmg on her knee, c] Edmund, dearest Ed-' 
mund I 

. Edm, Away 1 
l^Casts her from him, and falU into chair, l. — She Uan^' 
her head against a tree, n, -^Lively music. 

Enter, r. u.b., Lords and Ladies, Oliver, Musicians,- 

. Servants in rich liveries. Girls with nuptial presents, 

Villagers, i^c, then RosAMBERTrtciUy dressed in JuU 

uniform. — The Villagers offer their congratulatums to 

Rosambert as he passes, who courteously salutes thsm» 

Ros, I thank yon, friends, and return yonr good 
wishes heartily ; put down the bridal presents at Dame 
Michaud's door. [^Servants place the presents ttt door, li.u.E.] 
That is their place of destination. It is on this Spot they 
tell me the marriage f^te will be celebrated — and, m^ 
doabt, they'll not be long before they begin. I did well 
to seek the Chateau last night ! Virtue ever repays itself? 
Eh, what*s this ? [Seeing Edmund and Eniestine.] Surely, 
it can't be? but^ by Jove, it is, though— tfaie young 
couple, as I live— the bride in tears, and the bridegroom 
not a word to say for bimself.^-Wluit means all this ?>-^' 
here's something wrong here. By your leave, friends. 
IHe mottoiM the Guests, SerDonts, d;c., to depirt, wh^ 
exeunt, r. u. b.] Holloa ! my good friends — quarrelling 
before marriage 1 What, in the name of love and Hymen, 
means all this? 

Edm* [Rises,'] Ha ! that voice I 'tis he ! he who has 
destroyed my hopes. — Seductive villain ! [Aside* 

Em, The stranger — he vvill speak for me.—Oh, sir I 
you know if I am guilty — defend me from the jealousy ', 
the fury, of this cruel man — they found me in your 
chamber — they charge me (can I speak it?) with false- 
hood—to niy faith, my honour ! In your chamber, ^tls 
true, I was — how I came there, I know not ; you, sir, 
may explain this fatal mystery t 

Ros, Ha, ha, ha ! I see it all — is that it ? I can Soon 
clear all that up. It is indeed trhe, friend Edmund, 
that Ernestine was last night in my chamber, and, more 
than that, I was there too, and at the same tiine 1 

Edm. Said I not so? 

-Ros, Not so fast; hear me oat— kIo BOt mistake me'^ 
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slie VTBM there oBConsciouBly. She entered my apart^ 
ipent through the window, and, while locked in the 
most profound sleep, she came, like some enchftnting; 
vision I but virtue slept not, if she did I That, as a sol- 
dier, do I swear ! her beauties, her graces, moved me— 
the time, the scene, was dangerous ; J saw my oaly 
i^afety was in-flight^-^I fled, 

Edm, How, sir, do you pretend — 

Ros. Yes ; on my honour, as a geptlemau; — I savv and 
sespeeted her innocence, her helplessness. Ernestine is 
a sleep-walker, is the identical white pliantom you 
warned me of, and who ha5 so often scared you all. 
^ • [Aside fo Edmund, 

Edm, Enough, sir ; your story is sufficiently plausible^ 
1 flouet^oiifeas-^ut it deceives not me. 

Em, Edmund ! 

Edm. V\\ hear no more ! 

Mnu Yoo 9ee, sir, he spurns conviction. I am con- 
demned unheard, and will suffer uncomplaining. 

[Going^ towards the MUU 
\ Edm. Stay ! 

[Crossing to Aer, and sHztng her by the arm* 
• Ern. [Eagerly J] Ah, yoa would speak to me ? 

Edm, Yes;, ail is arranged vnth her whom I have 
selected. She loves me, she will be faithful to me. I 
tiave given her my heart and my troth. But you, false 
ingrate ! thus I recall my vows---this pledge of love and 
truth, this honoured reUc of a sainted mother, it roust 
not longer be disgraced thus by the wearing of a 
wanton. 
I ^SeiXfS the fuu^d of Ernestine, and takes from it the ring 

he has given htr, 
' Em. Ha! iD0ther~-my ring, ray ring! —Cruel, cruel 
Edmund ! 

[Thi^ws herself into the arms qf Dame Michaud, who 
hears her into the MiU^ a. u. e. 
. R^. Iii^petuous man ! but I must repair this mischief; 
!i9v^ can I convince this madman? Edmund, honour 
speaks fhe language of freedom : you have l^en deaf 
to reason ; defer this ill-advised marriage ; time will 
disclose my truth; I pardon your haste, your im- 
petvpsity ; but believe in the word— in the honour, of a 
soldiei;. ■ 

Edm, You speak in vain, sir. I will no longer delay the 
oajy ve^geiwe toumy power-— anoCiier shall have my hand. 
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jRd». And who id she, may I ask ? • " ' 

JSdffi. The most modest and most virtaoiis of the Vil- 
lage — one who long has loved me ; bat behold her. 

\^CrBS8eg to c. 

Enter Madame Gertrude, l., tn a bridtd dresSy foUowed 
by Marcelline, a la cauchoise, 

Ger. Edmund ! cousin I all is prepared. 

Roe< How, Madame Gertrude ! 
' Ger. [Aside.} Ha ! our new lord — ^should he betray 
me. [Crosses to himt and puts her fingef on her lipy tQ 
implore silence, unobserved by the others, then makes a 
low reverence.} Welcome, seigneur ! welcome ! 

Ros. Now, shall I expose this prude ? I feel plaguily 
inclined— but yet, a lady's secret— no, I must be silent 
[Aside.] Is this, then, the object you have selected to 
supply the place of Ernestine ? [To Edmund. 

Ger. [Interrupting.} Dear Edmund ! 1 ever loved you ; 
often 'in boyhood have you sworn true faith to me-rbiit 
I only kept the vows we plighted. Your'a was a fickle 
heart : still, fate forbids our parting ; and the lo^s Of aft 
inconstant restores you to your truth. 

Ros,' [Aside.} Wily coquette \ 

Ger. It was I, monsieur, whose humble inn you ho- 
noured with your presence yesterday. , 
' iios. 1 have not forgotten it, my piquant hostess, 
.. Ger, I trust, si^r, there was aothing in my manner of 
receiving you, to leave room for reproach. 
. Ras. Be assured, madam, it is not I who will play 
the traitor '—Truly these lovers are strange creatures : 
this young man, now, will not believe in Qie innocence 
pf Ernestine, yet he places implicit confidence in the 
modesty of this coquettish hostess. [Aside. 

Voices without, r. v. e. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Edm. Ah, our friends grow impatient for the nuptials 
—we delay top long. iMusic. 

Enter Oliver, at the head of Musicians, R. ai., ViUager^ 
foUowing.^The Musicians take th£ir seats in the Or' 

chestra, ^ 

' i 

What are we waiting for ? 

OW. Why, for the bride, pretty Eracstine, ta be sure h 
There can be no marriage without the btide^where ia 
she*? ; 
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Edm, (l.) Th€ btide is here. IPoinHng to Gertrude, 
- OIL En, zottnds ! if there isn't my Marcelline as fine 
as a.peacock's tail. I must wheel round to her. 

Edm, Come, friends, to the church : Gertrude is queen 
of the f^te, to-day ; let her initials grace the scene, and 
not this traitress, Ernestine's. 

Oli, Going to have the landlady for his wife ? I won*t 
sanction it ! 

Edm, Strike up, musicians ! 

Oli, Don't : I'm leader of the band, and I forbid you. 
I came here to play for the wedding of pretty Ernestine, 
and, if she a^'( to be the bride, blow me, if my trumpet 
shall sound a note for all the landladies in France ! 
And no pipe, no dance, you know. 

Ger. Insolent coxcomb !. but that shall not delay us. 
Xet us proceed without music. 

OH. Yes ; and you'll go on, as you begin. 
* Mar, (l.) I'm glad trumpeter gentleman has taken 
)nissus down a peg, that I am. 

. pii. On second thoughts, you sha'nt go without a 
flourish ; but it shall be one the wrong way, though. 

I Aside. — Discordant flourish. 

Enter Dame Michaud from the MiU, r. «. «. 

Dame M, Hush, friends — softly — softly! poor Er- 
nestine has just fallen asleep. Unhappy child ! it is ti 
3ad sleep for her, but it will at least lull her sorrows for 
awhile ; she has but too much need for rest, heaven 
^nows, after the trials she has endured to-day. 
. Edm. (l.) I would not ^villingly disturb her, faithless 
as she is ; let us proceed in silence, friends. 
. Dame M, Cr. c.) Proceed, where ? • 

Ger, (l. ci) To be married, to be sure : to the church. 
Where should we go ? 
. ' DameM* Married ! with whom ? 
' . Edm. With Madame Gertrude, my affianced bride. 

Damt M, Mercy on me ! is it for her^'jon have for- 
faken Ernestine ? 

Ger, Yes ; he was attached to me befoie, and yon 
surely wouldn't have him marry one who goes at night 
to the chamber of a stranger. [Pointedly, 

Dame M. Can I believe m^ ears? — You accuse her? 
1*he world's taming upside down !*^You — ^yoo accuse 
my child — then there is no occasion for me to conpeal 
anything ^.longer.— No, no ; I'll follow yoojr ezampler 
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TTitkesa tkmelfinm herpoekit.^ This shawl, that t found 
Mat night in the chamber, on die couch df Mtfnsiear 
there, to whom does it belong ? 
Edm. To Kraestine^ of course. 
Dame M. Not it, indeed, — no, its owner is a person a 
great deal more grave, more precise, more caniiotiSy thaa 
my poor child.'— It belongs to Madame Gertrude. 
Oflifiea. Madame Gertrude I 

J>ami iff. Yes, to the vii^tuous, modest Madame Ger- 
trude. I appeaUt6 the honour of our new lord, if this la 
not the fact ? 

Ros* lAsideJ] Good bye to Madame Gertrude's pre^ 
tensions ; the murder's coming out. 

Ger. [Aside."] Fatal disclosure t I see that I have Ib^t 
him. 

Oft. [Advun^^ ea GerfradeV a*} Do you want any 

musie^ now ? [Retires back, 

Rtn. [AHde.l I am glad the discovery has been made 

without my agency ; now I may be able to clear this 

poor Ernestine, without betraying Madame Gertrud^'^ 

secret. Edmund, again let me assure yon, Ernestine is 

innocent lEmesHne appears at the icindim qf the MUh 

Edm, What proof have I of that ? 

Ros, What proof? ha! your own eyes. ITnnusud* 

denly towards the MiUy and sees Ernestine,'] Look ! 

lEdnmAd i^c, ^urri towards the MiU, and pereeive, wUh 

horror^ Ernestine^ wh» has come out df the garrti 

window, in her sleep, with a candle m her hand^ 

and is waiking ahng the gutter to the right; Just 

as she gets to the extremity, and appears in danger qf 

being dashed to pieces, she seems mtdden^ to receilect 

herself and proceeds to the Uft, placing her foot on 

the board, which forms the awning qf the wheeU-*ii 

gives beneath her steps with a smart crash — she drops 

the candlestick and paasesfor an instant — the wheel is 

twming rapidly round, and threatens to crash her to 

atoms, should she mal^ a false step^^Edmund is about 

to utter an exclamation of alarm^ and fly to her as- 

sistance, when Rosambert puts his hand brfsre his 

mouth and stops him, 

Ros, Hold, hold ! what would you do ? A word, and 

you destroy her ; silence, and she may escape. 

[Edmund, Gertrude, Dame, ifc. sink on their knees 

in terror, and offer up prayers for Ernestine's sqfsty 

^^she slowly, but sqfely, makes her way across 
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th$ pUmkf and descends gradutdiu by the ruined 
wdU, a part qf vkich gives beneath her feet ; she then 
advances to the front of the Stage t c. ; nothing being 
heard all the while but the cogs and miti-hopper 
and the roaring of the inilUsiream. 
Em, He has deserted me, and gives his hand to aoo* 
ther, and for ever forsakes his wretched, but imioceDt Er- 
Destine. — We should have been so happy, too — so dearly 
.as I loved him — still, cruel as he is, he shall have my 

Erayers ! My poor ring, it is mine no longer ; but he 
as not robbed me of ail — the gift he gave me for re- 
.membrance ! Alas, I needed none, for he is ever 
here ! [Laying her hand on her heart,"] His image is graven 
^on my heart! Yes, here is the bouquet.- [Takes the 
bouquet from her bosom.1 It has faded, lilce my fortune ; 
. its leaves have fallen* lilne my hopes ; my tears may re- 
fresh it ! no one sees me, there cannot be a crime in this. 
[Kisses the bouquet. — Bells are heard in the distance,] 
Hark ! the bells ! he is being united to another ! [Falls 
on her knees J Bless him! Bless him! May he be 
happy ! There is no more happiness for me — no, only 
misery, misery. [In a subdmed tone qf half- stifled agony, 
Edm, [Supporting Ernestine,} Idiot! madman I that 
I have been ! How could I ever doubt her 7 
Ros, Hush! 

Ger, (l.) All envy, every unkind thought, yield to a 
love like this ; take your promise^^Edmund, I yield up 
all my claims, my hopes. Repair the injury you have 
wrought, and make her happy with your future love ! 

Edm. [Kneels by her»] I will, I will, cousin ! — Yes, 
I can hold no longer. .How has my heart been abused I 
Let me, with this ring, give back my love, my faith ! 
i- [Puts the ring on the finger of Ernestine, who appeare 
lost in meditation, ^ 
Uos, [On Ernestine's a.] That is not all, there is some- 
thing more yet to be done. Come hither, girls. [Two 
GirU, with the wreath^ come^ R.] And here, mother, these 
gifts must to their original purpose. [Gertrude and Bame 
Michaud, by Rosambert*s direction, hastily attach thenup- 
tial veil and wreath qf white orange'flowers to tlie head qf 
Ernestine,} Now, then, the wedding bouquet [They at- 
tach the bouquet to her breast,} And now your hand in 
her's, Edmund. [Edmund takes her hand,} And now, 
theui musicians, strike up ! 
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'•'• OU, Ay 4 strike up; lads ! • all's jright now ! / 
[Orand Flourish, — Ernestine awakes^ «uid,'t«, for a few 
moments, caroused and' lost in surprise. . 
Em. What meana all this ? Is it not some cleceitfal 
dream ? some trick to mock me ! ah, Edrauod I and at 
my feet*-my mother, too ? This bridal dress ! my friends ! 
Oh, no, it cannot be a ^ream ! preserve me, heaven ! Ah, 
my ring ! my ring ! No, no ! it is no dream j I am awake, 
am happy ! • 

JiFalls, with' an hysterical cry of joy , into Edmund*s arms* 
Edm. Yes, dearest Ernestine, it is indeed reality — all 
is cleared up ! 

Ros. Ay, Ernestine, our justification has been public 
ilnd complete ; we have been found not guilty ! 

Ger, And, whatever you may think, entirely to my 
satisfaction. 

{^All retire up hut Rasambert and Madame Gertrude, 
Ros, I believe you — you are too pretty not to be good 
sometimes. And now, there only remains one thing. 
Poor Monsieurde Trop ; eh, madame ? I must not refuse 
the interest I pledged myself to exert for him. Eh, here 
he comes ! and, for once in his life, not unwished for*^he 
is not Mr. One-too-many this time. 

Enter Colin de Trop hastily, r., with Bouquet, Sec, 

Col. (r.) Here I am, Madame Gertrude, here I am. 
I hope Fm not too late ; IVe run every step o'the way, 
and a pretty heat I'm in. Fve got the bridal garter, and 
the veil, and the bouquet, and the wreath of orange- 
flowers, and— dear me, what a way I'm in. 

Ros. (c.) You have come in good time, Monsieur de 
Trop ; Madame Gertrude was waiting for you. I have 
•performed my promise, I have spoken a good word for 
you — behold your bride. 

[Presenting Madame Gertrude, who crosses to Colin, 
Col, Eh ! what ! is it indeed so ? and an'tyou joking? 
Oh, dear me ! Am I to marry — am I to have a wife — am 
I to be her husband ? Madame Gertrude ! 

Ger. (l.) I must obey the orders of our new lord^ 
Monsieur de Trop. 

CoU Ah ! I thought he^d do the business for me ! 
lEmbracing her, and efterwards seeming ready to faint at 

the boldness i^ the act, 
[ Ros, Ally then, is settled. Edmund, henceforth let 



|iot sleep d^celre yon ; be c<Aisltiity and your hapl^hiess 
will be eompiate. 

Ern, Sleeping or waking, if I still retain the good 
opinion of my friends, I shidl be happy ; bat, if I should 
uiforiuaately have incnrred their displeasure, I would 
wish never to have awakened again— 

Your anger, friends, would make me weep : ^ 
For the effect, then spare the cause ; 
Your frowns I would avoid in sleep, 
And only wake to your applause. 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN, 

Col. Obr. Kos. BameG. Erives. Edm. Oliy. Mar. 

R.] [L. 



THE END. 
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REMARKS. 



^ 



/ To thoM wbo are aecastomed to study Shakspoare through th« 
^ dUtorted medium of a Theatre, IhU play is utterly unicnown ; yet 
-^ should curiosity prompt them to a perusal, they will be wirprised 
that a drama possessing so much variety of character, such delight- 
ful scenes of sentiment and humour, should be altogether laid aside 
and forgotten. It is only in the closet that we become familiar 
with the genius of Sbakspeare. The heavy hand ol the player has 
no power over our musing moments. Nor are we deafened with the 
shouts of an applauding multitude, as ignorant as himself. Let this 
great poet be more generally studied, and the Drama's reformation 
will speedily foUow. The stage will no longer be the pander of 
public taste, but its monitor. , ,. t. x ^ 

The serious portion of this comedy comprises the characters of 
the Countess Rousillon, Helena, and the King of France. The 
comic, those of Lafeu, the Clown, and that most amusing of all 
cowardly boasters, (Falstaflf alone excepted,) Paroles. The Coun- 
tess is a noble Lady, who has been |o familiar with sorrow ; who 

litsfelt— , ^. ^ , . 

" So many quirks of joy and grief, 

'* That the first face of neither, on the start 
•• Can woman her unto't.''— — 

' Her maternal love for Helena becomes more Interesting, compared 
with the conduct of her unworthy Soa; awd her struggle between 
duty and affection ii finely portrayed. Though retired and unpre- 
tending, her character is so de^cately finished, that it carries a 
charm beyond all the other personages of the Drama. The melan> 
choly tone that pervades her parting advice to Bertram is exceed- 
ingly beautiful. 

'* Be thou blest, Bertram ; and succeed thy father 
" In manners as in shape I thy blood and virtue 
** Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
** Share with thy birth-right I Love all, trust a few, 
" Do wrong to none ; be able for thine enemy 
" Rather in power, than use ; and keep thy friend 
" Under thine ownUfe*s key : be oheckM for silence, 
** But never tax'd for speech. What Heaven more will, 
" That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck down, 
"Fall on thy head.'* 
The King is a portrait of that bappy old age wbieb contemplates 
the past with complacency, and the future- without dread : from 
whom time has not taken away the |)ower of tenmerate enjoyment, 
nor in whom enjoyment has created an unwomftd desire to live. 
How admirably illustrative of his character is his speech to Ber< 
tram, where he calls to mind the beloved companion of his youth, 
and draws a picture of unequalled gracefulness and beauty. 

'* I would I had that corporal soundness now, 
" Ai when thy Father and myself, in friendship 

a8 
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" Flnt tryM oar toldicTship ! He did look far 
" Into the terrlee of the time, and waa 
' '* Diseipled of the braTeat. 
•• ■ hishoDonr. 

** Clock toititelf, knfif the trne minute whtn 

'* Bzcipption bid him tpealc Who were below him 

" He us'd aa creatures of anotlier place ; 

'* And tKtw'd his eminent top to their tow ranks, 

" Making them proud of his humility :" 

and In what perfect harmony with this description, is the folio winff 
pmthetie iriih—9. wish to which every mind of feeling and teMrtbilily 
eaniiot fail to respond. 

— — " Let me not live 

" After my flame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
*' Of yonnger spirits ; whose apprehensive senses 
*' All bnt new things disdain : whose judgments are 
** Mere fathers of their garments; whose constancies 
'* Expire before thetr fashions.'* 
Upon which the King engrafts the following wish of his own: 
*' I, after him, do after him wish too, 
" Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 
*' I quickly were dissolved from my hive, 
** To give some labourer room." 

Shakspeare has been peculiarly happy in his pictures of female 
devotcdness and constancy. To an enchanting delicacy he has 
added an heroic spirit, that ean despise danger when opposed to 
woman's love. The character of Helena is highly impassioned. 
Her ardent affection for Bertram, yid her modest concealment, are 
touclied with infinite tenderness ; and her candid avowal, when the 
Countess commands her to disclose the state of her heart, is wurthy 
of a maid-~ 

* * Too virtnona 
*' For the contempt of Bmpire." 

Her reflections on the many daftgers to which Bertram ts exposed 
bv their untoward marriage, and her resolution to depart a barefoot 

fnlgrim, that her presence may no longer be a bar to his return, are 
n perfect accordance with her noble character ; and we hardly 
think that poetical justice is awarded, when the unworthy Bertram, 
to use the phrase of Johnson, is dimissed to happiness. 

The Clown Inherits all the auibbling qualities of his motley bre> 
thren. His colloquies with Helena and the Countess, though they 
partake too much of those licentious freedoms that were the vice of 
the age, are rich in humour. We particularly instance his several 
reasons for marriage, and his btnmtifui answer that fits all ques- 
tions, ** O Lord, Sh" !^ We have here some curious allusions to old 
customs turne<l to verv merry account. The French lord, Lafeu, is 
a gav old eourtier,that points his jokes with infinite pleasantry. We 
do not remember a reearrenoe of this witty portrait in any other of 
Shakspeare's plays. 

The Boaster and Coward Paroles is greatly superlar to the 
Tkuuo of Terence. It Is not often that a enaraeter every way con- 
temptible is productive of such abundant merriment. He has none 
of Palstaff*s Instinct to help him out of a difemma, nor is h% planet" 
struck like the Braggadocio BobadU. He has not even Pistol's 
consolation of sweanng while be swallows his leek, ' Yet does hit 
whimsical candour ensure him a favourable reception. He is a 
coward, and arruptoe not to confess it— for he threatens to put hia 
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tongue Into a tattM*-f90»Ran*« month; and to bay another of Ba- 
Jaset*B mule. Hit aoliloquy about the recovery of the drum, and 
the various lies that he proposes; such as the drowning of his 
clothes, the baring of his beard, and leaping thirty fathoms from 
the window of a citadel, are quite as good as Falstaff's hacking his 
sword, and ticlcling Bardolph's nose with spear*gras» to make it 
bleed. His opening dialogue with Helena might have been spared ; 
its grossnest however is more to be iniputed to the lady, who to her 

{uick quettions conld expect nothing less than merry an»tcers» 
'alstaff, with all his waggery, scarcely excites more laughter than 
Paroles. 

The Clown chants certain fragments of ancient ballads, which 
give a still keener edge to our antiquarian research on their reco- 
very. He lets no occasion slip of satirizing the Puritans for their 
superstitious abhorrence to a Surplice, ** because they sav *tis made 
of the same thing that your villanous sin is committed in, of your 
profane Holland," (Cupid's Whirligig 1616.) He also makes an allu- 
sion to ** the flowery way that leads to the broad gate,'* for which 
we conld have him whipped. It is certain that Shakipeare is never 
to dullh9 when he has recourse to pro/antm^s*. 

There can be no doubt that the original title of ** All's Well 
that Ends Well,'* vms " Lwe's Labour JVon,*' and was intended 
by Shakspeare as a counter-title to " Looe*t Labour Lost.*' For 
Mtret particularly notices a Drama under this title. Mr. Malone 
conjectures that the alteration was suggested in consequence of the 
adage being found in the body of the play. The name indeed 
ocenrs twice— \\%. in Act 4th, Scene 4th, and in Act 6th, Scene 1st : 
in the two speeches of Helena. The story belongs to Eoecace, but 
Painter's Gilletta e/Narbon, in the first volume of The Palace of 
PltaeurCt 4, 15tt8, is the source whence Shakspeare immediately 
derived dis plot. But if for the serioue portion be is partly indebted 
to the Novel, the Comic is entirely originaL 
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KING OP FRANCB.— Jfrxe dre$9—Blwik Tvhrd dren, and 
Bho«a. Second tfr«M-- Purple yelret dress, robe, and erown. 

BERTRAM.— White shoes, boffwatsteoat and paatalooiu, scarlet 
ty, military sash, sword and hat, yellow boots. 

LBFEU.— Crimson veWet dress and cloak, white stoddngs, black 
▼elYet shoes, and hat. 

I>UHAIN.— Baff waistcoat and pantaloons, f reen fty, militsry 
sash, sword, hat, and boots. 

LEWIS.— Ban waistcoat, &c. the same as Bertramlt. 

BIRON.— Light blue dress, cloak, and pantaloons, boots, sword, 
and hat. 

JAQUES.— The same as Biron*; 

TOURVILLE.— Light blue dress, crimson puffls, blue pantaloons, 
sword, and white sash. 

PAROLES.— ^r«< <iref#— Whife dress, blue puffs, wliite sash, 
scarlet fly, blue pantaloons, sword, boots, and bat. Second dret^^ 
An old bine and black dress, and stockings. 

STEWARD.— Grey worsted dress, brown puffs, brown pantaloons, 
and sword. 

CLOWN.— Blue, orange, white, and scarlet dress, one yellow and 
one red stocking, hat the same, shoes, and sword. 

FIRST SOLDIER.— -> Jackets and short breeches, scarlet 

SECOND SOLDIER.-/ stockings, boots, and bats. 

COUNTESS —White dress, scarlet robe. 

HELENA,- Ftr<^ (^rfM^White, neatly trimmed and spangled. 
Second dre89—A pilgrim's gown, &c. 

WIDOW. — Plainly trimmed peasant-dress. 

SarIana.- } P«»»»* d«""- 



Cast qf the Chara£t€r8, as pexformed at the Theatre Royal 

Cavent CUxrden, 1811. 

The King qf France Mr. Egerton. 
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Dumain Mr. Barrymore. 
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JBiron Mr. Hamerton. 
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TourvWe Mr. Crrssweil. 

Parolet Mr. Fawcett. 

Steward , Mr. Murray. 

Clown Mr. Blaochard. 

First Soldier Mr. Farley. 

Second Soldier Mr. King. 

Countess of RotuiUon • . . . ' Mrs. Weston. 

■Helena . Miss S. Booth. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.— /ZotMiflMi, tM Fnmee.-'The HaU ^ tht 
Ccuntess qf RouiQMa House. 

EnUr (i.) Lefeu, the CmmUis 9f Rousillom. Bertram, 
Helena, Dumain, and Lewis, {who cr<n$ hehM to r.) 

Cotmt. In deliTeriDg my son from me, I bury a second 
husband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my other's 
death anew : but 1 must attend his majesty's command, 
to whom I*am now in ward, evermore in subjection. 

Coimi. What hope is there of his majesty's amend- 
ment ? 

' Ltf, He hath abandoned his physicians, madam, under 
whose practices he hath persecuted time with hope ; and 
finds no other advantage in the process, but only the 
losing of hope by time. 

Ccutit. "this young gentlewoman had » fathe]^ — O, 
that had I how sad a passage 'tis ! — ^whose skill was 
almost as great as his honesty ; had it stretch'd so far, 
it would have made nature immortal. 'Would, for the 
king's sake, he were living ! 

Ltf' How call'd you the man yon speak of, madam ? 

Cotmi. He was famous, sir, in his profession : and it 
was his great right to be so : Gerard de Narbon. 

I<f. He was excellent, indeed, madam; the king 
very lately spoke of him, admiringly, and moumingly. 
— ^Was this gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de 
Narbon ? 

Count. His sole child, my lord ; and bequeath'd to my 
overlooking. I have those hopes of her good, that her 
education promises : her dispositions she inherits, which 
make fair gifts fairer ; for where an unclean mind car- 
ries virtuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pity, they are virtues and traitors too ; in her they are 
the better for their simpleness ; she derives her honesty, 
and achieves her goodness. 

Ltf. Your commendations, madan^iget from her tears. 

Count. Tis the best brine a maiancHn season her 
praise in. The remembrance of her father never ap- 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her sorrows takes 
an livelihood from her cheek. — No more of this, [Crossef 
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to BdJ} Helena^go to, ii« aort ; lest it be vsther tlMXi^t 
you affect a sorrow, than to have. 

Hel. I do affect a sorrow, indeed; but I have it too. 

Caimt, Your time calls on yen. 
Be thou blest, Bertram ! and succeed thy father 
In mimneT9, as in shape I thy blood, and virtue. 
Contend for empire in thee ; and thy goodness 
Share with thy bizldb-riglUl What hmvea nore wili. 
That thee may faniiAh, and my pyeyers pluc^ dews. 
Fall on thy bead ! Farewell, [JEminvingr Atnu] Mylord, 
Tis an unseasoned courtier ; good my lord. 
Advise him. 

L^. He cannot want tha best 
That shall attend his love« 

Ber. The best wishes, that can be toiffd in your 
thoughts, be servants to you, Helen ! 

X<f. Farewell, pretty lady: yon must hold the credit 
of your iather. 

Ser. Farewell, dear mother ! 

Count Heaven bless thee! — FarewelV. Bertram. — 
ni see you on your W» ly. [Exesmt ally M Hekngy r. 

Hd, Oh, were that all ^I think not on my father ; 
And these my tears grace Bertram'i^ absence more 
Than those I shed for him. What was he IIKSb ? . 
I have forgot him : my imaginatiom 
Carries no iavoor in it, but Bertxam>'8. 

Por, VWUhoiyi.l Halloa! where are these knaves ? 

Hel, w ho comes here f 
One that goes with him-: I love him for hi» sake ; 
A^d yet I know him a notorious liar, 
Thiak him a greei way foeH, s(4ely a coward ; ' 
Yet these fix'd evils sit so fit in him, 
That tiiey take place, when virtue'e steely benes 
I^ok bleak in Ike cold wind. , 

JEmJUr Paroles, l. 

P<fr. What, is the Couftt gone ?--Iittle Helen, fere- 
well : If I can remember thee, I will think of thee at 
court [CressM, R. 

JEfel. Monsieur Paro)es, you were bom under a chsr 
ritable star. 

Pwr, Under Mars, I, 
When he was predominant 

Hel, When he was retrograde^ I think, rather. 

Pwr. Why think you so? - 

Hd. You go so much bad&ward when you fight 
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Far. TbAtfs lor advantage. 

Hd So is nuning away, when ^ar preposes the 
safety: Bat the composition thai your valomr, and 
fear, naloes in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I 
like tbe wear well. 

Par. I am so full of busiHesses, I cannot answer thee 
acutely^ Farew«U. When thou hast leisure, say thy 
prayers ; when thou hast none, remeniber thy fnen^s : 
get l^ee a ^)0d husband, and use him as he uses thee : 
so, farewell. [Exit Paroles, a. 

HeL I 9m undone ; there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away. It were all one, 
That I should love a bright particular star, 
And think to wed it, he is so abov^ me : 
In his bright radiajice and ooUateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
'I'he ambiMMi in ny love thus piagues itself : 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 
Must 416 for love. 'TwaS pirotty, thou^ a plague, 
To see him eiwry ko«ir ; to sit and 4raw 
His ardied brows^ lus hawking e^ , his cuils, 
In our Imiu^s table ; heart. to» capable 
Of every Une «iid trick of his sweet favour !— * 
But now he's 'gone, «nd my idolatMos fancy 
Must saiMtify his velios. {ExH, L. 

SCENE 11.— The Countess of PmsiXMs Garden, 

EtOer CoOSiTEss -mid Stewjiss, h. 

Count. He's ^eone ; wad 'tis weakness to mourn tmit 
liis departure.— I will now kear: What sa^ you of this 
gentlewoman? * [CUnm mngis uHthmt. 

What does this knave here ? 

Emfier Clowm, i« 
Get you gone, sirrah ! 

Clmnu Tls not unknown to you, madam, that I am a 
poor l^ow. 

CouMt» Well, sir,- 

Chum. . No, madam, 'tis not so well, tint I am ^poor ; 
though many of the rich are damn'd : but, if I may liave 
your ladyship's good-will to go to the VTorld, Isbel the 
woman, and I, will do as we may. 

Count Wilt thou needs be a beggar^ 

C^owiL I do beg your good-will in this case. 

Oomnt. In what case ? 

i^omm, la Isbd'a case, aod mine own, Servke is n* 
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heritage : and, I think, I shall never have the blessing 
of heaven, till I have issue of my body ; for^ they say, 
beams are blessings. 

Count. iGret you gone, sir ; I'll talk with yon more anon. 

Stew, May it please you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you ; of her I am>to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my genUewoman, I would sjteak 
with her; Helen I mean. 

Chum. I8ing8.2 '' Was this fair face the cause, quoth she, 
" Why the Grecians sacked Troy? 
*' Fond done, done fond ; for Paris he, 

" Was this king Priam's joy. 
'^ With that she sighed as she sjtood, 

'^ And gave this sentence then ; 

*' Among nine bad, if one be good, 

** There's yet one good in ten." 

Count, What, one good in ten 7 You corrupt the song, 
sirrah. 

Chwn. One good woman in ten, madam ; which is a 
purifying o' the song : 'Would heaven would serve the 
world so all the year^ we'd find no fault vtrith the tithe- 
woman, if I were the parson : One in ten, quoth'a ! an 
we might have a good woman bom but every blazing 
star, or at an earthqnake, 'twould mend the lottery well ; 
a man may draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. 

Count. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you. 

Clown. That man should be at woman's command, 
and yet no hurt done ! — ^I am going, forsooth. The bus!- 
.nese is, for Helen to come hither. — [Stags.'] Among nine 
.bad, if one be good, &c. * [ExU Chum, i. 

Count. Well, now ? — 

Stew. I know madan^ you love your gentlewonuui 
etatirely. 

Count, 'Faith, I do : her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and she herself, without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as she findi : there is more 
owing her, than is paid ; and more shall be paid her, 
than shell demand. 

Stew, Madam, I was, very late, more near her, than, 
I think, she wish'd me : alone she was, and did com- 
municate to herself, her own words to her own ears. 
Her matter viras, she lov'd your son : Fortune, she said, 
was no goddess, that had put such difference betvrixt 
their two estates ; Love^no god,.that would not extend 
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his might, only where qualities were level. This she 
deliverd in tke most bitter touch of sorrow, that e'er I 
heard virgin exclaim in : which I held my duty speedily 
to acquaint you withal ; sithence, in the loss that may 
happen, it concerns you something to know it. 

Count, You have discharged this honestly ; keep it to 
yourself. — Many likelihoods informed me of this before. 
--She is coming. 'Pray you, leave me. I will speak 
with you further anon. lExii Steward^ e. 

Her eye is sick out ; I observe her now : 
E'en so it was with me, when I was young. 

Enter Helena, l, 

Heh What is your pleasure, maidam ? 

Count. You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother: — 
Heaven's mercy, maiden 1 does it curd thy blood 
To say, I am thy mother ? Whafs the matter f 
Weep you, that you're my daughter? 

Hel. That I'm not 

Count. I say, I am your mother. 

Hel. Pardon, madam ; 
The. count Rousillon cannot be my brother , 
I am from humble, he from honoured, name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble. 
My master, my dear lord, he is ; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die : 
He must not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 
Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law ; 
Heaven shield, you mean it notl daughter, and mother, 
So strive upon your pulse : What, pale again ? 
My fear hath calch'd your fondness. — Now I see 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find 
Your salt tears' head. Now to all sense 'tis gross, 
You love my son. 

If it be so, you have wound a goodly clue; 
If it be not, forswear't : howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heavea shall work in me for thine avail, 
To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me. 

Count. Do you love my son ? 

HeL Do not you love him, madam 7 

Cmrnti Go not about : Come, come, disoloiM 

B 
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The state of your affectioii ; for your passions 
Have to the fali appeaciiM. 

HeL Thea, I ooniese, 
Here on my knee, before bigh heaven and you^ 
That, before you, and next unto high heaven, 
I love your son. — [^Riset. 

My inends were poev, but honest ; ao's my lore : 
Be not offended ^ for it hurts not him, 
That heis krr'd of me: I follow himtiot 
By any token of presumptuous suit; 
Nor would I have him, 'till I do deserve him ; 
Yet never know how that desert should be. 

CouiU, How, Helena! 

Hel, My dearest madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love. 
For loving where you do : but, if yonrself, 
Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth. 
Bid ever, in so true a iflame of liking. 
Wish chastely, taad love dearly, pity show 
To her, whose state is suclt, l&at cannot choose 
But lend and give, where sue is sui« to lose ; 
That seeks not to find that her search implies. 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. 

Count. Had yon not lately an intent, spei^k truly, 
To go to Partst 

Hel Madam, I had. 

Count, Wherefore ? teU true. 

Hel. I will tell tnitii ; by graoe itself, I swear. 
You know, my father left me some presoriptiens 
Of rare and prov'd effects, such aa ia» reading 
And manifest expei&ence had collected 
For genend iKy?eieignty. Amongst Hm rest, 
There is a venedy, approvM, set down, 
To cure the despencto languishes whenof 
The king is render'd lost 

Cotmt, Tlus was yoiur motive 
For Paris, was it? speak. 

Heh My loid,y<nMrBonn»ieinefD'dunkofthi8; 
Else Paris, and the medidML and tiM king. 
Had from the conversatioB «f my fiwugbls. 
Haply, been absent then. 

Count. But think yoa, Helen, 
If you should tender your supposed aid, 
He would receive it f Heeoidhis 
Are of a iMind ^ lie, tiiat Hmj cannot help hin ; 
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They, that they casmot help : How shall they credit 
A poor unlearaed Tirgia, whea the schools, 
Embowel'd of flieir doc^ine, have left otf 
The danger to itself r 

HeL There's somethiiig hints^ 
More than my futher's skill, wluch was the greatest 
Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be sanctified 
By the luckiest stars in heaven : and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try success, I'd venture 
The welMost life of mine on his grace's euVe, 
By such a day, and hour. 

CcnaU, Dost thou believe't ? 

HeL Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Coiml. Why, Helen, thou shaft hisve my leaMneand love, 
Means and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of miae in court : I'll stay at home, \Cro9tts L. 
And pray heaven's blessing into thy attempt : 
Begone, my chfld ; fad be thev sure of this^ 
What I call help thee to, thou shaM not miss. 

[Exit CmmUm, L. 

fi«l. Our remedies oft in ourselves do He, 
Which we ascribe to chance. Who ever stroive 
To show her merit, that did miss her love? 
The king's disease — my project may deceive me ; 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. [JBvtl, R. 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 



SCENE l.-^Ffwm^^iM AmmhmkUr ts ^ Kiwg^s 

Enier Lbpect, and Bertram, r. 

Lef, But, I hope, your lordship thinka not this ven- 
der of big vTords, this captain Paroles, a soldier. 
Ber, Yes, my lord, and of very vaUant approot 
Ltf, You have it from his own delivenup^e f — 
Ber, And by other warranted testimony. 
Ltf, Then my dial goes not true ; I took this lark for 
a bunting. 

Ber, I do assure you, my lord, he is vety great in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 

b2 
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X<^. I hare 'then sinn'd against his experience, and 
transgress'd against his vidoar : and my state that way 
is dsuageronsy since I cannot yet find in mv heart to 
repent. {^Flouriah qf Trumpeis, l* 

The court assembles, sir : the king expects you. 

^Exeunt Ltfeu, and Beriramy l. 

SCENE II.— ii Room of State in the Pahce.-^FUntrish 

qfTrumpets, l. 

The King qf France with Letters, Dumain, Lewis, 
BiRON, Jaques, Tourville, and GenUemeny dueotered* 

Enter Lefeu, Bertram, and Paroles, l. 

Ltf, [Leads Bertram to the Kii^s L.] The son of count 
Rottsillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram. [^Crosses behind the Chair to Kin^s R. 

King, (c.)Youdi, thou bear'st thy father's face : 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
Hath well composed thee : Thy father's moral parts 
May'st tiiou inherit too ! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber, My thanks and duty are your majesty's. 

King* Our letters here, my loids, deliver us, 
The Florentines and Senoys are by the ears ; 
Have fought with equal fortune, suul c-ontinue 
A braving war. 

Liff, (r.) So 'tis reported, sir. 

JECti^. Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
With caution, tiiat the Florentine will move as 
For speedy aid. • 

Lrf, His love and wisdom, ^ ' 

Approv'd so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King, He hath arm'd our answer. 
And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to see 
The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on either part ; Except alone 
The count Rousillon, whom we keep with us ; 
licst battle rob his moth^ of a son, 
And our ^ick hours of comfort in his absence. 

Dum, TiA our hope, sir, 
After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
And find your grace in health. 
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Kmg. [12m0I^] Noy -no, It caanot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confess it owns the malady 
That doth my life' besiege. — Farewell, yo«ng lords ; 
Whether I lire or die, be yon the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen. — How long is't, my lord. 
Since the physieian at yonr father's died ? 
He was much fion'd. 

B«r. Some twelve months since, my lord. 

King* If he were living, I would try him yet ; — 
Lend me an arm ;— [Laivw on Li^eu»'] the rest have worn 

me out . 
With several applications :— nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisu^ — Welcome, count ;. 
My son's no dearer. 

Ber» Thank your majesty. 

IFlouriah of Trumpets, r. — Exeunt tik« Ki$ig, 
kaninff fm L^feu ; Birony Jaquesy ToMmUe, wild 
Attendants, R. 

Dum, O, sweet, my lord, that you will stay behind us ! 

Par. 'Tis not his fault ; the spark 

Lew, O, 'tis brave wars 1 

Par. Most admirable : I haye seen those wars. 

Ber, I am commanded here, and kept at home. 

Pur, {Crossing to Be rt n u n ,"] An thy mind stand to it, 
boy, steal away bravely. 

Ber, I shall stay here the forehorse to a smock. 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry. 
Till honour be brought up, and no sword worn. 
But one to dance witii ! — By heaven, I'll steal away. 

Dumb, There's honour in the theft. 

Pur, Commit it, count. 

Lew, I am your accessary. 

Ber, I grow to you, and our parting is a tortur'd 
body. [Exit Bertram, r. 

Xhtffi. Farewell, captain. 

Lew, Sweet monsieur Paroles ! — 

Par, Noble heroes, my sword and yours are kin. — 
Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good metals : You 
shall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain 
Spurio, with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on 
his sinister cheelc : it was this very sword entrench'd it : 
Say to him, I live ; and observe his reports of me. 

Dunu We shall, noble captain. 
. Par. Worthy fellows, and like to prove most sinewy 
sword-men. \_Exeim^ Jhmmn, and Lemn, l. ; Peff^s, r. 

b3 
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SCENE III.>-Aoiuittony in Fntnee.-^The HaU of the 

CauiUes^s House, 
Enter Countess with a Letter, and Clown, l. 

Count. Come on, sir; I shall now put you to the 
height of your breeding. 

Clown, I will shew myself highly fed, and lowl^ 
taught : i know my business is but to the court. 

Count. But to the court ! why, what place make you 
special, when you put off that with such contempt ? 
But to the court ! 

Clown. Truly, madam, if hearen hath lent a man any 
manners, he may easily put it off at coutt : he that can- 
not make a leg, put off 's cap, kiss his hand, and say 
nothing, has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap ; and, indeed, 
such a fellow, to say precisely, were not for the court : 
But, for me, I have an answer will serve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, that fits all 
questions. 

Clown. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all bottoms. 

Count. Will your answer serve fit to all questions ? 

Clown, As fit as ten groats is for the hands of an attor- 
ney, as Tib's rush for Tom*s fore-finger, as a pancake 
for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for May-day, the cuckold 
to his horn, as a scolding quean to a wrangling knave, 
as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, as the pudding 
to his skin. 

Count. Have you, I say^ an answer of such fitness for 
all questions ? 

Clown. From below your duke, to beneath your con- 
stable, it will fit any question. ^ 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous size, 
that must fit all demands. 

Chum. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
should speak truth of it : here it is, and all that belongs 
to't : Ask me, if I am courtier ; — ifo shall do you no 
harm to learn. 

Count, To be young again, if we could. I will be a 
fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by your answer. 
I pray you, sir, are you a courtier f 

Chwn. O Lord, sir, There's a simple putting off :-^ 

More, more, a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves you. 

Clown, O Lord, sir,— Thick, thick, spare not me. 

Count. I think sir, you can eat none of this homely meat. 

C^otmi. O Lord, sir, — Nay, put me to % I warrant you. 
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Coimt. YoQ were lately whipp'd, sir, as I think. 

Cloum. O Lord, sir, Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lordy sir, as yon are whipping;, 
and spare not me? Indeed, your O Lord, sir, is very 
sequent to your whipping ; you would answer very well 
to a whipping, if you were but bound to 't. ^Crosses, l. 

Clown* I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in my — 

O Lord, sir, 1 see, things may serve long, but not 

serve ever. 

Count, I play the i^oble housewife with the time, to 
entertain it so merrily with a fool.' 
' Cloum, O Lord, sir, — Why, there 't serves ^ell again. 

Coiift^. An end, sir, to your business : Give Helen this, 

{_Gires him a Letter, 
And urge her to a present answer back: 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my tiOn : 
This is not much. 

Cloum. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you: You under- 
stand me ? 

Cloum. Most fruitfully ; I am there before my legs. 

Count. Haste you again, sirrah ; or expect — 

Cloum* O Lord, eiT,-^lExeuiU Countess, l. and Chum, R. 

SCENE ly. '-'France.'- A Library in the Palace.^Table 
and two Chairs. — The King discovered reading. 

Enter Lefed, r. 

Lrf. [Kneefo.] Pardon, my lord, for me, and for my 
tidings. 

King. I'll fee thee to stand up. 
, Lrf. \Bises.'\ Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought his pardon. — 
Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? 

King. What dost thou mean ? 

L^. I have seen a Midecine, 
That^s able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary. 
With sprightly fire and motion ; whose simple Umch 
Is powerful to araise king Pepin ; nay, 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand. 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this ? 

L^. Why, doctor She : — ^My lord, there's one arriv'd^ 
If you will see her, — Now, by my faith and honour, 



aO all's W£LL that ends wtLL. - [ACT II. 

If seriously I may convey my thoughts 

In this my light deliyerance, I have spoke 

With one that, in her sex, her years, professimi. 

Wisdom and constancy, hath amaz'd me more 

Than I dare blame my weakness : Will you see her, — 

For that, is her demand, — and know her business? 

That done, laugh well at me. 

. ^ti^. Now, good Lefen,' 

Bring in the admiration. 

L^, Nay, FU fit you; 
And not be all day, neitiier. {ExH L^euy a. 

King, Thus, he hie special nothing ever prologues. 

L^, [Withiuif k.] Nay, oome your ways. 

King, This haste hath wings, indeed. 

Etiter Lefec, attd Helena, r. 

X^/l Nay, come your ways ; — ^ . 
This, is his majesty, say -your mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears : I am Cressid's uncle. 
That dare leave two together ; [Crosaf«, r.] fare you well, 

, [Exit X<fev, R. 

King, [Bises,"] Now, fair one, does your business 
follow us? 

Hel, Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narboh was 
My father ; in what he did profess, well found. 

King, I knew him. 

Hel, The rather will I spare my praises tow'rd him j 
Knowing him is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me ; chiefly one. 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice, 
And of his old experience the only darling, 
He bade me store up, a^ a triple eye. 
Safer than mine own two, more dear ; I have so : 
And, hearing your high mi^esty is touch'd 
With that malignant cause, wherein the honour 
Of my dear father's gift stuids chief in power, 
I come to render it 
With all bound humbleness. 

King, We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be so credulous of cure, — 
When our most learned doctors leave us, and 
The congregated college have concluded 
That labouring art can never ransom nature 
From her unsodable estate, — I say, we must not 
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So itain our jadgmenty'or corrupt our hope. 

To prostitute our past-cure malady 

To empirics. ^SiU, 

Heh My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine oiBce on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one to bear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to be calFd gratefnl :. 
Thou tiiou^ht'st to help me ; and such thanks I give. 
As one near death, to those that wish him live. 

Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try. 
Since you set up your rest 'gainst remedy. 
He, that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft does them by the weakest- minister : 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 
Of heayen, not me, make an experiment 
I am not an impostor ; 

But know I think, and thi^ I know most sure^ 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. IRises-'i Art thou so confident? l^ithin what space 
Hop'st thou my cure ? 

HeL Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring ; 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how ti^ey pass ; 
What is infiim from your sound parts sludl fly, 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'st thou venture ? ^ 

Hel Tax of impudence, 
A strumpefs bol<Liess, and my maiden's name 
Traduced by odious ballads ; if I fail. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

King. Methinks, in thee some blessed spirit doth speak 
His powerful sound. 

Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath residence : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or desperate assurance. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try : — 
But thy own life depends upon my cure. 

Ud. If I break time, or flinch in true perfonmance 
Of what I'ye spoke, unpitied let me die ; 
And well desenr'd I — 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 
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King. Make thy dMMBd. 

HeL Will you fulfil it, nr? 

King, Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of heaveii. 

Hel, Then shalt thou give me, by thy kingly honour. 
What husband in thy power I will command ; 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France ; 
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know 
Is free for me to-ask, thee to bestow. 

King, Here is my hand ; the prenuses obsery'd. 
Thy will by my performance sh^l be crown'd : 
So, make the choice of thine own time ; for I, 
Thy patient most resolv'd, on thee rely. 
More should I question thee, and more I must, — 
Though, more to know, could not be nM»e to trust, — 
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on,~But reat 
Unquestioned welcome, and undoubted blest— 
Who of you wait within t — 

Enter Biron, and Jaques^ l. 

If thou proceed 

As high as wotd^ «y deed shall match thy deed. 

Exitinif L. 

END OF ACT II. ^ 



ACT III. 

SCENE I,— -France.— A Boom <^ State m the Pdace. 

Enter Lewis, Lefeu, and Domain, r. 

Ltf. This cure is miraculous ; and yet they say miracles 
are past ; and we hare our philosophkal persons, to make 
modem and familiar, things supernatural and causeless : 
Hence it is, that we make trifles of terrors ; ensconcing 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when we ahouki sub- 
mit ourselves to<an unknown four. 

Enter Paroles, r. 

Par, Why, this cure is the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shot out in our later times. 
Dum, Andso'tia. 

W, To be relinquish'd of the artists,— 
Pur. ICrauee to I<^] So I say ; both of ealeB md 
Paracelsuib 
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htf. Of all the leanied and aathentie feUowBy-— > 

Pqt» Hight, so I say. 

X^jT. That gave him out inoiiTable, — 

¥tiT, Why, there 'tis ; so I say loo. 

hew, [iinde.] Well said, echo ! 

hef. Not to be hetp'd, — 

Par, Right ; as 'twere, a man assur'd of a— of a — 

h^. Of an uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par, Jnst ; yoa say well ; so would I have said. 

L^, I may tmly say, it is a novelty to the world. 

Far, It is indeed : if you will ha^e it in showing, you 
shall read it in — ^What do you call there ? — 

[CntmH to Lewis, 

Ja^, a showing of a hearenly effect in an earthly actor. 

"Par, Thaf s it I would have said ; the very same. 

Jj^, Why, your dolphin is not lustier: 'fore rae^ I 
speak, in respect of — 

Par, Nay, 'tis stranse, ^s very strange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it ; and he is of a most facinerous 
spirit, that will not adcnowledge it to be the — the: — 

L^, The very hand of heaven. 

PiMT, The very hand of heaveK :-4hatfs what I say. 

{CVmsm, L. 

Xhtffi. \Amiii,'\ Still sing his tune !— - 

Lew, [JPtartsA^TViiiiipeto, a.] Here comes the king. 

L^, rCftM»e«, R.] Lustick, lustick, .as the Dutchman 
says. I i^mII like a maid the better, whilst I have a 
tooth in my head.— Why, he's able to lead her a coraato. 

Par, By the armipotent god of war, 'tis Helen ! 

L^, The very 8ame,-^little doctor HeIen,^mo8t mag;- 
nanimons Captain Paroles. [FlowtsA ^ TmrnptU^ ft. 

£nt«r King, Helen, Jaques, Bibon, Bertram, r. 

JECt^g-. o. Sit, my pveaerver, by thy pattenf s side ; 
And with his healti:^ul hand, whose banish'd jiense 
Thou hast repeal'd, a seooad time Tece#v« 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 
Fair maid, send forth tiiine eye : this youtiifiil pamei 
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 
O'er whom both sovereign power and fiather's voice 
I have ta use : fliy frank ekction make; 
Thou hast power to oiboose, and Hwy none to deny. 

Bel, [jR&BB.] To eadi of yon one &ir and •virtaoua 
mistress. 
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Fall, when loye plewie ! — ^marry, to each, but one! 

L^, I'd give bay Curtal, and his fbrniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than these bojrs', 
And writ as little beard. 

King*. Peruse them well : 
Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

Hel, Gentlemen, \CToms towards l. 

Heaven hath, through me, restored the king to health. 

Ber, We understand- it, and thank heaven for you. 

Hd. I am a simple maid, and therein wealthiest. 
That, I protest, I simply am a maid.-^ 
Please it your majesty, I have done already : 
The blushes in my cheeks thus whisper, me, 
** We blush, that thou should choose ; but, be refus'd, 
Let the white death sit on thy cheek for ever ; 
We'll ne'er come there again." 

King, Make choice : 
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly ; 
And to imperial Love, that god most mighty, 
Do my sighs stream. — 

[7*0 Berttwn,] I dare not say, I take you ; but I yield 
Me, and my service, ever whilst I live, 
Into your guided power. — ^This is my choice. 

King* Why then, young Bertram, take her ; she's thy 
wife. 

Ber. My wife, my liege ! I shall beseech your highnesa. 
In such a business, give me leave to use 
The help of mine own eyes. 

King, Know'st thou not, Bertram, 
What she hath done for me ? 

Ber. Yes, my good lord ; 
But never hope to know why I should marry her. 

King. Thou know'st she has rais'd me from my sicklj 
bed. 

Ber, ICroues to the King.'] But follows it my lord^ to 
bring me down 
Must answer for your raising ? I know her well ; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor physician's daughter my wife ! — Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. ^Tis only title thou disdainst in her, the which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bl«>ods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd ail together, 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
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In differences so mighty. If she be 

All that is virtuouSy — save what thou dislik'st, 

A poor physician's daughter, — thou disllk'st 

Of virtue for the name : but do not so ; 

From lowest place when yirtuous deeds proceed, 

The place is dignified by the performer. 

Honours best thrive, 

When rather from our own acts we derive them, 

Than our foregoers' : the mere word's a slave, 

Debauch'd on every tomb ; a lying trophy. 

On every grave ; and is as often dumb, 

Where dust, ^nd damn'd oblivion, is the grave 

Of honour'd bones indeed. 

She is young, wise, fair : what wouldst thou more f 

If thou canst like this wonder as a maid, 

I can create the rest : Virtue, and she. 

Is her own dower : honour and wealth are ours. 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 

King, Thou wrongest thyself, if thou should'st strive 
to choose. 

Hel That you are well restored, my lord, I'm glad : 
Let the rest go. 

King, \^Ris€8,'] My honour's at the stake ; which to 
defeat, 
I. must produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud, scornful youth, unworthy this good gift ; 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the staggers, and the careless lapse. 
Of youth and ignorance ; both my revenge and hate 
Loosing upon thee, in the name of justice, 
Without all terms of pity. Speak ; thine answer. 

Ber, Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your eyes. When I consider. 
What great creation, and what dole of honour. 
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
Is, as 'twere, bom so. 

^ing. Take her by the hand, 
And tell her, she is thine ; to whom I promise 
A counterpoise ; if not to thy estate, 
A balance more replete. 

Ber, I take her hand. [Crosisf to Heima* 

c 
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King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 
Smile upon this contract ; whose ceremony 
Shall be perfomi'd e'en now ; the solemn feast 
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 
Expecting absent friends. As thou lov'st her, 
Thy love's to me religious ; else, does err. 

IFlouriah qf Trumpets^ ti.— Exeunt aU but Paroles 
and LefeUy R. — Paroles^ who is following tlienu 
passes by L^eu conceitedly, ^ 

Ltf, Do you hear, captain ? — ^a word with you. 
Pur, Your pleasure, sir ? 

L^f, Your lord and master did well to make his recan- 
tation. 

Par, My lord ! my master ! 

L^, Ay : Is it not a language, I speak ? 

Par, A most harsh one; and not to be understood 
without bloody succeeding. My master ! \CrosseSy l. 

L^, Are you companion to the count Rousulon ? 

Par, To any count ; to all counts ; to what is man. 

X^/*. To what is count'6 man ; count's master is of 
another style. 

Par, You are too old,' sir; let it satisfy you, you are 
too old. [Crosses^ r. 

L^, I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to which 
title, age cannot bring tiiee. 

Pur, What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Lff, I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be a pretty 
wise fellow ; thou didst make tolerable vent of thy travel ; 
it might pass -: yet the scaifs and the bannerets about 
thee, did manifoldly dissuade me from believing thee a 
vessel of too great a borden. I have now found thee ; 
when I lose thee again, I eare not : yet art thou good for 
nothing, but taking up ; and that thou ait scarce worth. 

Par, Hadst thou not the privilege of antiquity upon 
thee, — 

I^/l Do not plunge thyself too far in anger, lest thou 
hasten thy trial. So, my good window of lattice, fare thee 
well ; thy casement I need not open, for I look through 
thee. Adieu, brave captain. Pr'ythee, who's thy tailor? 

Par, My lord, you give me most egregious indignity. 

Ltif, Ay, with all my heart ; and thou art worthy of it. 

Par, I have not, my lord, deserv'd such — 

L^, Yes, good faith, every dram bf it ; and I will tiot 
'bate thee a scruple. 

Pwr, Well, Tshall be wiser,— * [Crosses^ R. 
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hef. E'en as soon as thou canst ; for thou hast to pmll 
at a smack o' the contrary. 

Par. My lord, yon do ma most insupportable yexation. 

h^, I would it were hell-pains, for thy sake, and my 
poor doing eternal : For doing, I am past; as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will gire me leare. — {Cx^ntB^ r. 
Lord hare mercy on thee for a hen ! [£x«# LefeHj r. 

'Pvar. Well, thou hast a son shall take this disgrace 
off me. — Scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord !— Well, I must 
be patient ; there is no fettering of authority. I'll beat 
him, by my life : if I can meet him with any conveni- 
ence, I'll beat him, an he were double and double a 
lord : 111 have no more pity of his age, than I would 
have of— —An I could meet him but again, — 

Bnier Lefeu, r. 

h^% Sirrah, your lord and master's married: [CttWMS L.] 
there's news for you : You have a new mistress. 

Pwr, I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship to 
make seme reservation of your wrongs ; or — 

X<f. Thou? — By mine honour, if I were but two hours 
younger, I'd beat thee : methinks, thou art a general 
offence, and every man should beat thee : I think, thou 
wast created for men to breathe themselves upon Uiee. 

Pot, This is hard and undeserv'd measure, my lord. 

X</*. Go to, sir ; you were beaten in Italy for pick- 
ing a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, 
and no true traveller : you are more saucy with lords 
and honourable personages, than the heraldry of your 
birth and virtue gives you commission. You are not 
worth another word; else I'd call you — knave. [Goti^ l. 

Pwr. Sir,— 

hef. Sir! — Ha, ha, ha!— I leave you. [JBxi* Lefeu, l. 

Pot, Good, very good^ it is so then.^ — Good, very 
good ; let it be concesd'd a while. 

Elder Bertram, r. 

"Ber, Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! [Cromet. c. 

Psor. What is the matter, sweet heart ? 

Ber, Although before the solemn priest I have sworn, 
I will not bed her. 

Pot, What, what, sweet heart ? 

Ber, O, my Paroles, they have married me :-*- 
111 to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. [Crosaet^ r 

Pot, France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wan . 

c2 
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Ber. There's letters from my mother ; what the import is, 
I know not yet 

Pur, To tike wars, my boy, to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box, unseen. 
That hugs his kicksy-wicksy here at home ; 
Wasting his manly marrow in her arms. 
Which should sustain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars's fiery steed : To other regions I 
France is a stable ; we that dwell in't, jades ; 
Therefore, to the war ! 

Ber, It shall be so : I'll send her to my house ; 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the king, 
That which I durst not speak. War is no strife, 
To the dark house, and the detested wife. [Crouea l. 

Par, Will this capricio hold in thee, art sure ? 

Ber, Go with me to my chamber, and advise me. 
I'll send her straight away : To-morrow 
I'll to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

[Exit Bertram, l. 

Par, Why, these balls bound? there's noise in it. 
'Tishaid; 
A young man, married, is a man thaf s marr'd. ^Exii, l, 

SCENE II.— ^n Antechamber in the Palace. 

Enter Helena with a Letter, and Clown, r. 

Hel, My mother greets me kindly : Is she well ? 

CUncn, Truly, she's very well, indeed, but for two 
things. 

Hel, What two things ? 

Clintm, One, that she's not in heaven, whither heaven 
send her quickly ! the other, that she's in earth, from 
whence heaven send her quickly ! 

Enter Paroles, l. 

Par, Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel, I hope, sir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes. 

Par. Ydu had my prayers to lead them on ; and to 
keep them on, have them stUl.— O, my knave ! [Croues t9 
C2oion.] How does my old lady ? [HeUna retires. 

Clown, So that you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, I would she did as you say. 

Par, Why, I say nothing. 

Clown. Marry, you are the wiser man; for many a 
man's tongue shakes out his master's undoing. 
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Per. Away, thou'rt a knere. 

Clown. You should have, said, — Before a knave, 
thou'rt,a knave ; that is, — Belbre me, thou'rt a kna^e : 
^this had been truth, sir. 

Par, Go to, thou art a witty foc4, 1 have found thee. 

Clown, . Did you find nM in yourself, sir ? or were you 
taught to find me ? The search, sir, was profitable ; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
sure, and the increase of laughter. 

Par, A good knave, i'faith. — [Hekn» ndnmeny c. 
Madam, my lord vnll go away to*night 
A very ferious business calls on him. 
He leaves you now, by a compell'd restraint; 
But says, your coming hours shall flow with joy, 
And pleasure drown tiie htim, 

HeL What's his will else ? 

Par, That you will take your instant leave o'the king, 
And make this haste as your own good proceeding,' 
Strengthen'd with what apology, you think. 
May make it probable need. 

Hei, What more commands he ? 

Par. That having this obtain'd, you presently 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Hel, In every thing, I wait upon his will. 

Par, I shall report it so. [Exit Paroles, l, 

Hel. I pray you do. — Come with me, sirrah. 

Clown, Noj madam, — 

Hel. How? 

Clown. After you : — I knpw my distance. 

lExetaU Helena and Clown, r. 

SCENE lll^^ Another Apartment in the Palace. 
Enter Bertram and Lefeu, (r.) meeting Paroles, l. 

Ber, Is she gone to the king? 

Par, She is. 

Ber, Will she away to-night ? 

PiMT, As youll have her. i j» C 

Ber, I have vnrit my letters,casketed my treasure, i ^ |£ 
And given orders for our horses. . "^ 

Ltf. Ha f — Save you, captain ! 

Par, My lord, I — 

Ber, Is there any unkindness between my lord and you? 

Par, I know not how I have deserved to run into my 
lord's displeasure. 

c3 
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I<r* You hare made shift to ran into't, boots and spun 
and all, like him that leaped into the custard. 

Ber, It may be, you have mistaken him, my lord. 

Ltf, And shall do so eyer, though I took him at his 
prayers. Fare you well, my lord : [Crosses c] and be- 
lieve this of me,^ There can be no kernel in this light nut : 
the soul of this man is his clothes : trust him not in 
matter of heavy consequence. Farewell, captain : [Crosses 
l.] I have spoken better of you, than you have or will 
deserve at my hand ; but we must do good against evil. 
Fare you well. [ExU, Lefbd, l* 

Par, An idle lord, I swear. ^Crosses r. 

Ber, I think so. 

Par, Why, do you not know him ? 

Ber, Yes, I do know him well ; and common speech 
Gives him a worthy pass. — Here comes my clog. 
Enter Helena, r. ; Crosses to Bertram, 

HeL I have, sir, as I was commanded from you, 
Spoke with the king, and have procured his leave 
For present parting ; only, he desires 
Some private speech with you. 

Ber, I shall obey his will. 
You must not marvel^ Helen, at my course ; 
Prepar'd I was not 

For such a business ; therefore am I found 
So much unsettled : This drives me to entreat you. 
That presently you take your way for home : 
'Twill be two days ere I shall see you ; so, 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

Hel, Sir, I can nothing say. 
But that I am your most obedient wife, — 

Ber, Come, come, no more of that. 
• Hel, And ever shall, 
With true observance, seek to eke out that. 
Wherein tow'rd me my homely stars have mil'd 
To equal my great fortune. 

Ber, Let that go : 
My haste is very great. Farewell ; hie home. [Crosses o. 

Hel, Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Ber, Well, what would you say ? 

Hel, I am not worthy of the wealth I owe ; 
Nor dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have ? 
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Hel. Something; and scarce so much: — nothing, 
indeed. — 
I would not tell you what I would, my lord : 'faith,— 

yes; 

Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 
Ber. I pray you, stay not ; but in haste to horse. 
Hel, I shall not break your bidding, good my lord. 

[Exit Helena, l. 

Ber, Where are my other men, Paroles ? Farewell: 

Go thou toward home, where I will never come, 
Whilst I can shake my sword,or hear the drum — [Croes R. 
Away, and for our flight 
Par, Brayely,coragio ! ^Exeunt Bertram and Paroles^ a. 

SCENE I v.— RoiuiUoii.— T^HaU of the Cmmtess'sHaute. 

Enter Countess with Letters, and Clown, l. 

Count. [Having read Helena*^ Letter,"] It hath hap- 
pened all as I would have had it; saye, that he comes 
not along with her. 

Clown, By my troth, I take my young lord to be a 
very melancholy man. 

Count, By what observance, I pray you ? 

Clown, Why, he will look upon his boot, and sing ; 
ask questions, and sing ; pick his teeth, and sing. I 
know a man tiiat had Siis trick of melancholy, sold a 
good mano.r for a song. 

Covnt, [OpenB Bertram's Letter,] Let me see what he 
writes ; and when he means to come. [CroM, l. 

Clown, I have no mind to Isbel, since I was at court 
Our Isbels o* the country are nothing like your Isbels 
o'the court : the brains of my Cupid's knock'd out ; and 
I begin to love, as an old man loves money, with no 
stomach. [ExH Clown, ,R. 

Count, What have we here ? — 
[Reads,] 1 hate sent you a daughter'tn-law .* she hath re- 
cover*d the king, and undone me, I have wedded her, not 
bedded her ; and sworn to make the not eternal. You shall 
hear, I am run away ; know it, h^ore the reporfcome. Jf 
there be breadth enough in the world, I wiU told a kngdis- 
tance. My duty to you. Your ui^ortunate son, Bertram « 
This is not well, rash and unbridled boy. 
To fly the favours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuou« ^ 

For the contempt of empire. 
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Enter Clown, r. 

CUnm, Oy madam, yonder is heayy news within, be- 
tween two gentlemen and my young lady. 

Cowit, What is the matter? 

Cloum» Nay, there is some comfort in the news, some 
comfort ; your son will not be kill'd so soon tu» I thought 
he would. 

Count. Why should he be kiU'd 7 

Chum. So say I, madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
does. Here they come, will tell you more : for my part, 
I only hear, your son is run away. 

[CfioMJf^ bel^pid ; Exit Clown, l. 

Enter Helena teith a Letter, Biron, and Jaques, r. 

Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 

Count. Do not say so. 

Hel. Look on this letter, madam ; here's my passport 
[Reads."} When thou canst get the ring upon my finger, 

which never shall come off, then call me husband ; hut m 

such a then, / write a neyer ! 
This is a dreadful sentence. 

Covmt. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? [Cresses io 

Jaq. Ay, madam; Biron, 

And, for the contents' sake, are sorry for our pains* 

Count. I prithee, lady, have a better cheer : 
If thou engrossest all the griefs as thine. 
Thou robb'st me of a moiety : He was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of my blood. 
And thou art all my child.— Where is my son ? 

Bir. Madam, he's gone to serve the Duke of Florence : 
We met him thitherward ; from thence we came, 
And, after some despatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 

CottJi^. Towards Florence is he ? 

Jaq. Ay, madam. 

Count. And to be a soldier ? 

Bir. Such is his noble purpose. 

Hel. [ReadsJ] 'TiU I hate no wife, I haoe nothing m France/ 
'Tis bitter. 

Count, Find you that 1h.ere ? 

Hel. Ay, madam. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he have no wife I 
There's nothing here that is too good for him, 
But only you ; and you deserre a lord, 
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That twenty such mde boys might tend upon, 

And call you hourly — mistress. — IHelma retires. 

Who was with him ? 

Bir. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Whom I have sometime known. 

Couni. Paroles, was't not? 

Jaq Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedness : 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
With his inducement. Vou are welcome^ gentlemen. 
I will entreat you, when you see my son, 
To tell him, that his swoixl can never vrin 
The honour that he loses ; more I'll entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

Bir, We serve you, madam, 
In that, and all your worthiest affairs. 

Count. Not so, but as we change our coai^esies. 
Will you draw near ? [^Exeunt CowttesSyBiron, and Jaques L. 

Hel. TiU I have no wtfe, I have wdhing in France ? 
Thou shalt have none, Rousillon, none in France ; 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! is't I 
That chase thee from thy country, and expose thee 
To the event of the none-sparing war? 
O, you leaden messengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fire, 
Fly with false aim ; and do not touch my lord ! 
Whoever shoots at him, I set him there ; 
Whoever charges on his forward breast, 
I am the caitiff that do hold him to it : 
Better 'twere, 

I met the ravin lion when he roax'd 
With sharp constraint of hunger ; better 'twere 
That all the miseries which nature owes, 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Rousillon ; 
I will be gone ; 

My being here, it is that holds thee hence. 
Shall I stay here to do't ? No, no ; alUiough 
The air of Paradise did &n the house. 
And angels offic'd all : I will be gone ; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 
To consolate thine ear. Come, night ! end,>day ! 
For, with the dark poor thief, I'll steal awa^. [Emi l* 

EIID OP ACT III. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE l.—Rounllon^^The HaU qftke Cmmtest's House. 
Enter CoDN>rESS tcith a Letter, and Steward, k. 

. CoMji*. Alas ! and would yioii take the letter of her? 
Miyht you not know, she would do as she has done 
By sending me a letter ? 
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice so much, 
As letting her past so ; had I spoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew, Pardon me, madam ; 
If I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have been o'erta'en : and yet she Writes 
Pursuit would be but vain. ' 

Cmmt, What angel shall 
Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unless her prayers, whcvn heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatest justice.— Write, write, Rinaldo, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife ; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her vmo^th. 
That he does weigh too light : my greatest grief. 
Though little he do feel it, set do¥ni sharply. 
Despatch the most convenient messenger : — 
When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone, 
He will return ; and hope I may, that she, 
. Hearing so much, will speed her foot again. 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 
Is dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 

To make distinction : Provide this messenger: 

My heart is heavy, and my state is weak ; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me speak. 

[Exeunt Countess l. Steward r. 

SCENE II.r-Tusemy,'-Tke Gates qfFhrence,^A dis^ 

tant March, 

Enter through the Gates, an old Widow c. Diana l. and 
Mariana, R. with other Citizens, who remain behind, . 

. Wid, (c.) Nay, come ; for, if they do i^proach the 
city, we shall lose all the sight. 

Dia, (l.) They say, the French count has done most 
honourable service. 
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Wid. (r.) It 18 reported that he has taken their greatest 
commander ; and tliat with his own hand he dew the 
duke's brodier. [DigUrni Afardk.] We have lost our 
labour ; they are gone a contrary way : Hark ! you may 
know by their trumpets. We must return again, ud 
suffice ourselves with the report of it. 

Mar, Well, Diana, take heed of this French count : 
the honour of a maid is her name ; and no legacy is so 
rich as honesty. 

Wid, I have told my neighbour, how you have been 
solicited by a gentleman, his companion. 

Mar, I know that knave, hang him ! one Paroles : he 
is a busy officer in those suggestions for the young count. 

Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

Mar» I think, your own grace will keep you where 
you are, though there were no further danger known, 
but the modesty which is so lost. I hope, I need not 
to advise you further. 

Enter Helena, tit the dress qfa Pilgrim, r. 

Wid, I hope so. ^Look, here comes a pilgrim; 

I know, she will he at my house ; thither they send one 
another. I'll question her : {^Crosses to Helena. 

Heaven save you, pilgrim ! Whither are you bound? 

Hel, To Saint Jaques le Grand. 
Where do the palmers lodge, I do beseech you ? 

Wid. At the Saint Francis here, beside the port ^ 

Hel, Is tifis the way ? 

Wid, Ay, marry is it. {A Marchy it. 

Hark you ! — 

They come this way : — If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, 
But 'till the troops come by, 
I will conduct you. where you shall be lodg'd. 
You came, I think, from France ? 

Hel. I did so. 

Wid. Here you skall see a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy service. 

Hel. His name, I pray you ? 

i>ta. ICrosses to Widow.] The count Rousillon : Know 
you such a one f 

Hel. ICrosses to Diana.'] But by the ear, that hears 
most nobly of him': 
His face I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoe'er he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He stole from France, 
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As 'ti» reported ; for the king had mwrried him 
Against his liking. Think you it is so ? 

Hei. Ay, surely, mere the truth ; I know his lady. 

Dia. There is a gentleman that serres the count, 
Reports but coarsely of her; 

Hel, What's his name ? 

JHtu Captain Paroles. 

Hel. O, I believe with him, 
In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty ; — and that 
I have not heard examin'd. [Crosffs to R. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady ! 
'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 

Wid, Ay, right :— Gk)od creature ! wheresoe'er she is. 
Her heart weighs sadly : — This young maid might do her 
A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. 

HeL How do you mean ? 
May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid, He does, indeed ; 
And brokes with all that can, in such a suit, 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is arm'd fi>r him, and keeps her guard 
In honestest defence. [Flomrith ^ Tnmtpeii, b. 

Enter Bertram, Dumain, and Lewis, r. 

Ber. March the troops round :- we'll take a nearer eoafse. 

Wid. Sp, now they come : 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He ; 
That with the plume : 'Tis a most gallant fellow ; 
I would he Jov'd his wife : if he were honester. 
He were much goodlier. [£iif«r Parolea^ r.] I'st not a 
handsome gentleman ? 

Hel. I like him well. 

Dia. ^Tis pity, he is not honest 

Mar, Yond's that same knave. 
That leads him to these places ; were I his lady> 
I'd poison that vile rascal. 

Wid, Oh, marry, hang you f 

Dia. Why is he melancholy ? 

Hel. Perehance, he's hurt f the battle. 
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Pa3\ Lose our drum ! well. 

Dia, He's shrewdly vex'd at something. Look, he has 
spied us. ^Exeunt Bertram and his FoV^wera thro* Gate, 

Wid. The troop is past: Come, pilgrim, I will bring you, 
Where you shall host : Of enjoined penitents 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jacques bound, 
Already at my house. 

Hel, I humbly thank you ; ICrosses to Widow. 

Please it this matron, and this gentle maid. 
To eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, « 
I will bestow some precepts on this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Dia, We'll take your offer kindly. ^Exeunt thro* Gates, 

SCENE IIL — Florence, — A Room in Bertram* s Lodgings, 
£n<er Lewis, Bertram, and DriviAiN, l, 

Dum^ Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct know- 
ledge, without any malice, but to speak of him as my 
kinsman, he's a most notable coward, an infinite and 
endless lian, an hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no 
one good quality worthy your lordship's eptertainment. 

Ber, I would, I knew in what particular action to try 
him. ... 

Lew, None better than to let him fetph off his drum, 
which you hear him so confidently undertake to do. 

Dum, I, with a troop of Florentines, will suddenly 
surprise him ; we will bind and hoodwink him so, that he 
shall suppose no other but that he is carried into the 
leaguer of the adversaries, when vre bring him to our 
tents : Be but your lordship present at his examination ; 
if he do not, for the promise of his life, and in the highest 
compulsion of base fear, offer to betray you, and deliver 
all the intelligence in his power against you, and that 
with .the divine forfeit of his soul upon oath, never trust 
T^Y judgment in any thing. [Parous with^uty l. 

Par, Lose our drum ! 

Lew, Here he comes.— O, for the love of laughter, 
hinder not the humour of his design ; let him fetch off his 
drum in any hand. 

Enter Paroles, l. 

Par, Lose our drum ! our drum, — [Crosses to Bertram, 

Ber, How now, Paroles ? this drum sticks sorely in 
your disposition. 

Lew, A plague on't, let it go ; 'tis but a drum. 

n 
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Par, But a drum ! Is't but a drum ? A dnm so lost ' 
There was an excellent command ! to charge in with our 
horse upon our own wings, and to rend our own 
soldiers. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our success : 
some dishonour we had in the kws of that dp»m ; hut it 
is not to be recovered. 

Pur* It might have been recorer^ 

Ber» It might ; — ^but it is not now. 

Par, It is to be recoyer'd: but that the merit of settee 
is seldom attributed to the true and exact performer, I 
would have that drum, or another ; or hfcjaeei, 

Ber, Why, if you have a stomach to't, captain, — if you 
think your mystery in stratagem can bring this mstrttment 
of honour again into its native quarter,--r-be magnaniraoas 
in the enterprise, and go on ; I will grace the attempt 
for a worthy exploit : if you speed well in it, the duke 
shall both speak of it, and extend to you what furtiier 
becomes his greatness, even to the utmost syllable of your 
worthiness. 

Par, By the hand of a soldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber, But you must not now slumber in it. 

Par, I'H about it this evening : I will pot myself into 
my mortal preparation ; and, by midnight, look to hear 
fiirther from me. [Crosses, a. 

Ber, May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you are 
about it 7 

Par» I know not what the success will be, my lord : 
h«t the attempt I vow. 

Ber, I know thou art valiant ; and, to the possibility 
of thy soldiership, will subscxibe ibr thee. Farewell. 

Par, I love not many words. [Exit Pandes, r* 

Dum, No more than a fish loves water. — !» not this a 
strange fellow, my lord, that so confidently seoms to un- 
dertake this business, which he knows, is not to be done ; 
damns himself to do, and dares better bo damned than 
todo't? 

Ber. Why, do you think he will make no deed at all 
of this, that so seriopsly he does address himself unto? 

Dum, None in the world. We'll make you some sport 
with tlie fox, ere we case him. He was first smok'd by 
the old lord Lefeu : when his disguise and he is parted, 
tell me what a sprat you shall find hin^ I must go look 
my twigs : hp shall be caught, this very night. 
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Ber, Now will I lead you to the house, Mid show you 
The lass I spoke of. 

Lew, But you say, ^e's honest. 

Ber. That's all the fault : I spoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I sent to her, 
By this same coxcomb that we have i' the wind. 
Tokens and letters, which she did i«-send > 
And this is all I have deofe : She's a fair creature : 
Will you go see her ? . 

Isew. With all my heart, my loitl. 

[^Exennt Bertram and Leum, l. 

8CENE 1\ ,— Florence.— A Room m the Widow's House. 

Enter Helena und Widow, r. 

Jfel. If you misdoubt me, that I am not she, 
I know not how I shall assure you furl&er. 
But I shall lose the grounds I work upon. 

Wid, Tho' my estate be fallen, I was well bom, 
Nothing acquainted with these businesses 4 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act. 

HeL Nor would I wish you. 
First, give me trust, the count he is my husband ; 
And what to your sworn council I have spoken, 
Is so, from word to word ; and then you cannot^ 
By the good aid that I of you ^all borrow, 
£nr in bestowing it 

Wid, I should believe you ; 
For you have showed me that, which well approrei 
You are great in fortune. 

MeL Take this purse of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will overpay, and pay again, 
When I hav« ibund it. The gentiie count he woo's your 

daughter ; 
Resolves to carry her : let her, in fine, consent, 
As we'll direct her, how 'tis best to bear it. 
Now his important blood will naught deny 
That she'll demand : A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath succeeded in his house, 
From son to son, some four or five descents, 
Since the fi^ father wore it : this ring he holds 
la most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not seem too dey, 
Howe'eir tepevited after. 

d2 
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Wid, Now I see 
Tlie bottom of your purpose. 

HeL You see it lawful then. It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won, 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, deliyers me to fill the time, 
Herself most chastely absent : Do but this, — 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

Wid. I have yielded : 
Instruct my daughter, how she shall conduct her, 
That time and place, with this deceit so lawful, . 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes, 
With musics of all sorts, and songs composed 
To her unworthiness : It nothing steads us. 
To chide him from our eaves ; for he persists. 
As if his life lay on*t. 

HeL Why then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed. 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact. 
But let's abont it. [Exeunt l. 

SCENE \, ^Tuscany,— The French Camp,— Stage dark. 

Enter Dumain, with »ix Soldiers^ in ambushy r. 

Dum. He can come no other way but by this hedge 
corner : When you sally upon him, speak' vrhat terrible 
language you will ; though you understand it not your- 
selves, no matter : for we must not seem to understand 
him ; unless some one amongst us, whom we must pro- 
duce for an interpreter. 

1 SoL Good captain, let me be the interpreter. 

jDum. Art not acquainted with him? knows he not thy 
voice ? 

1 Sol, No, sir, I warrant you. 

Dum. But what linsey-woolsey hast thou to speak to 
us again ? 

1 Sol, Even such as you speak to me. 

Dum, He must think us some band of strangers i'the 
adversary's entertainment. Now he hath a smack of all 
neighbouring languages ; therefore we must every one bt 
a man of his own fancy, not to know what we speak one 
to another ; gabble enough, and good enough. As for 
you, interpreter, you must seem very politic. — But couch, 
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ho ! here h6 comes ; to be^ile two hours in a sleep, 
and then to return, and swear the lies he forges. — 

IThey retire, 
Etiier Paroles, r. 

Par. Ten- o'clock : within these three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What shall I say I have done ? 
It must be a very plaUslve invention that carries it: 
They begin to smoke me; and disgraces have of late 
knock'd too often at my door. I find, my tongue is too 
fool-hardy ; but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, 
and of his creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 

l>tfffi. lAnde,] This is the. first truth that e'er thine 
own topgue was guilty of. 

Par, What the devil should move. me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum ; being not ignorant of the impos- 
sibility, and knowing I had no such purpose 7 I must 
give myself some hurts, and say, I got them in exploit : 
yet slight ones will not carry it ; — ^they will say. Came 
you ofi* with so little ? — and great ones I dare not |^v6. 
Tongue, I must put you into a butter-woman's mouth, 
und buy another of Bajazet's mule, if you prattle me into 
these perils. 

Dum, [ii«tdf .] Is it possible he should know what he 
is, and be that he is ? 

Par, I would the cutting of my garments would serve 
the turn ; or the breaking of my Spanish sword. 

Dwn, [Aside,'] 'Twould not do. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say, I was stript. 

Dum.lAnde.] Hardly serve. 

Par. Though I swore 1 leap'd from the window of 
the citadel ! — 

Dam.J.Atide,'] How deep? 

Par. Thirty fathom. 

Dam, [ii«tde.] Three great oaths would scarce make 
that be believ'd. 

Par, I would I had any drum of the enemy's ; — 

[^Dumain signs to a Soldier^ who goes away. 
I would swear, I recovered it 

Dttm. {Aside,] You shall hear me anon. 

Par. A drum now of the enemy's ! — 

[Drum beats without, t. 
Enter Soldier, l. s. e. 

1 Sol, (l.) Throca movousus, cargo, cargo, cargo, 

AIL CragOj Crago, viUianda par corho, cargo, 

{They seize and blindfold him. 
D 3 
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Par. O ! ransotn, ransom : do not hide mine eyes 

1 Sol, Boskoa thromMo botkos. 

Par, I know you are the Mosko's regiment ; 
And I shall lose my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, Low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me ; 
I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sol, Boskoa vauvado : — 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue : — 

All. Kerelybonto : — 

1 Sol, Betake thee to thy faith ; for seventeen poniards 
are at thy bosom. 

Par, O ! 

1 Sol, O, pray, pray, pray, — 
Manka revania dulche ? 

Dum, Oscorbi dulchosvolirorca, 

1 Sol, The general is content to spare thee yet ; 
And, hoodwinked as thou art, will lead thee on. 
To gather from thee. — Haply, thou may'st inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. O, let me live. 
And all the secrets of our camp I'll show. 
Their force their purposes ; nay, I'll speak that, 
Which you will wonder at.^ 

I Sol. But wilt thou faithfully? 

Par, If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sol, Acordo linta? — 

Come on, thou art granted space. [Draw beats without, l. 
[Exeunt Paroles, and Jive of the Soldiers, l. 
Dum, Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled, 
'Till we do hear from them. 

2 Sol, Captain, I will. {Crosses, k. 
Dum. He will betray us all unto ourselves : 

Inform 'em that. 
2 Sol, So I will, sir. 

Dum. 'Till then, I'll keep him dark, and safely locked. 

' [Exeunt Dumain, L. Soldier^ r. 

SCENE \l.—Florenee.^A Room in the Widow^s House. 

Stage light. 
Enter Diana and Bertram, l. 

Ber. They told me that your name was Fontibell. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 
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Ber, Titled goddess ; 
And worth it, with addition ! But, fair soul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument : 
When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stern ; 
And now you should be as your mother was. 
When your sweet self was got. 

Dia, She then was honest. * 

Ber, So should you be. 

Dia, No: 
My mother did but duty ; such, my lord. 
As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more pf that ! 
I prithee, do not strive against my vows : 
I was compelled to her ; but I love thee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee all rights of service. 

Dia, Ay, so you serve us, 
^Till we serve you : but, when you have our roses. 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our barrenness. [^Crosses to L. 

Ber, How have I sworn ! 

Dia* Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth ; 
But the plain single vow, that is vow'd true : 
Your oaths 

Are words, and poor conditions, but unseal'd ; 
At least, in my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it : 
Be not so holy-cruel : Love is holy ; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with : 
Say, thou art mine ; and ever 
My love shall persevere, as it begins. 

Dia. I see that men make hopes, in such afiairs, 
That we'll forsake ourselves. — Give me that ring. 

Ber, I'll lend it thee, my dear ; but have no power 
To give it from me. 
' IHa, Will you not, my lord ? 

Ber, It is an honour 'longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia, Mine honour'^ such a ring : 
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My chastity's the jewel of our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors ; 
Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 
In me to lose : Thus your own proper wisdom, 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault. 

Ber, Here, take my ring : 
My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thiiie, 
And I'll he bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber* 
window ; 
I'll order take, my mother shall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
My reasons are most strong, and you shall know them, 
When back again this ring shall be deliver'd : 
And on your finger, in the night, I'll put 
Another ring ; that what in time falls out. 
May token to the future our past deeds. 
Adieu, till then ; then, fail not : \ou have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

Ber, A heaven on earth I've won, by wooing thee. 

[EjcH Bertram^ R. 

Dia» For which live long, to thank both heaven and me ! 
You may so in the end. — 
My mother told me just how he would woo. 
As if she sat in his heart ; she says, all men 
Have the like oaths : — 
Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid : 
Only, in this disguise, I think't no sin 
To cozen him, that would unjustly win. [^Exii. l. 

SCENE \ll.—tH9cany,^Stage partly dark The Flo- 
rentine Camp, 

Enter Ddwain and Lewis. 

DuMi. You have not given him his mother's letter ? 

Lew, I have deliver'd it, and there is something in t 
that stings his nature ; for, on the reading it, he ohang'd 
almost into another man. 

Dum, He has much worthy blame laid upon him, for 
shaking off so good a Wife, and so sweet a lady. 

Lew, Especially he hath incurr'd the everlasting dis- 
pleasure of the king, who had even tun'd his bounty to 
sing happiness to him. I will tell you a thing, but you 
shall let it dwell darkly with you. 
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Dum. When you hare spoken it, 'tis dead, and T am 
the grave of it. 

Lew, He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here in 
Florence, of a most chaste renown ; and this night he 
triumphs in the spoil of her honour : he hath given her 
his monumental ring, and thinks himself made in the 
unchaste composition. 

Dum, We shall not then have his company to-night ? 

Lew, Yes, yes, till midnight. 

Dum, That approaches apace. 

Lew, In the mean time, what hear you of these wars ? 

Dum, I hear, there is a peace concluded. 

Lew, What will count Rousillon do then? will he 
travel higher, or return again into France ? 

Dum, I perceive, by this demand, you are not alto- 
gether of his council. Sir, his wife, some two months 
since, fled from his house ; her pretence is a pilgrimage 
to Saint Jacques le Grand ; which holy undertaking, 
with most austere sanctimony, she accomplished : and, 
there residing, the tenderness of her nature became as a 
prey to her grief ; in fine, made a groan of her last breath, 
and now she sings in heaven. 

Lew, How is this justified ? 

Dum, The stronger part of it by her own letters ; which 
makes her story true, even to the point of her death : her 
death itself, — which could not be her office to say, is 
come, — was faithfully confirmed by the rector of the place. 

Lew, Hath the count all this intelligence ? 

Dum, I think, not yet : I leam'd it from a widow here 

in Florence, who Here comes his lorship. 

Enter Bertram, r. — Crosses to c. 
Sweet lord, prepare ; the braggart is detected : he hath 
prov'd himself what he is, and lies here in our hands. 

Ber, I have to-night despatched sixteen businesses, 
a month's length apiece, by an abstract of success : I 
have conge'd with the duke, done my adieu with his 
nearest ; writ to my lady mother, from whom I have re- 
ceived letters, that I am returning ; and, between these 
main parcels of despatch, effected many nicer needs : 
the last was the greatest ; but that I have not ended yet. 

Dum. If the business be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haste of your 
lordship. 

Ber, I mean, the business is not ended, as fearing to 
hear of it hereafter. — But shall we have this dialogue 
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between the fool and the soldier ? Come, bring forth 
this counterfeit module. He has deceived me, like a 
double-meaning prophesier. How does he carry himself ? 

Lew. He hath confess*d himself to Morgan, whom he 
supposes to be a friar, from the time of his r^nembraace 
to this very instant : And what, think you, he hath coa- 
fess'd ? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 

Ditm, His confession is taken, and, if you please, it 
shall be read to his face : if your lordship be in't, as I be- 
lieve, you are, you must have the patience to hear it 

Ber, A plague upon him.'-^Muffled! — He can say 
nothing of me. — Hush ! hush ! 

Enter the six Scldiers, bringing in Paroles blin^foldedy R. 

J>iMi. Hoodmau comes. — Porto tortwrotstt, 

1 Soi. He calls for the tortures : What will you say 

without *em ? [Dumctn gives the SoifUer a pti^er. 

Par. I will confess what I know without constraint ; if 

ye pinch me like a pasty, I can say no more. 

1 SoL Bosko ckimurcho. 

2 Sol. Boblebindo chicurmnarco. 

1 Sol. You are a merciful general.—Our general bids 
you answer to what I shall ask you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sol. How $namf horse is the duke of Florence strong t 
— What say you to that ? 

Par. Five or six thousand ; but veiy weak and un- 
serviceable : tlie troops are all scattered, and the com- 
manders very poor rogues, upon my reputation and cre- 
dit, and as I hope to live* 

Ber. What a riave i» this ! 

1 Sol. Well, that* s set down. 

P0r. Five or six thousand hoise, I said, — or there- 
abouts, set down ; — ^for I'll speak truth. Poor rogues, 
I pray you, say. 

1 Soi. Well, that's set down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, sir : a truth's a truth, the 
rogues are marvellous poor. ^ 

1 Sol. df what strength are they H-foott 

Par. By my troth, sir, I will tell true. Let me see : 
the muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my life, amounts 
not to fifteen thousand poll ; half of which dare not 
shake the snow from off their cassocks, lest they shake 
themselves to pieces. 
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Ber, WHt shall be done ta bim ? 

Dum. Nothing, but let him haye thanks^ — Demftnd of 
him my conditions, and what credit I have with the duke. 

1 Sol. Well, that's set down,— -h one captain Dumain 
i'the campy a Frenchman ? what is his reputation with the 
duke ? what his valour^ honesty, and expertness in war ? or 
is it not possible, witf^ weU-weighing sums qf gold, to cor- 
rupt him to a reicU? What say you to this ? 

Pur. I beseech you, let rae answer to the particular 
of the interrogatories : Demand them siqgly. 

1 Sol, Do you know this captain Dumain ? 

Par. I know him: he was a butcher's 'prentice in 
Paris, from whence he was whipp'd for getting the 
sheriff's fool with child ; a dumb innocent, that could not 
say him, nay. [^Dumam l^s up his hand in anger, 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; we'll 
have it out. 

1 Sol. Well : — ^is this captain m the duke of Florence's 
camp? 

Piar. Upon my knowledge, he is, and lousy. 

Dum. Nay, look not so upon me ; we shall hear of 
your lordship anon. 

1 Sol. What is his reputation with the doke? 

Par, The duke knows him for no other but a poor offi- 
cer of mine ; and writ to ne this other- day, to turn him 
out o^ the band : I think, I have, his letter in my pocket. 

1 Sol. Marry> we'll seeurch. 

Par. In good sadness, I do not know ; eiHter it is 
there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other letters^ 
in my tent. 

1 Sol, Here 'tis : herels a paper : Shall I read it to yoa ? 

Par. I do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Ber, Our interpreter does it well. 

Dum. Excellently. 

1 Sol. Di#Ji, the antnfs a fool,, andfuU of gM, — 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, sir; that is an 
advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, 
to take heed of the allurement of one count Roosillon, a 
foolish idle fellow, — but, for all that,, very ruttish : — I 
pray you, sir, put it up again. 

[Bertram l^s up his hand in anger. 
Stage becomes gradually lighter, 

Dum, Nay, nay ; we'll have it out 

.1 Sol. Sir, I must read it^rst, by your favour. 

Par, My meaning in't, I protest^ was very honest in 
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the behalf of the maid : for I knew the young count to 
be a dangerous and lascivious youth, who is a whale to 
virginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable ! both sides rogue ! 

1 SoL [Reads. "i When he swears oaths, bid him drop 
gold, and take it ; 

After he scores, he never'pays the score : 
Half won, is match well made ; match, and weU make it ; 

He ne*er pays after debts, take it b^ore; 
And say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to melt with, boys are not to Joss : 
For, count of this, the counts a fool, I know it. 
Who pays btfore, but not when he does owe it* 

Thine, as he voufd to me in thine ear, — Paroles. 

Ber. He shall be whipp'd through the army. 

Lew, This is your devoted friend, sir, the manifold 
linguist, and the armipotent soldier. 

1 Sol, I perceive, sir, by the general's looks, we shall 
be fain to hang you. [Dumain whispers to the Soldier, 

Par, [FaUs on his knees.^ My life, sir, in any case : 
not that I am afraid to die ; but that, my offences being 
many, I repent out the remainder of nature ; Let me live, 
sir, in a dungeon, i'the stocks, any where, so I may live. 

1 Sol. We'll see what may be done, so you confess 
freely : therefore, once more, to this captain Dumain : 
You have answered to his reputation with the duke, and 
to his valour : What is his honesty ? 

Par, He will steal, sir, an egg out of a cloister ; for 
rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus. He pro- 
fesses not keeping of oaths ; in breaking them, he is 
stronger than Hercules. He will lie, sir; with such 
volubility, that you would think truth were a fool : 
drunkenness is his best virtue ; for he will be swine-' 
drunk ; and in his sleep he does little harm, save to his 
bed-clothes about him ; but they know his conditions, 
and lay him in straw. I have but little more to say, sir, 
of his honesty : he has every thing that an honest man 
should not have ; what an honest man should haVe, he 
has nothing. 

1 Sol, His qualities being at this poor price, I need 
not ask you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt ? 

Par, Sir, foi Ualf-a-crown he will sell the fee-simple 
of his salvation. 

1 Sol, Whaf 8 his brother, the other captain Dumain ? 

Lew, Don't ask him of me. 
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' Ber, By your leave, but he shall. 

1 Sd. Wbaf s he ? 

Par. E'en a crow of the same nest ; not altogether so 
great as the first in goodness, but greater a great deal, 
in evil. He excels his brother for a coward ; yet his 
brother is reputed one of the best that is : In a retreat, 
he outruns any lacquey ; marry, in coming-on, he has 
the cramp. 

1 Sol, If your life be sav'd, will you undertake to be- 
tray the Florentine ? 

Par, Ay, and the captain of his horse, count Rousil- 
Ion : He's a great coward too. 

1 Sd, I'll whisper with the general, and know his 
pleasure. 

Par, [^Aside,^ I'll no more drumming; {Bises,'] a 
plague of all drums ! only to seem to deserve well, and 
to deceive the supposition of that young count, have I 
run into this danger. Yet, who would have suspected 
an ambush where I was taken 

1 SoU There is no remedy, sir, but you must die.: the 
general says, you, that have so traitorously discovered 
the secrets of your army, and made such pestiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can serve the world for 
no honest use ; therefore you must die. Come, heads- 
man, off with his head. 

Par, O lord, sir ! let me live ; or, let me see my death. 

1 SoU That shall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. \Unvmffle4 Paroles. 

So, look about you ; — Know you any here ? 

All, lLaugh,l Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ber, Gqod-mbrrow, noble captain. 

Dum, Heaven bless you, captain Paroles. 

Lew, Heaven save you, noble captain. 

i>M»i. Captain, what greeting will you to my lord 
Lefeu ? I am for France. 

Ber, Good captain, will you give me a copy of that 
same sonnet you writ to Diana in belmlf of the count 
Rousillon ? If I were not a great coward, I'd compel it 
of you : But, fare you well. 

■A.II, [Gotn^.] Adieu, captain. [Laughing.'] Ha,ha,ha I 
lExeurU Bertraniy Dunuany and Lewis, r. 

1 Sol, You are undone, captain ; all but your scarf, 
that has a knot on't yet. 

Par, Who cannot be crush'd with a plot ? 

I Sol, Fare you well, sir ; [Crosses r.] I am for France 

E 
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too ; we shall speak of ytm there. — ^Boske chimmreo— 
Boblibindo bosko. 

AR. ILftugh.'] Ha, ha, ha? lExemi SdklierSy r. 

Par. Yet am I thankful : If my heart were great, 
Twould burst at this. Captaip, I'll be no more ; 
But I will eat imd drink, ttnd sleep as soft 
As captain shall ; simply the thing I am 
Shall make me liye. Who knows himself a braggart^ 
Let him fear this,— for it will come to pass,-— 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. [Exit R. 

END OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

SCENE h—RmsiUon, m Francc-^The BaU qf Uu 
Countess qf RousiUon's House* 

Enter Countess, Lefbu, and Clown, r. 

J^f, No, no, no ; your son was misled with a snipt- 
taffata fellow there, one Paroles. 

Count, 1 would he had not known him \ it was the 
death of the most virtuous gentlewoman that ever na- 
ture had praise for creating : if she had partaken of my 
flesh, and cost me the dearest groans of a mother, I could 
not have ow'd her a more rooted love. 

L^, 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : We may 
j^ek a thousand salads, ere we light on such another 
herb. 

Clown. Indeed, sir, she was tiie sweet-maijoram of 
the salad ; or, rather, the herb of grace. 

Ltf. They are not salad herbs, you knave ; they are 
nose-herbs. 

Clown. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir ; I hove 
not much skill in grass. 

Ltf. Go thy ways, go tliy ways : Let my horses be 
well look'd to, witiiout any tricks. 

Clown. If I put any tricks upon 'em, sir, they shall 
be jades' tricks ; which are their own right by the law 
of nature. [Exit CZotra, r. 

L^, A shrewd knave.— I was about to tell you, since 
I heard of the good lady's death, and that my lord your 
son was upon his return home, I mov'd the king my 
master to speak in the behalf of my daughter ; which, 
in the minority of them both, his majesty, out of a self- 
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gracious lememlirsjicey did finft {tropose ; his higfaftess 
has promised me to do it ; and, to stop «p the diq[ilea* 
sure he hath conoeiT'd against your son, there is no &t* 
ter matter. How does your ladyship like it ? 

Count, With yery much content, my locd ; and I wish 
it happily effected. 

Ltf» The king comes post from Marseilles, of as able 
body as when he number'd thirty : he will be here wiAh* 
in this hour, or I am deceiv'd. 

Count, It rejoices me, that I hope I shall see him ere 
I die. I have letters, tiiat my scm will be heart to-night : 
I shall beseech your lordship to remain with me 'till they 
meet together. 

Enter Clown, r. 

Clown. O, madam, madam, yonder's my loid, yeur 
son, just arriVd. 

Count, My lord, — 

Ltf, Let us go see your son, I pray you : I long ts 
talk widi the young soldier. [Exeuwt CouMt€$$imdLifeu, lu 

Clown. 'Faith, there's a dozen of 'em, with delicate 
fine hats, and most courteous feathers, whfeh bow the 
head, and nod at every man : — and belike not a feather- 
head of them- wiser than my own. [£xif r. 

SCENE U.—Tke Coast i^Frmee, notw MoneiOn, 
Enter Helena, Widow, ond Piana, l. 

Hel. [Crones to c] Welcome to France. — 
That you may well perceive 1 have not wrong'd you, 
One of the greatest in the christian world 
Shall be my surety ; 'fore whose throne 'tis needful, 
Ere I can perfect my intents, to kneel. 
And answer, thanks. I am informM, the king 
Is at Marseilles, hard by; unto which place 
Let us set freely forward. — You must know, 
I am supposed dead : The army breaking. 
My husband hies him home ; where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
Well be^ before our welcome. 

Wid, Clentle madam. 
You never had a servant, to' whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Heh Nor you, mistress, 
Ever a friend, whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love ; Doubt not, but heaven 
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Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dower. 
As it hath &ted her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. — You, Blana, 
Under my poor instructions, yet must suflTer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia, Let death and honesty 
Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

Hel. Thanks, dear friend. — 
This man may help me to his mi^esty'B ear. 
If he would spend his power. — - 

Enier Tourville, k. 
Heaven save you, sir. 

Tour, [^Crosses to Helena.'\ And you. 

Hel Sir, I have seen you in the court of France. 

Tour, I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. I do presume, sir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness,; 
And, therefore, goaded with most shajrp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Tour. Whafs your will ? 

Hel, That it will please you. 
To give this poor petition to the king; 
And aid me with that store of power you havc^ 
To come into his presence. 

Tour. The kingps not here 

Hel. Not here, sir ? 

Tour. Not, indeed : 
He last night left Marseilles, and with more haste 
Than is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel, AWs well thiU ends well, yet ; 
Though time seem adverse, and my means unfit — 
I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Tour, Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon ; 
Whither I am going. [Crosses to l. 

Hel, I beseech you, sir, [^Crosses to ToutxiUe. 

Since you are like to see the king before me. 
Commend this paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, I presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it 
I will come after you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 
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Tntr, This 111 do for yon. 

Hel. And you shall find yourself to be well thank'd, 
Whate*er falls more.^ lExit TourviUey L. 

We must set on, my friends : Come, let's away : 
AWt well thai €nd» toell, still : the.^iurV the crown ; 
Whatever the course, the end is the renown. [Extvnt, l. 

SCENE llL—Rou8iUtm,—The Court-yard qfthe Countes$ 

of RousUUm's House, 

Enter Clown, r. meeting Paroles in tattered Apparel^ L. 

Par, Good Mr. Lavatch, give my lord Lefeu this let- 
ter. — I have ere now, sir, been better known to you, 
when I have held familiarity with fresher clothes. 

Clown. Gads my life ! What, captain Paroles? YouVe 
seen hot service. 

Par, I am, sir, muddied in fortune*B moat, and smeH 
somewhat strong of her strong displeasure. 

Clown. Truly, fortune's displeasure is but sluttish, if it 
smell so strongly as thou speak'st of: I will henceforth 
^at no fish of fortune's buttering. 'Prithee, allow the wind. 

Par, Nay, you need not to stop your nose, sir'^ I 
ppake but by a metaphor. 

Clown, Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I will stop 
my nose ; or against any man's metaphor. 'Prithee, get 
ihee further. 

Par. 'Pray you, sir, deliver me this paper. 

C2otni.Foh ! Prithee,stand away^ — [CroMesfo c] Look, 
here he comes himself. 

Enter Lefbu, r. 
Here is a pur of fortune's, sir, or of fortune's cat, — ^but 
9ot a musk-cat,— rthat hath fallen into the unclean fish- 
pond of her displeasure, and, as he says, is muddied 
withal. [Crosses R.] 'Pray you, sir, use the carp as you 
may ; for he looks like a poor, decay'd, ingenious, foolish, 
rascally knave. I do pity his distress in my smiles of 
comfort, and leave him to your lordship. — Fob t 

[Exit Ciotm, R. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath cruelly 
scratch'd. 

Ltf, And what would you have- me to do f 'ti& too 
late to pare her nails H0w.-^There's a crown fbr you : 
Let the justices mike you and fbrtune friends ; I am 
for other business. [Crasifs to h. 

Par. I beseech your honour to hear me one single 
word : My name, my good lord, is Paroles 

Ea 
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L^, Cox* my passion ! give me your hand ; — How 
does your drum ? 

Par* O, my good lord, you were the first that found me. 

L^, Was I, in sooth? and I was the first that lost thee. 

Par, It lies on you, my lord, to bring me in some 
grace ; for you did bring me out. [ FUmrUh qf Trumpets y l. 

L^, The king's coming, I know by his trumpets. — 
Sirrah, inquire further after me. I had talk of you last 
night : though you are a fool and a knave, you shall eat ; 
go to, follow. 

Par, I praise heaven for you. 

[Exeunt Lefea and Paroles^ L. 

SCENE IV.— ^ Room in the Countess qf Rousillan'e 

House, — Table, Chairs, and Sofa, — Flourish qjf Trumpets, L. 

Enter Jaques, Lewis, Lefeu, King, Countess, Biron, 

DuMAiN, and Attendants, l. 

Cownt, His high ofiences 'gainst your royal grace 
Repentingly he owns, and sues for pardon : 
Remembers him — ^too late ! — of Helen's virtues, 
And chides his wi^ongs to her with such a feeling, 
As, did she live, might win her to forgive them. 

King. My honoured lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all : 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him, 
And watch'd the time to shoot. 

L^, This I must say, — 
But first I beg my pardon, — the young lord 
Pid to his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all : He lost a wife,— 
And deeply he regrets the loss, my lord,— 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes ; whose words all ears took captive ; 
Whose dear peifection, hearts, that scorn'd to serve, 
Humbly call'd mistress. 

King, Praising what is lost. 
Makes the remembrance dear. — Well, call him hither ; 
We are reconciled, and the first view shall kill 
All repetition : Let him not ask our pardoa ; 
The nature of his great offence is dead. 
And deeper than oblivion we do bury 
The incensing relics of it : Let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
So 'tis our will he should. 
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. Dum, I shall, my liege. {^Exit Dunuuny l. 

King. What says he to your daughter? Have yon 

spoke? 
Lef, He is fiill of grief, my. lord, for his poor Helen ; 
Bat all he is^ hath reference to your highness. 
Ki$ig, Then shall we have a match. I have letters 
sent me, 
That set him high in. fame. 

Enter Bertram and Dumain, l. ^ 

!</*. He looks well on 't. 

King, I am not a day of season. 
For thou mayst see a sunshine and a hail ' 
In me at once : But, to the brightest beams 
Distracted clouds give way ; so stand thou forth. 
The time is fair again. 

Ber, [^KnedsJi My high-repented blades. 
Dear sovereign, pardon me. 

King, All is whole. — IBertfwn rites. 

You remember 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Ber, Admiringly, my liege : 
I stuck my choice ui>on her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Thence it came 

That she, whom all men prais'd, and whom myself, 
Since I have lost, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

King, "Well excused. — 
That £ou dost love her, strikes some scores away 
From that great 'compt. — 

Sweet Helen, fare thee well! — She's gone for ever ; — 
It is too late to weep ; — Revive your smiles 
In living Maudlin's love. [Ptite Bertram over to Ltfeu, 

Count, Which, O, dear heaven,, bless better than the 
first ; 
Or, ere they meet, in me let nature cease ! 

L^, Come on, my son, in whom my house's name 
Must be digested, give a &vour from you 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come. — 

[Bertram gives htfeu hu Ring* 
By my old beard. 

And every hair thaf s on % Helen, that's dead. 
Was a sweet creature ; such a ring as this. 
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The last ditt e'ar she took her leave at court, 
I «aw upon her finger. 

Ber, Hers it was not 

King, ICrossea to L^eu^ Now, 'pn^y you, iet me aee 
it ; for mine eye, 
While I was speaking, oft was futen'd to 't — 

[L^iU presents U to the Ktn^. 
This ring was mine ; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ev?r stood 
Necessitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her : Had you that craft, to. reave her 
Of what should stead her most ? 

Ber. My gracious sovereign, 
Howe'er it pleases you to take it so. 
The ring was never hers. 

CoMft^. Son, on my life, 
I have seen her wear it ; and she reckon'd it 
At her life's ratie. 

L^, I am sure, I saw her wear it 

Ber. You are deceived, my lord ; she never gaw it I 
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapped in a paper which contained the name 
Of her that threw it : noble she was, and thought 
I stood engag'd ; but, when I had subscribed 
To mine own fortune, and informed her fully, 
I could not answer in the course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceus'd. 
In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Twas mine, 'twas Helen's, 
Whoe'er gave it you : Then, if you know, 
That you are well acquainted with yourself, 
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her : She call'd the saints to surety, 
That she would neves put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, — 
Where you have never come, — or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 
Ber. She never saw it. 

King. Thou speaVst it wisely, as I love mine ho- 
nour ; 
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me. 
Which I would fa|n shut out : If it should prove 
That thou art so inhuman, — 'i vnll not prove so ; — 
And yet I know not : — tbou didst hate her deadly, 
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And she is dead ; ICountess reHres, L.] which nothing, 

but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 
More than to see this ring. — ^Take him away :— 
"We'll sift this matter furtiier. 

Ber, If you shall prove 
This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. \_Exeunt Bertram^ i . 

Enter Tour v i lle, r. 

King, I am wrap'd in dismal thinkings. 

Tmar, [Cnomef to King,'] Gracious soTereign, 
Whether I've been to blame, or no, I know not r 

[Preaewts a Letter to the King. 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who here attends : Her business looks in her 
With an importing visage ; and she told me, 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King, [jReodf .] Upon his many protestations to marry me, 
when his wtfe was dead, Ibbtsh to say it, hewonme. Now is 
the count RousiUon a widower; [The Conntess advances to 
the King^s L.] his votes are forfeited to me, and my honour^ s 
paid to him. He stole from Florence, taking no lettve; and 
I follow him to hucountry for justice: Grant it me, O king f 
in you it best Ues ; otherioise a seducer flourishes, and a poor 
maid is undone, Diana Capulet. 

Ltf, I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and toll for 
him : for this, I'll none of him. 

Kifig, Oo, speedily, and bring again the count: 

[Exit Datmatn, i. 
The heavens have thought well on thee, Lefeu, 
To bring forth this discovery. — Seek these suitors. — 

[Exit TourviUe, R. 
I am afeard, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatch'd. 

Count, Now, justice on the doers ! 

Enter Domain ofid Bertram, l. 

JKtNf . I wonder, sir, since wives are monsters to you, 
And that yon fly them as yon swear them lordship. 
Yet you desire to marry. — 
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Elder Diana, Widow, omI TouEviLLE^who, wUh Jaqvcb, 

crosses behind to l. 
What woman's that ? 

Dih, [CroMet to LrfeuJ] I am, my lord, a wratBlied 
Florentine, 
Derired from the ancient Capulet : 
My suit, as I do understand, you know,-* 
Some in your court do know it, royal sir,—- 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Wid, I am her mother, sir ; whose age and honour 
Both suffer under this complaint we bring. 
And both shall cease, without your remedy. 

King, Ckime hither, count : do you know these wtMBan f 

Ber, [Crosses to CeamtessJ] My loid, I aaitfaer caa, nor 
will, deny 
But that I know uem : Do they charge me further ? 

Dia. Why do you look so strange upon yonr wiis ? 

Ber, She's none of mine, my lord. 

Dia, If you shall auarry. 
You give away that hand, and it is mine ; 
You giye away heayen's tows, and those are mine ; 
Yon giro away myself, ^hich is known mine ; 
For I by vow an so embodied yours. 
That she which marries you, must marry me, 
Either both or none. 

Ber, My kird, this is a fond and desperate creafture. 
Whom sometime I haye langh'd with : let your highnfns 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
Than to foeliere that I would sink it here. 

King, Sir, for my tfaouglitB, yon have tem ill to 
friend, 
Till your deeds gain them : Faifer pnrt your honow 
Than in my thought it lies I — 
What sa/st thou to her ? 

Ber, She speaks tUse, my kwd ; 
And was a oommon by-word of the camp. 

Dio. He does me wrong, my losd : If I weve aa. 
He might hare bought me at a common prica : 
Do not beHeve him. O, behold this ring, 
[GtMs t^ to I^eu, — Bertram Crosses^ i — Ltfeu shews the 

Ring to the King and ConUess. 
Whose high respect and rich yalidity 
Did lack a parallel! yet, for all that, 
He gayn it to a commoner & the camp 
If I be one. 
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Cotm^. He blushes, and 'tis it : 
Of six preceding ancestors, that gem, 
Confer^d by testament to the sequent iflflna. 
Hath it been oi^'d and worn. This is fani yni^;. 
That ring's a thoasami proofe. 

IL^/m gvou Dirnm iA« Bmg agmm. 

King, MeAoo^bt you said. 
You saw one here in court, conhl witness iL 

Dia, I did, my lord ; but loath am to produce 
So bad an instrsment: his name's Pavoies. 

Lt^. I saw the man to-day, if man he be* 

King. Find him, and bring him hither. [Exit Uf^h ^ 

Ber. What of him? 
He's quoted for a most perfidious, shsre, 
With aU the spots o' the world ttos^d and deborii'd; 
Whose nature sickens, but to speak a truth ; 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll otter. 
That will speak any thdng ? 

King, She hath tiiat ring of yoai»k 

Ber. I think she has: certain it is;, I lik'd her. 
And coortied her, i' the wanton way of youtb: 
She knew her d^taace, and did angler for me. 
Madding my eagerness wiUi her reetraint,. 
As aU impediments in fimey's eoume 
Aj>e motives of more fancy ; and, in ine^ 
Subdned me to her rate : and thus, I own. 
She got tile ring, ray lord* 

DUl I musf be patient: 
You, that tum'd off a first 00 noMe wife, 
May justly diet me. I praEy ymt yet, — 
Since you lack virtue, I will loee 8 husbaBd,-* 
Send for ye^r rikig, I wUl return it hxHM, 
And give me mine agaim 

Ber, I have it noL 

King. What ring waa yDun^ I pvay yewf 

Dia, Sir, much like. 
The same upon your finger. 

King. Know you this ringt thta i^g- W8»Ms of late. 

IHa, And this was it I gave him,.b^Bg a-bed. 

King. The story then goes fiOse:— You ttuww it him 
Out of a casement 

Dia, I have si>oke the truth. 

Ber. My lord, I do confess, the ring was hers. 

King, You boggle shrewdly, every fcather atauti 
you. — 
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Enter Lefeu and Pa roles, r. — {L^eu goes to King^s r. 

Is this the man you speak of ? . 

Dia, It is, .my lord. 

King, TeU me, sirrah, — but tell me true, I chaise you 
Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
Which, on your just proceeding, I'll £eep oif,-- 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you 

Par. So please. your majesty, my master hath bad 
tricks in him, which young gentlemen have. 

King, Come, come, to' the purpose : Did he love this 
woman ? 

Par, 'Faith, sir, he did love her : — But how f 

King, How, I pray you ? 

Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman loves a woman^ 

King, How is that? 

Par. He lov*d her, sir, and lov'd her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave : — 
What an equivocal companion is this ! 

Par. . I am a poor man, and at your majesty's command. 

Ltf. He's a good drum, my lord ; biit a naughty orator.. 

Dia, Do you know, he promis'd me marriage ? 

Par, 'Faith,.! know more than I'll speak. . 

King, But wilt thou not speak all thou know'st? 

Par, Yes, so please your majesty : — I did go between, 
them ; and, as I said, he lov'd her ; for, indeed, he. was. 
mad for her, and talk'd of Satan, and of limbo, and «£ 
furies, and I know not what : I was in that credit \^th 
them at that time, that I knew of his promising her mar- 
riage, and of other things,— that would derive me ilU 
will to speak of; therefore I will not speak what I know.. 

King, Thou hast spoken all already; unless thou, 
canst say, they are married : But thou art too fine in th^ 
evidence ; therefore stand aside. — IParoles retires r. 
This ring, you say, was yours ? [To Duma.^ 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it ? or who gave it you ? - 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

King, Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King, Where did you find it then ? 

Dia, I found it not. 

King, If it vwjre yours by none of all these waysy 
How could you ^ive it him ? 

Dia, I never gave it liim. 
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i<j/*. This woman's an easy glove, my lord ; she goes 
off and on at pleasure. 

King, The ring was mine, I gave it his first wife. 
■Dio. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know. 
King, Take her away, I do not like her now ; 
To prison with her ; and away with him. — 

lAttendmts advance, R- and l. 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst this ring. 
Thou diest within this hour. 
^^' I'll never tell you. 
King. Take her away. 
iHa, I'll put in bail, my liege. 
King, I think thee now some common customer. 
Wherefore hast thou accused him all this while ? 
J>ia. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty : 
Oreat king, I am no wanton, by my life ; 
I am either maid, or else this old man's wife. 

King, She does abuse our ears ; to prison with her. 
Dia, Good mother, fetch my bail. 

IShe gives the Widow the Ring,— Exit Wtdow^ R. 
Slay, royal sir ; 

The jeweller, that owes the ring, is sent for. 
And he shall surety me.— But, for this lord, 

[Looking to Bertrion. 

Though, as he knows, he hath spoke too grossly of me. 
Yet, as he never did me greater wrong, 
I quit him. — , .,,, 

One, that is dead, is quick.— There is my riddles- 
Hero behold the meaning. 

Enta- Widow and Helena, r,— Paroles advances on 

ti^eiCs R. 

King, Is there no exorcist 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
Is't real, that I see? 

HeL No, my good lord ; 
'Tis but a shadow of a wife you see. 
The name, and not the thing. 

Ber. Both, both :— O, pardon t— 

Hel, O, my good lord, there is your ring again, 
And, look you, here's your letter: This it says, 
When from my finger tfou can get this ring, — 
This is done : — 
Will you be mine, now you are fairly won ? 

F 
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Ber, If. she, my liege, can make me know this clearly, 
I'll love her dearly, e?ver, ever dearly. 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove nntrae^ 
Deadly divorce step between me and you I — 
O, my dear mother, do I see you living ? 

^Crossing to the Countess, 

Ltf. Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep anon : — 
Good Tom Drum, [To Paroles,'] lend me a handkerchief. 
—So, I thank thee. — Wait on me home, I'll make sport 
with thee : let thy courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones. 

King, Let us fVom point to point this story know. — 
If thou be'st yet free to thine own election, [To Diana- 
Choose thou thy husband, and I'll pay thy dower : 
I thank thee well, that, by thy honest aid, 
Thou kept'st a wife herself, thyself a maid. — 
Of that, and all the progress, more and leas. 
Resolvedly more leisure shall express. 
All yet seems well ; and, if it end so meet. 
The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

Hel»[Adfxmcing] Helen's a beggar, now the play is done : 
All is well ended, if this suit is won, 
That you express content ; which we will pay, 
With strife to please you, day exceeding day ; 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts ; 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 

Bir, IdW, WH, Par, Ltf, Knv* B$rt, HtUn. CvutUM. Dtm, Jtff . Jhur. 
R.] [l. 



THK END. 



